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The original of the following Work was first 
published in Italy about three years ago. Jta 
appearance excited considerable sensation in 
that country, from the circumstance of its au- 
thor being a son-in-law of the justly celebrated 
Manzoni, which gave rise to an idea that the 
author of " / Promessi Sposi" might probably 
have had a hand in its composition. The Trans- 
lator's attention was first drawn to the book 
from seeing its publication announced in those 
terms by the * Foreign Quarterly Review.' It 
has since obtained popularity on the Continent 
and been translated into French. 

As English readers generally may not be in- 
timately acquainted with the state of Italy at 
the period alluded to in the following pages, 
and may not have access to the works of Guic- 
ciardini, Muratori, Giovio and others, who 
treat of it in detail, the TranHlatoTl\\mV.4\\.-««J\ 
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^H to mention that a brief historical account of the 
^F Challenge of Barletta and the subsequent com- 
bat (usually referred to in history as the Battle 
of Quadrato,) will be found in Mr. Roscoe'a 
' Life of Leo the Tenth', together with much 
information calculated to give interest to the 
perusal of a work which contains many histo- 
rical facts and real characters interwoven with 
its fictions. 

Concise sketches of the characters of Pope 
Alexander the Sixth and his son Ctesar Borgia, 
(Cardinal Valenza, and afterwards created 
Duke of Valentinois, in Dauphiny, by Louis 
the Twelfth of France,) of Lodovico Sforza 
(the Moor), the great Gonsalvo, and other per- 
sonages figuring in the tale, are contained in 
Aikin's 'General Biography'; and a short 
but interesting Life cf Vittoria Colonna in 



Mrs. Jameson's ' Loves of the Poet; 
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CHAPTER I. 

^T the close of a beautiful April day in the year 
1503, the bell of the church of St. Dominick in Bar- 
letta* was tolling the last strokes of the Ave Maria* 
In the square close to the sea-shore, a sort of prome- 
nade for the quiet inhabitants, who in small towns 
in southern climates are accustomed at eventide to 
meet together and chat in the open air as a refresh- 
ment after the fatigues of the day, a number of 
Spanish and Italian soldiers, with this same intent, 
were dispersed in various groups, some sauntering 
along, others standing still, or seated, or leaning 
against the boats drawn up on the beach, which was 
almost covered with them ; and, as is the case with 
the military of every age and nation, their behaviour 
was such as seemed to say " The world belongs to 
us." In fact, the townspeople, abandoning the best 
ground, held themselves apart ; thus giving, as it 

* A small town in the kingdom of Naples, situated in the Gulf 
of Manfredonia on the Adriatic. 
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were, tacit assent to the liaughly aasiiniption. Any 
one who, to form a good idea of tiie scetie we are de- 
icribing, should picture Ui himself a similar assem- 
blage of our modern soldiers in their paltry uniform, 
would be far enough from having a correct notion of 
it. The army of Gonsalvo, especially the infantry, 
although the best equipped, and indeed the best sol- 
diers, in all Christendom, were not acquainted, any 
more than the other armies of the sixteenth century, 
with that strict modern discipline, which has gone so 
far as to make one soldier exactly like another from 
his cap to his hoots. Here, on the contrary, every 
man following the military profession, either on foot 
or in the cavalry, might clothe himself, arm himself, 
and adorn himself just as suited his fancy: and hence 
there arose in this assemblage a curious variety and 
beauty, both in the fashion of the dress, the colour, 
and the mode of wearing it, from which it was easy 
to distinguish the nation of each individual ; — the 
Spaniards for the most part grave, motionless, in a 
haughty attitude, and enveloped (or, as they would 
«ay, emboxados) in their national cloak, from under 
which might be seen to peep the end of a long well- 
tempered Toledo blade ; the Italians loqnacious and 
quick in gesture, wearing a tajo or doublet, with a 
cut-and-thrust dagger behind the loins. 

At the sound of the bell the buzz of conversation 
ceased, and most of the hats disappearing, the heads 
remained uncovered ; for in those days even soldiers 
^^L believed in God, and someiimes prayed to him. After 
^^1 ^ short pause the hals returned to their places, and 
^^m ihs chattering began again ; hut although the crowd 
^H taken together might at a first glance present a 
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tain gay and lively aspect, one might easily perceive, 
by mixing with the different groups of talkers, that 
there existed some general reason for sadneas and de- 
pression of mind, to the subject of which ihe minds 
and conversation of all were directed. Indeed the 
reason waa real and powerful. Scarcity of food 
began to be felt by the soldiers, and also amongst 
the inhabitants of Barletta, in which the Great Cap- 
tain, waiting for tardy assistance from Spain, had 
thrown an army loo inferior in point of strength com- 
pared with the French, to allow him to risk every- 
thing on the chance of a day's battle. 

Three sides of the square juat mentioned were oc- 
cupied by certain poor dwellings, the habitations of 
seamen and fishermen, by the church and by the ta- 
vern. The fourth was open towards the sea-shore, 
incumbered, as is usual in such places, with boats, 
nets and other fishing' tackle ; and at the furthest 
point of the horizon might be seen, rising from the 
bosom of the waters, the dusky outline of Mount 
Gargano, on whose summit the last rays of the set- 
ting sun were swiftly vanishing. 

A light barque was gently sailing in the space in- 
tervening : it tacked about from time to time, endea- 
vouring to catch the breeze wliich blow in fickle 
gusts over the gulf, rippling here and there in long 
streaks the surface of the sea. The dusky twilight 
and the distance of the vessel prevented her flag be- 
ing distinguished. 

A Spaniard, who with many other soldiers stood 

near tlic shore, gazed intently at the vessel, straining 

his eyes, and t» isiing a tremendous pair of musta- 

chios, rather grey than bluck. 
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t are you looking ae, tliat you seem so IQce 
and pay no attention when one speaks to 
you !" 

This apostrophe of a Neapolitan soldier, who vi-as 
out of humour at not receiving any answer to a pre- 
vious question, proJucetl no effect whatever upon the 
imperturbable Spaniard. At last, wiili a sigh that 
seemed to issue rather from a pair of bellows than a 
human Ijreaat, he exclainned, " t'oto a D'tos ! that our 
Lady of Gaeta, who sends fair wind and a prosperous 
voyage to so many that address her on the sea, would 
send that vessel to us who arepraying to her on land, 
and who have nothing better to put between our 
teeih than gun-flints! Who knows if she has not on 
board corn and provisions for those descomulgados of 
Frenchmen, who arc keeping us shut up in thi^ cage 
that we maybe starved to death — }' malaPasqaa 
medeDios, y sea laprimeraque tiniere* if His Grace 
tile Signor Gonsalvo Hernandez, when be has dined 
well and supped better, cares for us more than for 
the soles of his boots!" 

" What can Gonsalvo do ? " replied the Neapolitan 
pettishly, and pleased at the opportunity of contra- 
diction i " ought he to turn himself into bread, to 
flatisfy the cravings of a brute tike you 7 When he 
has any bread to give, he will give it ; and as to the 
contents of the shijia that were wrecked on the sandi 
of Maiifrcdonia, — who devoured them ? Gonsalvo, or 
you and your fellows?" 

The Spaniard, by a slight change of countenance, 
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seemed disposed to rejoin, but was interrupted by 
another of the party, w ho, clapping him on the shoul- 
der, with a shake of the h^ad, and lowering the woiec, 
o give more weight to his words, said : " Ke- 
Collect, Nuiio, that the blade of your halberd was 
' within three inches of Gomaalvo's heart the day that 
there was such a strange disturbance in Taranio on 
account of arrears of pay : and if ever there was a 
time when it seemed likely that your black ueck 
would come to a close acquaintance with the halter, 
it was then. Do you remember what a riot there 
was — enough to frighten a lion 1 Doee that great 

Icafitle tower move 1 (and he pointed to the principal 
l/av/er of the citadel which raised its head far above 
Jhe houses), just so Gonsdvo moved, and quite 
^Dolly — I fancy I see him now, with that skinny hand 
Bfhis — turned aside the weapon, and said, 'Mira que 
Km querer no me hicras'*." 
, At this point the dark countenance of the elder 
soldier grew darker; and to break off a conversation 
that pleased him but little, he cut the other short by 
saying, " What are Taranto, and the spear, and Gon- 
salvo, and all that to me 1" 

" What are they to you !" replied the other smil- 
ing : " if you would listen to Ruy Perez, and keep 
a free passage for your food to go down, when it 
pleases God to send us any, don't speak so loud that 
Gomalvo may hear you ; and recollect Taranto — " 
^^ " Half a word is enough, and one is too much,'' 
^KL aaid the Italian; "and a man on his guard is half 
^^B, saved." 
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Nuno gave a confused sort of reply, wiih which 
his mimt seemed to have little lo do, tlie advice re- 
ceived having plunged him involuntarily into deep 
thought. He cast his eye around anxiously, to see 
if he could detect any notion amongst the bystanders 
of denouncing his words. This seareh by good luck 
was, or seemed to him, ertcouraging. 

The square in the mean time was almost deserted, 
and the hour of night sounded from the castle. This 
group accordingly imitated the others, which had al- 
ready separated and gone away, anil dispersed them- 
selves amongst the narrow and dark streets of the 

" Diego Garcia will return this evening," said Ruy 
Ferez as lie walked along; " his good lances must 
have met with something in the country worth giving 
chase to, and perhaps we may have a better dinner 
tomorrow than we have had a suppei today." The 
ideas raised by such a cheering hope put an end to 
conversation, and each returned silently to bis own 
quarters. 

During the time occupied by this dialogue, the 
vessel, wliich at first appeared to be proceeding on 
its voyage, had by degrees run in considerably to- 
wards the land. A boat was let down from it, into 
which got two men, who rowed rapidly towards the 
beach ; and hardly were they separated from the 
ship, when the latter crowded sail, made away, and 
was no more seen. The boat grounded in the dark- 
est part of the square, and the two rowers jumped 
ashore. The foremost of these strangers seeing that 
no one was near, stopped to wait for bis companion, 
who had remained behind, and was busy loading him- 



self with a valise and other baggagR, and having 
done ihal, drew along the boat to ilie extremity of a 
small pier that served for the debarkation ot larger 
vessels, and thea rejoined the first, who, both with 
regard to appearance and a certain air of arrogant 
superioiil}', seemed of higher rank, and »ho imme- 
diately said, as if in conclusion of the discourse which 
bad taken place during their passage from the ship, 
" Michael, it is time now to be wary ; you know 
who I an), and I need say no more." Michael well 
understood the force of these few syllablea ; he made 
a gesture to signify obedience, and they proceeiled 
towards the tavern. 

Before the principal door of this tavern fix slender 
pillars of red brick supported a species of portico, 
under which were placed several tables for the use 
of cuBturaers. The landlord (whose name was Baccio 
da. Rieti, but who, on account of certain suspicions, 
had a popular surname of f'eleno, and so he was 
called by all,) had caused to be painted between two 
of the windows a great red sun, to which the artist, 
according to astronomical notions not at this day 
quite lost, had given eyes, nose and mouth, and 
abundance of gold- coloured rays, the shape of swal- 
Iqwb' tails, and which in the day-lime might be seen 
a. mile off. The interiar of the house consisted of 
iw<> floors; a spacious room on the grotind-floor 
served for kitchen and salle a manger; by a wooden 
ladder you ascended to a second, which the landlord 
occupied together with his family, and any other 
creature so unfortunate as to be obliged to pass the 
at the inn. It whs 
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Italy in those times to sup at twenty-three * o'clock. 
At [hat hour, therefore, there were only at the laverti 
a few soldiers, or rather officers, seated near the door 
in the open air, part of tlie 
command of Signor Prosperc 
the fortunes of Spain ; all Ijold young men, who were 
in the habit of frequenting' the place with other brave 
men belonging to the army. The host, who knew his 
business, did not let them want either cards or wine ; 
and being a sociable fellow, and full of jokes, had 
always something pleasant to say to each ; and en- 
tertaining them in this manner, managed to pocket 
plenty of their money. VeJeno stood right in the 
doorway, fanning himself with his cap, his apron 
tucked up to his side, and roars of laughter broke 
the silence of niglit. 

The strangers arrived; and, not to appear such, 
they walked quietly along, often stopping and talk- 
ing together. When they came opposite the door- 
way, and the brightness of the fire from within was 
reflected upon them, they appeared to be dressed 
very much in the same style as others that were 
there. The company took little notice of ihem aa 
they entered, excepting one who was seated at some 
distance, and being in the dark had seen them better, 
and could not help giving them an " Oh!" expressive 
of the greatest astunishmcnl, and exclaiming, "The 

• AtiliourheforeiuiiBct. It ia only comparative ly of lata yMr» 
that the Itaiiani haie adopted llie diviiian a( the Aty now com- 
monly in uw. Fonncrly Ihey counted iwenly-fbur houra, be- 
ginning and ending with tlie lellinK of the »xm. Tills cutlom li 
Dot yetentirel}' loil imongtt tha poor ortemate viUigti in Ital]|. 
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Duke — " The mode in which this last word was 
pronounced shotted plainly that it ought to be fol- 
lowed by some name ; but a slight glance <it the eye 
towards the personage that entered was quite snfE- 
cienC to send that name back again down his throat. 
No one had attended to his expression of alarm ; one 
companion only, who happened to be near him, said, 
" Boseherino, what duke are you dreaming about ? 
and yet I have not seen you drinking today. Does 
it seem to you that this is a fit place for dukes ?" 

To Boscherino it did not appear strange to be dis- 
believed, or thought mad or drunk ; but without en- 
tering into the question, he dexterously turned the 
conversation to the previous subject of discourse. 

Behind the two that had entered the tavern fol- 
lowed Veleno, with his fat and slovenly figure, and 
olive -coloured face covered with beard, and having 
a malicious expression, savouring both of the block- 
head and the assassin. 

" Your commands, gentlemen?" 

The one whom we have known as Michael, step- 
ping forward, replied, " We wish to have supper." 

The host here twisted up his mouth, and answered 
in a pathetic tone, to which be made a strong endea- 
■vour to give an appearance of sincerity, " Supper ! 
you mean to say a mouthful of the best we have, 
if indeed we have anything to put together. God 
knows what there is in the house in this strict siege ! 
For a loaf was formerly worth a corlimese*, and now 
it costs half a iloHn ; and I pay as much to the 
baker. But, at any rate, for gentlemen like you we 
must do what we CHn ; I will try my best." And 
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^^B with this exorJium, intc 

^^M torn of landlords, to hav 

^^m pay for everything at fivi 

^^B a cupboard, and takinf 

^H placed it over the fire ; t 
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with this exordium, intended, according 
torn of landlords, to have t!ie effect of making folks 
pay for everything at five times its value, he opened 
pboard, and taking thereout a ate wing -pan, 
placed it over the fire ; then blowing the latter with 
id of his apron, aa a Bub)ititute for bellows, and 
at the same time pulling up the ashes nearly as high 
as the ceiling, a piece of kid was soon cooked, which, 
as the ho3t said, " was the only meal at tliat hour in 
Earletia, and ought to have been the supper of a 
corporal, who was expected to come for it every 
minute; but gentlemen like them must not be sent 
to bed with empty stomacha," 

However this might be, the food was acceptable. 
It was brought to tabl'C in earthenware vessels, to- 
gether with a capacious mug of the same material. 
There was also half a cheese, made of ewe's milk, 
and as hard aa a stone, bearing marks of having 
been well hacked by the knives of the preceding 
cuslomera who had made their attacks on it. 

The table at which the Htrangers were sitting was 
at the bottom of the hall, (if that name, indeed, 
ought to be given to such a smoky den). At the 
opposite end a large chimney, with a lire-place ca- 
pable of containing a dozen people, had on its two 
sides three or four stoves : before it was the cook's 
table; and from the middle of this, in the shape of a 
capital T, a large straiglit table extended the whole 
length of the place, atraost as far as the wall right 
opposite, where the two were »t supper. 

The boat, when he had prepared everything for the 
supper of bis two guests, whistling as he was wont 

do, returned to the doorway at the precise time 
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that tlicre arrived, full gallop on a mule, a man who, 
leaping off without touching the stirrup, cried out, 
" Come, lads, cheer up and take courage, for there 's 
good news for us ! And you, Veleno, ijjake the moat 
of yourself, for you '11 have enough to do for all of 
us. Diego Garcia has returned, and dismounted at 
his house, and will he here presently to sup. There 
will be twenty or five-and- twenty good swordsmen, 
and he alone as good as four ; you had better, 
therefore, be in readiness, and quick. Well, what 
are you about? Are you alive or dead? Bestir 
yourself." 

The landlord was standing all this time with bia 
mouth open. The young soldiers had risen up, and 
surrounded the messenger, teasing him to tell them 
how the expedition had succeeded, 

" Do you want lo kill me?" said he, thrusting 
them back and withdrawing from the midst of them ; 
" you shall know nothing. Pray are you to speak, 
or am I ? " 

" Speak up, speak up!" cried all of them at once. 
"What news?" 

" The news is, that we have returned half-dead 
with fatigue; that we have been fourteen hours on 
horseback without tasting a drop of water — I say, 
Veleno, bring me a measure of wine, enough for 
three ; my throat is as dry as a piece of touchwood 
— but forty head of fat cattle and thirty-five score of 
smaller sort are now standing in Barletta, and three 
men-at-arms prisoners, who, God willing, must spit 
out as many ducats of gold as we are baptized Chria- 

lioDB, if they are inclined to see the doors of their ■ 

■Mb homes again. And 1 can tell you it was nft^^H 
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joke dismounting them and getting tlieir sworda — 
the wine ! are you going to bring it, before I drop 
down dead 1 — for tliey twirled them round with both 
liands like lightning. There tvas one especially, on 
the ground, with his wounded horse lying on him, 
and we all cried out to him, ' Surrender, or no quar- 
ter!' Well, he went on thrusting with his great 
long sword, and if it had not been broken with a 
blow he directed at Inigo's horse, but which struck 
the iron saddle-bow instead, we must either have 
finished bim with our lances or he would have been 
rescued. At last he ga.ve up the remaining half of 
his sword to Diego Garcia." 

Here Yeleno made his appearance with the wine, 
and poured out a bumper for the narrator, who ex- 
claimed, " It's a blessed thing that you have come 
at last ! " 

" And what is the name of tliis devil?" inquired 
Boscherino. 

" [ don't exactly know : they say he is a great 
French baron : the name is something like La Crotte 
.—La — Motte, now I recollect — yes. La Motte — a 
bit of a brute, you may see, that makes some noise 
in the world. But enough: the affair came oft' well, 
and, please God, we'll feast right merrily on the 
occasion." Then looking round the interior of the 
tavern, and addressing the landlord, " What are you 
doing, you lazy rascal," said he, " that you have put 
nothing to the (ire yet 7 Do you want me to measure 
the breadth of your shoulders with this whip ? " 

And hereupon he entered, in order to execute bis 
threat, but stopped short on perceiving that a capa* 
ciouB saucepan had already been placed on a bundle 
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of firewood, through which the flames were spread- 
ing and crackling; whilst tLe host, hia liice red and 
covered with perspiration, quite forgetiing all about 
famine and siege, and well knowing thai Parcdes and 
his comrades were not to be trifled with, rnn ahouC 
the houae giving orders for all sorts of tilings. In 
a twinkling he found what suited his purpose ; and 
cutting up a lamh, put part of it to boil, and through 
the remainder he ran a couple of long spits, which he 
set a-going on the hooks before the tirf . The whole 
now put on a promising appearance. 

" Ah, this looks well I" said the orUerer of the sup- 
per; "ajid well for you.Veleno. If those gentryhad ar- 
rived, and everything had not heen ready, you would 
have asctrtained the weight of Diego Garcia's fist." 

" But, Ramazzotto, won't you come with them ? " 
said one of the corporals. 

"How can I tome? The company is still on 
horseback ; I have lo send them to their quarters, 
and keep an eye on the hooiy which is in the square 
of the castle. Some hands are fond of night-work, 
you know, and amongst the troops there are some 
ivho understand that sort oi' business, Fieramosca, 
Brancaleone, and all our men, are there on the alert ; 
and indeed it is committed to us lo see that nothing 
scandalous happens. The Spaniards may lake their 
turn another time ; and let any one (hat touches 
beware!" 

" If that is the case," replied Boscberino, " we '11 
accompany and assist you. Come along, comrades; 
this good fellow has gone through more fatigue" than 
ne have, and we ought to help him." 

iom in the lialiaii, has more milei in hit bodi/. 
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Upon this they alt leA: the tavern, and, 
over the events of the day, proceeded towards the 
place where Raraazzotto's company was waiting for 
faira. RaoiRzzotto, leading his beast by tbe bridle, 
walked along in the midst of them, telling anecdotes 
and answering questions ; and Boscherino was fol- 
lowing, all intent upon what the other had to say, 
when lie felt something pulling at his cloak, and 
turning round, saw a man in the shade whom he re- 
cognised as one of the two whom he had left at supper 
in the tavern, 

" Boscherino," said the man in an under lone, 
stopping him, whilst the rest proceeded on their 
way, " the Duke wishes to speak to you. Don't be 
frightened, he won't do you any harm in the world. 
However, he on your guard, and be prudent. Let 
us go." 

Poor Boscherino was in a fever on hearing these 
words, and said in a voice scarcely audible, " Is it 
you, Don Michael ?" 

" Yes, 't is 1 : be silent, and conduct yourself like 
a brave fellow as you are." 

Boscherino had been captain of a troop under 
Signor G. P. Baglioni and other Italian gentlemen, 
and in the wars of that time had always behaved 
valiantly, and no man thought less than lie of en- 
countering dangers; so that when Signor Prospers 
Colonna formed a company of five hundred infantry 
and a hundred harquebusiers, Boscherino had en- 
tered with respectable pay, and was thought much of. 
But, however firm bis courage, when he heard Don 
Michael's words, and was obliged logo back, ki 
ing the personage before whom, within a few 
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iiients, he should have to Bland, he could not prevent 
Ills very knees trembling; and, if sucli a choice h 
been offered him, he would much ratlier Jiavt: ihroi 
hjoiseir against a dozen swords than have gone when 
he was going. Thinking over what had passed pre- 
viously, he made a good guess at the truth, and said 
to himself, " It is but loo certain that he rnust have 
heard me when I said ' The Duke!' The devil must 
have moved my tongue — and yet he was a long way 
from me, and I don't think I spoke very luud. BuL 
where would not that spirit of hell reach 1 — and now 
what cursed intentions have brought him here ? " 

Whilst these thoughts were passing through hi> 
mind, they had arrived at the tavern. The only 
people tliere belonged to the house, and were in the 
kitchen. The Duke had been shown up into his 
sleeping' room, which was over the large supper- 
room, and the planks of the floor were so badly 
joined that one could hear and see everything going 
on below. 

A slight suspicion had passed through the land- 
lord's brain that the strangers were not exactly what ' 
ibey appeared to be; but, beleaguered by the enemy 
only on the land side, many people arrived there of 
all ranks by sea; nor did our host make it a matter 
of imi>ortance,when he now and then saw a face dif- 
fering from those he was accustomed to. 

Don Michael and Bostherino having mounted the 
ladder, arrived in the chamber where the Puke 
A bed, covered with a grey counterpane, a small 
table, and a few wooden stools, were the only furni- 
ture in the room, Tlie lamp, which had been dying 
away, was extinguished by the current ol 
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by the opening of the door ; end Boscherino, whilst 
Don Michael went for Hnothet light, found himself 
done with the Duke in tlie dark. He stood still 
where he was, shrinking back against the wall, not 
daring to speak, and hardly to breathe, and was asto- 
niahed to find himself such a coward,' — he that had 
never feared any person in the world. But the 
certain knowledge of being in the presence of that 
wonderful and terrible man ; the feeling himself so 
near that, from the silence in which both remained, 
he could hear the other's frequent respiration; all 
this, in spite of himself, made him shudder, and 
almost wish that he was not alive. Don Michael re- 
turned with a light, and the Duke was seen silting 
on the side of the bed. His appearance was that ol' 
a man who has never known ivhat it is to have repose 
of mind or body. Well knit and hony of hmb, and of 
stature rather ^aller than ordinary, there was still in 
every motion a certain indescribable tremulousness. 
He wore a dark-coloured cloak with diced* sleeves j 
there was a small dagger in his girdle, and on the 
table lay his sword and hat, the latter ornamented 
with a single black plume. He had gloves on, and 
his legs were protected by a pair of large travelling 
boots. Towards the two new comers he displayed 
a pallid face and fuirowed cheeks, spread over with 
purple blotches ; his tvliiskers and beard were red- 
dish and rather long, tlie beard descending in two 
rolls down to his chest. As for the expression of his 
eye, it would be impossible to find anything in thii 
world resembling it: a.t his pleasure now darling 

* Slaslied and plaited or interliced. 
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snd glittering like tLat of a viper, n 

gentle as an infant's, now terrible aa the blciodsbflti 

orb of the hjeaa. 

Ht; looked at Boscherino, wlio liad contrived 
advance half-way and then stood stock still as if 
waiting for sentence of death, and he looked at him 
in a manner to take away all fear ; but Bosche- 
rino knew his man, and was not at all re-assured. 
" You have recognised me, Boscherino," said the 
Duke, " and I am glad of it ; I have always consi- 
dered you a mati of fideUty and trusivvorthy ; and if 
you had not come in my w-ay, I should have sought 
you out : I knew very well that you were here. 
Don't mention that you Jiave seen rae here to a 
single person : you know that I am able to reward 
you for your services, and that you would gain little 
by displeasing me." 

The captain was but too well aWare of the truth 
of this, and accordingly answered, " Your Excel- 
lency can make use of me as it pleases you, and I 
shall always be, as 1 have been, your faithful ser- 
vant : nor do 1 tiiinls that my past life will furnish 
matter of doubt on that point. I only entreat that 
Your Excellency will do me the honour of allowing 
me to say two words with freedom." 

The Duke having nodded assent, he continued. 
" You possess my fidelity, most noble lord, nor wilt it 
ever diminish: but someone else may have seen you. 
If the circumalauce should be divulged, after my hav- 
ing been here, 1 might be blamed for it, without being 
in the slightest degree guilty ; so that I hardly see 
bow 1 can come out of the affair with honour." 
^ft " Go," replied the Duke ; " be willing and lioJ 
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neat, and I will not m^ke charges against you tbat 
you don't deserve. It liappens to be necessary that 
1 should remain concealed a few hours; when they 
are over, any one may know and say what tliey like; 
but let it not pass your lips if you value my favour." 
Boscherino made no answer to these words, except 
by a profoundly respectful inclination of the head, 
which expressed that he was ready to obey, and bad 
no other fear than that of not being thought obe- 
dient enough. He took bis leave, and walking back- 
wards with many low bows, left the chamber; and 
it appeared lo him a thousand years before he got 
into the street. After a few moments Dun Michael 
came out also, and having foun'l out the room in- 
tended for him, shut himself in ; and the upper floor 
of the tavern, during the remainder of the night, was 
as quiet as if it had been imoccupitd. 



CHAPTER II. 



I 



The party for whom the supper had been dressed 
arrived at Veleno's house about the second hour of 
night, and soon filled the large room on the ground- 
floor, where it was prepared. The host, on this im- 
portant occasion, had covered the table with a linen 
tablecloth, on which, besides the dishes and plates 
of pewter and brass, which shone brighter than usual 
from the especial scouring they bad undergone, there 
were here and there large vine-leaves laid under 
the cups and glasses, on which glittered inou- 
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merable drops of water lighted up by ihe rays 
the lamps, giving evidence that ihey had just 
freshly rinsed out for service. Diego Garcia d 
redes entered first, and after him the t'rench baroi 
who had been taken prisoners, Jacques <le Guign< 
Giraut de Furses, and La Motte. The Spaniard, 
man of the greatest boldness and strength 
whole army, and perhaps in all Europe, seemed pre~ 
cisely formed by nature for the profession of arms, 
ill which the greater tJie robustness and muscular 
power, the greater was the success. In height he 
towered above his companions; and constant exer- 
cise, acting upon a frame like his, had taken away ail 
fat from his limbs, hut given such thickness to every 
muscle, that in his citest, shoulders, and other parts, 
he resembled a. colossus of ancient sculpture, pos- 
sessing an athletic and at the siiine lime a finely pro- 
portioned form. His neck, large as that of a bull, 
supported a rather small curly head, with hair grow- 
ing low dotvn upon the poll ; his countenance was 
bold End manly, though without any shade of .irru- 
gance. The appearance of Diego Garcia was not 
without a certain grace, and in the expression of bis 
face might be read simplicity, loyalty, and honour. 
He had already laid aside liis armour, and retained 
ibe dresa of leather light to the skin, which at every 
motion allowed the rise and play of the muscles to 
be seen as plainly as if they had been uncovered : a 
short cloak, thrown over one shoulder in his own 
Spanish fashion, completed his simple costume. 
" My lords," said he, ushering in his prisoners 
^wiA knightly courtesy, " we Spaniards have a say- 
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ing, Duelos con pan son jnenos*. Fortune has treated 
you ill today; perhaps tomorrow we shall come in 
for our share of her displeasure. In the mean time 
we may as well be friends ; let us go to supper ; for, 
por Dios sanlo\ 1 believe on that point we shall all 
agree. More than one lance has been shivered to- 
day, and that ia suffident : no one will be able to re- 
prove UB for letting our arms grow rusty. Make 
yourselvea comfortable, and tomorrow we will talk 
about ransom, when you shall see that Diego Garcia 
knows how to treat cavaliers like yourselves." 

The expression of La Motte, on hearing these 
words, was that of a. man who, being much vexed, 
does not wish to appear so. A valiant and good 
soldier, and particularly fierce with arms in his 
hands, and with an appearance that by no means 
belied his real character, he was, however, one of 
the proudest men in the world, and could not tole- 
rate even receiving courtesy from a man who bad 
made him prisoner. At the tame time knowing liow 
uncoiirteous it would have been to show his bitter 
feelings, he answered as cheerfully as he could, 
" Your hand may be about as light in im^Kising a 
ransom as it is in inflicting a sword-cut ; but Hia 
Most Christian Majesty will pay for us out of his 
purae, if he wishes to have us back again ; if not, I 
will be your companion for the rest of my days." 

" Inigo," said Faredes, turning to a handsome 
youth about (ive-and-tnrnty, who whilst wailing for 
supper had already laid hands on some bread, " if 

• >• Food loikei anici:oni mon ln]uratl«." 
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we would lalkorsword-curXgWe slioiild ask yoiirlioree 
how he likes ihe taste of ihis baron's thrusts." Then 
addressing himself to La Mode : " I perceive, rather 
tardily perhajis, that you are not armed. Here ii 

my sword:" (and detachinj^ it from his person, he 
placed it at the side of his prisoner ;) " it wouhi be 
a pity for a hnnd like yours to have no liilt to rest 
upon. You will hold Barletta as your prison until 
exchange or ransom. Your parole, sir knight ? " 

La Motte held out his hand to Paredea, who took 
it, and added, " You will make the same compact 
with your comi«inions, is rt not so?" This was ad- 
dressed to Correa and Aievedo, two men at-arma 
who made pri..oners of La Moite's comrades, 'i'hey 
answered that they were content to do so ; and holh, 
with like courtesy, having ungirdtd their swords, 
girded the French harona with them. 

" On the table, gentlemtn!" bawled Veleno, placing 
in the midst of the same table a capacious tureen, in 
which lay about half of a lamb, garnished with onions 
and other vegetables, and at the ends two large dishes 
full of salad. The appearance of the eatables was 
not less powerful than the voice of the host in claim- 
ing for them the attention of the half-famished com- 
pany. They all eagerly put back and drew in the 
benches, and in a moment were seated and at work. 
For some minutes not a word was heard, and the 
only noise arose from the clattering and jingling of 
plates, knives, spoons, and glasses, 

Diego Garcia had taken the head of the tabic, and 
placed La Motte and De Guignes on either side of 
him. Carving with his great dagger, he had in a very 
lut up the animal, and helped all the 
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guests. His hard stomach, well serve J hy two rows 
of teeth of incomparable strength and nhitenes?, 
was, he found, after a few minutes, quieied, if not sa- 
tisfied. Not a single bone remained on his plate, for 
no maslifr could rival him in crumbling them to pow- 
der. His allowance disposed of, lie filled his neigh- 
bours' glasses and his own. After eating and drink- 
ing a little so as to qiiiet the first fury of appetite, 
conversation succeeded, mixed up with interroga- 
tions, replies and repartees, which turned chiefly on 
warlike subjects, or on horses, on blows given or 
attempted, and on the various incidents of that day 
in particular. At the lower part of the table, where 
were seated twenty cr five-and- twenty Spaniards, 
leaving by courtesy to their commander and the 
I French prisoners what they call the caliacera, or lop 
of the table, one might perceive by their words and 
gestures that brotherly warm-heartedness which is 
usually produced by persons being daily companions 
in extreme dangers, in which the value of prompt 
and ready mutual assistance is well known. 

The rugged and sunburnt visages of these men- 
at-arms, which by exertion, recent fatigue and hot 
victuals, had become red and inflamed, produced in 
the lamp-light reflected from above aneffect of light 
and shade worthy of the pencil of Gherardo delle 
Notti. 

Aa the end of the meal approached, the conversa- 
tion, as usual, had become more general, and the 
laughter and noise had increased amongst such as 
bad borne away honour and profit from that day's 
skirmish. The brow of Inigo was the only one which 
bad not yet become serene: he sat with his elbows 



mting on the table, and gazi^cl around, joining vccy 
Utile, if at all, in the chatting of his comrades. 

" Inigo," said Azevedo, wlio ppriiaps bad emptied 
a glass more than he was accustomed to, and being 
a pleasant fellow hardly relisht-d seeing one of the 
party so perseveringly melancholy; "Inigo, one 
would Bay that you were in love, if indeed the ladies 
of Barletta merited the glances of a handsome youth 
like you. But here, thank God, we are pretty safe. 
I hope you have not left your heart in Spain or at 
Naples I ■• 

" 1 am not thinking of the ladieii, Azevedo," re- 
plied the young man, "but I am thinking of my 
good steed, which that baron has wellnigh alaugh- 
tered, persisting in using his hands like a madman, 
when be saw well enough that he could not get away 
from UB. Poor Castaiio! his shoulder is done for, I 
fear; and 1 don't believe I sLall ever have another 
under me like him. Do you recollect what thii 
devil here did at Taranto ? and when we were ford- 
ing that river — I forget tlie name — the place where 
QuinoiieB was killed — where the water was rather 
deeper than we expected^ — wliQ arrived first on the 
opposite bank ? — and now, after so many trials and so 
many dangers, for him to be finished by the hand of 
this enemy of God!" 

" Don't talk bo loud," said Correa; " what has 
been done has been done in a soldierly manner, and 
the prisoners ought not to be blamed for it, nor ought 
they to hear such speeches as these." 

" And I srt-ear," continued Inigo, " that I should 
gladly be lying wounded on the ground, if I could 
tee ray poor Castaiio safe and well. I could pardoOi 
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the Frenchman if he lind broken the swortl itpon 
my head, inslead of using it against my horse. One 
dims at men, — at least any one that knows how to 
hold a sword in his hand does, — and not here and 
there at random, like mad. Maladelto! he seemed 
Bs if he were driving away flies," 

" You are right, by Jove!" exclaimed Segredo, 
an old soldier with whisker and beard, that showed 
he hud eeen more than one battle; -'when 1 was 
^oung I thought as you do> Look at my forehead," 
(and tapping it lightly with a hand rendered horny 
by constant use of a gauntlet, he showed them a large 
■car extending horiaontally across his brow); " i 
received this from El Rey Ckko, owing to my love 
for a horse, the finest hay in our camp. Ah, he wat 
Sl horse ! When we came lo close qjiarters with men- 
at-arms, it was enough to check the bridle slightly 
and give him a touch of tbe spur, and what do yon 
think ! up went his fore-legs, and he gave such a 
flying leap forward, that 1 can tell you I had to 
cling pretty fast, if 1 did not wish to be flung over 
his ears; and when we came dovin, such effect was 
given to the iveight of my sword that it seemed like a 
thunderbolt; and in this way I sent more than We 
Moor to sup with Satan. And the siesta — I used to 
sleep between his legs, poor, ilear Zamoreno ! and 
he tlid n't even dare to dt^fcnd himself from the flies, 
for fear of disturbing tne. At the siege of Car- 
thagena, where some of you may have been, anil 
where our great commander began lo make himself 
known— and, I can tell jou, we had better fighting 
then than we have now, under the eyes of King Fer- 
dinnnd and Queen Iiabella (who was a beauty) and 



of the whole court, and w«re well paid, and we and 
our horses en tertaineil as if we were in a king'spalace, 
~— But to go on about my horse. In a sally, in which 
the Ret/ C/dco at the head of his soldiers fought like 
a lion, (and he was a man who, when he did come 
near you, had an arm that never failed lo leave a 
mark where it aimed,) the poor animal had his 
neck run through by a Moorish lance, and, for tlie 
first time in his life, fell on his knees. 1 flung my- 
self on ihe ground, and saw that he was past cure. 
Vet I hoped to be ahle lo lead him back to the 
camp, for I would not have deserted him for the 
whole world. He followed me, althoiigii he had 
hardly strength left lo stand ; and I am not ashamed 
to say that scalding tears ran fast down through ihe 
gorget of my helmet, and sircamed over my neck — I 
who had never known wliat it was to weep! Just 
then, pursued by a number of men-at-arms, a crowd 
of Moors came flying hack; and their king, com- 
pelled to retreat, was roaring witli rage like a bull. 
Alone and on foot, I was ovenaken by them, and 
gave myself up for lost. 1 kept off more than one 
of them with my weapon, but received such a sword- 
cut from the hand of the king, that it went right 
throngli my helmet, and left me senseless for a time. 
When I came to myself, and was able to stand, I 
found my poor Zamoreno stretclied lifeless by my 
side! " 

The anecdotes of Segredo's steed had bien lis- 
tened to with emotion by the whole table, and the 
old soldier at the conclusion of his story could not 
■void showing, on a face furrowed by age and trou- 
HBH) ^hat the memory of his former companion nrild 
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still vividly impressed on his heart. Here, however, 
he was rather ashamed of its being perceived, and he 
filled a bumper of wine to draw off the attetition of 
those who were loDking- at him. 

Jacquea de Guignes, nho, not less than his fellow- 
prisoners, had found his spirits rising in a similar 
raiLO to the increasing saiisfnction of his stomach, 
having heard the tale about Zamoreno, commenced : 
" Cliex nous. Sir Knight, this would not in all pro- 
bability have taken place, although it is but too true 
that hs bonnes cotitumes de chevalerie are vanishiog 
daily. For a man-at-arms would consider it dis- 
honourable, against equal arms and numbers, to let 
his Bword fall on the horse of his enemy. But from 
the Moors, as we all know, it is useless to expect 
this courtesy." 

" And yet," said Inigo, replying to a speech that 
was not addressed to him, " it might be proved that 
it is not the custom of the Moors alone to slaughter 
horses. The plains under Benevento know lliat well, 
and so did poor Manfredi. And Charles of Anjou, 
who gave the orders in tlie matter, was about as much 
a Moor aa you or I." 

This was a home thrust, and the Frenchmati 

" That has been talked of," said he, "and it may 
be true, but Charles of Anjou was fighting for a 
kingdom, and was then engaged against an excom- 
municated enemy of the churcli-^'' 

" And this kingdom, did it not belong to another?" 
interrupted Inigo with a sneer. 

"I think you should know," remarked La Motte, 

that the kingdom of Naples is a feud under His 
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Holiness the Pope, and that Charles had the inves- 
titure ; and then we must allow some value to the 
right of a good sword." 

"And tlien, and then— let us tell the thing 
right way," continued Inigo. " Maiifredt's bearded 
Germans and the thousand Italian cavaliers that were 
led by count Giordano to light against the French, 
had shown themselves such true men from the com- 
mencement of the battle, tliat Charles of Anjou, 
wishmgto malce himself kingof Naples, thought it ad- 
visable to recur to this expedientin spite of the bonnet 
amtutnet de ckevalerie in vogue in those times." 

" I will grant," answered la Motte, " if you wish 
it, tbat the Austrians are worth something when well 
armed, and might perhaps have made head for a short 
lime, against the French gens d'armes, at the battle of 
6«nevenlo ; but as to your thousand Italians, truly, 
if two centuries ago tlicy were anything like what 
[hey are now, the French need not have wasted their 
tinae in maiming their poor horses in order to have 
put lliem to rout. During the five years that we have 
been scouring Italy, I have learnt to know them ; I 
followed king Charles in the company of the brave 
Louis d'Ars, and I assure you that the cimning and 
frauds of the Italians have given us more to do than 
their swords. The only warfare they are acquainted 
with, is the only one that French honour is ignorant 
of." 

These liigh-sounding words were by no meani 

pleasing to the hearers in general, and not at all so to 

Inigo, who possessed an intellect above mediocrity. 

He was on friendly lerms with several Italians 

Ggbling under the banners of Spain, and knew Uqw 
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things had gone on the descent of Charles into Italy. 
He knew, for instance, that in spite of French honour 
the French had broken the treaty with the Floren- 
tines, and had caused Pisa to rebel against them : nor 
had the fortresses, which the imjirudence of Pietro 
de' Medici had placed in their power, been restored 
at the time appointed, according to a pledge given. 
All this ran through Inigo's mind, and La Moite's 
speech vexed him exceedingly, for he could not bear 
that the poor Italians, after having been bptrayed 
and ill treated by the French, should by these same 
people be spoken of as traitors, and covered with 
abuse. He was oa the point, therefore, of speaking 
his mind on the subject, when the other, perceiving 
that his words had not been favourably received, 
added, " You have but lately come from Spain, gen- 
tlemen, and don't yet know what canaille these Ita~ 
lians are : you have bad nothing to do with duke Lo- 
dovico, or with the Pope, or with Valentinois*, who 
first received us with open arms, and afterwards en- 
deavoured to plant daggers in our backs. But ihey 
found out at Fomovo what a handful of brave men 
can do against acloud of traitors; and f/ieil/oorf was 
the lirst lo be caught in his own nets. The wretch ! 
if he had committed no other crime than that of mur- 
dering his own nephew, would not this have sufRced 
to make him the most infamous o 



• CKsar Borgia, a son of Pope Aleiandtr VI., siid crsaied by 



of VahHlinoii, conferred on him by the king of Pranre. 

t LodoviCd Sfoita, one oF the dukes of Milan, <tho ulttai 
the above diiilnctiveippcliallon, probably fhinibEa peculiar cl 
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" But," said Corrca, " his nepliew was id a sickly 
state and of weak mind, and it is said died natu< 

" Naturally, like all those who have poison given 
them. De Foraes and De Guignes knuw ii, for they 
were quartered with me in the castle of Pavia. Tlie 
king went to visit the wretched family of Galeazzo, 
(and all this I have from die moulli of Philip de 
Cominea, to whom it was told by the king himself) ; 
the Moor Londiicied him through some dark pass- 
ages into two low and damp chambers looking out 
OD the moat of the castle. There they found the 
duke of Milan*, with his wife Isabella and their chil- 
dren. Isabella threw hirself at the king's ftet, with 
entreaties on behalf of her father, and would have 
prayed for herself and her husband, but that the 
villain, tlie Moor was present. Poor CaJeuzzo, pale 
and wasted, spoke hut little, apparently stunned by 
the weight of his misfortunes : at that moment he 
had in his veins the poison that put an end to his 
esistence.^And Cajsar Borgia, for another instance : 
where can you find a similar couple 1 We have seen 
several doings of his, tliat would not he credited 
were we to relate them. B ut many of his crimes are 
already sufficiently public : all the world knows 
that he assassinated his brother, to gain possession of 
his honours and property ; all the world knows what 
he has done to become master of Itoma[>na ; all the 
world knows chut he has killed his cousin, and poi- 
soned cardinals, bishops, and as many others as have 
offended hiui." 

Then turning to his French comrades, with an ex- 
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presaion of countenance denoting the remembrance 
circunistance well known and worthy of com- 
feeling, he continued r " And poor Ginevrn 
di Monreale ! the most lovely, the most virtuous, the 
It amiable lady 1 have ever been acquainted with! 
friends hero will recollect having seen her during 
stay at Rome in 1492. To her miafortime she 
became known to the duke of Valentino! s, at that time 
a cardinal; she was then the wife of an officer in our 
army, whom she had married entirely from obedience 
to her father. She was seized with a malady that no 
one w.ts acquainted with; every remedy was tried, 
without effect — she died. But by a singular accident 
I became acquainted with a most infernal secret that 
few have lieard : her disease was no other than poison 
administered to her by the duke, in order to punish 
her inflexible virtue. Unfortunate lady ! are not these 
things fit to call down thunder from heaven ! " 

Here the FrenchmDii ceased, and, immersed in 
thought, seemed endeavouring to recall some circum- 
stance to liii mind, the remembrance of which had 
been dimmed by time. " But yes, 1 can't be mistaken ; 
this very day, amongst your men-at-arms, on coming 
into Barletta, I saw one, whose name I certainly 
don't recollect, but whom 1 well remember meeting 
often in Rome at that time, and he has a face and 
figure not easily to be forgotten : every one said he 
was a secret lover of Ginevra, he disappeared after 
her death, and no one knew anything more about 
him— maw o»i, je iuh lur que c'est U m6me," said he, 
turning to his companions ; " a mile from the town, 
he halted at the fotintain, waiting for the foot 
BOldieis^ — that pale youth, with the auburn hair — and 
tlffo't think 1 ever saw the face of a matt mare hand- 



some or more melancholy than his. Yes, j 
he, I am certain ! but ilon't ask me his name 

The Spaniards looked at each other, wonderiil| 
who it conld be that he referred to. 

" Waa he an Italian ? " asked one. 

" Ves, an Italian. It is true he did not opor 
mouth ; but his companion, who dismounted i 
handed him a draught of water, spoke to him i 
lialian." 



" And h 
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ink he had a smooth cuirass, with a cc 
d, if I mistake not, a feather and a 



mail, anc] 
scarf—" 

Inigowas the first tocry out "Hecti 
" Fieramosca, exactly," answered La Motte ; 
I recollect, Fieramosca. Well, this Fieramus 
in love with Glncvra, (at le.ast so it was said,) am 
not seeing him appear after lier death, many believi 
that he had been murdtred Coo." 

I'he Spaniards here began to laugh, remarking 
one another that there was no longer occasion to be 
astonished at the melancholy and solitary life he 
led, BO difierent from other young men of his age 
and rank. All agreed, however, in praising his good- 
nature, bravery, and courtesy ; from which it might 
be perceived how much he was beloved and esteemed 
by the army. And Inigo more than the rest, being 
his friend, and, unlike men of vulgar mind, admiring 
without jealousy the rare eadowments of the Italian 
warrior, and finding that the more he knew of him 
the more he loved him, began praising him with all 
the ardour of friendship tliat (he heart of a Spi 
^^fc contain ; "His face may please you, — and 



i 



r face ia a I 



does it not please ?— but what is beauty of f 
man 1 If you knew the soiil of that youth ! the noble- 
ness, the generosity of his heart I what he ]i3s dared 
with arms in his hand, wiih that bold valour which 
in most men is united with a certain species of in- 
toxication, but in him, on ihe contrary, is always ac- 
companied by consummate prudence ! In the course 
of my life I have known some brave young men, 
both at (he court of Spain and in France; but I tell 
you as a man ol honour, that such an one, taken al- 
together, as.thai Italian, — for, by Jove, he ia every- 
thing, — 1 have never met with, nor do 1 expect to 

The favour wliich Fieramosca enjoyed in the army 
was such, that each of tlie party wished to put in his 
word, and all showed concern for hia misfortune ; nor 
was old Segredo more liardened than the others, and 
he said, " Although I have never had any lime to 
waste with the ladies, and could never conceive liow 
a breast covered with armour could sulTer torment on 
their account, nevertheless, seeing tliat brave youth 
always sad, wilh such a downcast countenance in- 
spires me with a feeling that 1 don't well understand : 
Por Dios mnlo I I would give my best horse (provided 
it were not Fardo) to see him for once enjoy a hearty 
burst of laughter." 

" I said it was a love complaint;" exclaimed Aze- 
vedo : '' when one sees a young man pdle and si- 
lent, and fond of solitude, there is no mistaking, — it 
must bea petticoat affair. 'Tia true," said he, smil- 
ing, "thai at times when luck makes your sequins 
go llie wrong way, it is not agreeable, and you may 
perhaps turn sufficiently pale and melantholy for ten 
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petticoats. But DO matter; that's another tiling: 
and then it does not Inst so long. And as for Fiera- 
niosca, lie ia in no danger of thai, fur 1 've never seen 
him mtli cards in his liands. — Now I understand the 
motive of liis night voyag-es. You know that my 
windows look towards tlie pier : more tlian once have 
I seen him late in the eveuinj; get into a boa), alone, 
and TOW away behind tlie castle. ' A prosperons 
voyage!' have I said to myselli getting into bed; 



' every one has his own tasi 


:es ;' and I guessed he 


Vns on some love expeditiu 


m, but never dreamed 


ihat he went on the sea to we 


ep for one who is in the 


other norld. It seems impos-. 


,ible— a soldier like him 


to allow himself to be overco 


me by snth folly! " 



" It shows," replied Inigo with some warmth, 
" that a kind aad aifeclianate heart can exist in the 
bosom of a mail who is bold enough in the face of an 
enemy; and, thank God! on this point justice must 
be done to Fieramosca, as well as the other Italians 
that the brothers Colonna have under their standard: 
not a man who wears a sword or bears a lance can 
boast of wielding his weapon more worthily, or of 
being braver than ihey." 

To this eulogium, pronounced with all the heat of 
a bold spirit and frank and sincere disposition, the 
Spaniards immediately, by gestures and words, gave 
an assent which they could not withhold, being daily 
witnessed of the valour of the Italian men-at-arms. 
But the three prisoners, excited by the conversation 
and the wine, and La Motte in particular, annoyed at 
Inigo, who had been saying cutting things to him du- 
ring the supper, could not refrain from indulging his 
proud spirit by expressing the opinion that all were.a|^ 
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nothing compared nith himself and his countrymen. 
He therefore answered the Spaniard's speech with a 
smile and look of compassion ihat made the young 
man feel vexation to his very hairs' end ; which was 
increased by half when La Motte went on to say, 
" As to that, sir knight, neither I nor my comrades 
are of your opinion. We have been in arms for some 
years in Italy, and, as I have already remarked, we 
have ofieiier seenstilettos and poison used there than 
lances and swords : and I beg you to believe it. A 
French gendarme (here he looked very big) would 
be ashamed to have as grooms in his stable men that 
were not more valiant than these cowards of Italians: 
so you may judge whelher it is proper to compare 
them with as." 

" Hear me, sir knight, and open your ears wide," 
answered Inigo, unable any longer to contain his rage 
at hearing the other bestow such insulting language 
on his friends, and at the same time giving vent to 
his feelings against the man who had maimed his poor 
steed, " if any one of our Italians were here, and more 
particularly Fieramosca, and if you were at liberty 
instead of being Diego Garcia's prisoner, you would 
find to your cost that a French soldier would have 
enough for both hands to do in defending his skin 
against an Italian: but since you are a prisoner, and 
we are all Spaniards here, 1, who am a friend to 
Fieramosca and the Italians, tell you, in their name, 
that you or any one who shall say that when arraed 
(hey are afraid of a living soul, whoever he maybe, 
or that they are, as you say, cowards and traitors, 
lies in his throat ; and they are ready to prove it 
on equal terms against all the world, on foot or on 
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horseback, in full armour or with swords alone, where 
and whenever it may suit you." 

La Motte and his coinradea, who at 
men t of this speech regarded the speaker in haughiy 
attitudes, wicli countenaneea changing by degrees an 
il went on, until they appeared expressive of mingled 
passion and surprise, stood waiting for its conclusion. 
As it usually happens in an assemblage of persons, 
when in the midst of noise and laughter a voice is 
heard to rise above the rest, threatening violence and 
blood, that sudden silence ensues, and every one is 
cause; so the buzz of con- 
tire I y ceased, each Spaniard 
stood waiting with intense interest to see what i 
ensue from this quarrel. 

" We are prisoners," replied La Motte with a 
ture of pride and modesty, " and cannot, therefore, 
accept challenges ; but with the approbation of the 
men-at-arms who hold our swords, and who, be it 
well understood, shall have just ransom for us, — in my 
own name, in tlie name of my companions here, iiiul 
of the whole genrfarnjmc of t'rance, I answer, and 
repeat what I have said once already, and will always 
say, chat the Italians are good for nothing save in- 
trigue and treachery, that they have no military talent, 
and that they are the most pitiful soldiers that ever 
put foot in stirrup or wore armour : and he that says 
I have lied, lies himself; and 1 will maintain my 
word against him with my arms." Then searching 
in his bosom he drew therefrom a cross of y;ol(l, and 
after kissing it laid it on the table. " And may [ 
have no hope in this symbol of our salvation at my 
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aparfnients with the mcn-at-atms who had captured 
them. We think we may venture to assert that in 
spite of the bravados in which they made so light of 
the Italians, a secret feeli ng, and perhaps experience, 
told them that if they would perform their pledge 
with honour, there would be more need of actions 
than words. Inigo himself, although he felt perfectly 
confident in the bravery of his friends, and was sure 
that in military glory they might be pitted against 
the world, yet reflecting that their adversaries were 
warriors of high rank, and considered the best 
swordsmen in the French army, could not help mu- 
sing upon what might be the issue of the affair. Id 
fact La Motte and his comrades were incomparable 
soldiers: their valiant feats of :irms were known to alt 
the soldiers of that age; and among the French troops 
were several others by no means inferior to them 
either in courage or skill ; the celebrated Bayard, for 
instance, waa alone sufficient to give great weight to 
the balance. 

Spite of these reflections the proud Spaniard did 
not repent an instant of having taken the part of the 
Italians, and thought it would have been most mean 
of him to have tolerated the abuse which the inso- 
lent prisoner had directed against those who were 
his friends, and abGent, " And how can he be van- 
quished," said he to himself, " who tights for the 
honour of his country!" Having in this manner re- 
freshed his mind, he determined to have a conference 
the next morning with I<'ieramosca on the business, 
and to use all possible endeavours to ensure success 
and honour to the cause which he had undertaken to 
patronize: and full of these noble thoughts he^^^| 



vithout being able to sleep much, waiting 
lur when he might put his hands to the en- 



CHAPTER III. 



The citadel of Barletta, then occupied by Gonsalvo 
and certain other chief commanders of his army, was 
situated between the principal square of the town and 
the sea. In the surrounding buildings were quar- 
tered here and there the Spanish and Italian officers 
with their suite ; and amongst them, in one of the 
better habitations, the brothers Prospero and Fa- 
brizio Colonna had taken up their abode, with a 
sumptuous train of esquires, servants and horses,suit- 
able to so noble a. house. Hector Fieramosca was 
particularly valued and beloved by ihem for his in- 
numerable merits : they treated him aa their own 
child, and had accommodated hint with a small house 
near the sea and adjoining their own apartments, 
which comfortably contained bim and his servants, 
horses and baggage. The room on the highest floor 
of the house, where he was accustomed to sleep, had 
an easterly aspect*. 

It was the morning ader the supper ; (be first light 
of dawn appearing in the horizon hardly sufficed ti 
render the sea's dark outline distinguishable from tbff j 
■ky, when young Fieramosca leaving bis couch( 
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wliere he aeldum enjoyed any tranquil sleep, walked 
out upon a terrace, at the foot of whicli the waves 
were plashing gently, agitated by the fresh moniing 
breeze 

Poor inhabitants of llie North ! ye know not the 
value of this hour under a lovely southern sky, on the 
sea-shore, and whilst Nature is immersed in silent 
sleep,— a silence interrupted only by the drowsy 
murmuringof the waters, whieh,likc human thoughts, 
have never known repose since their first creation, 
nor will as lonj; as they continue to exist ! He who 
has never found himself in solitude at this hour, he 
who has never felt his face fanned by the last flap- 
ping of the night-bat's wings, before the sun arrives 
to warm the beautiful regions of this kingdom, knows 
not how far the divine beauty of created nature ex- 
tends ! 

A palm tree grew by ihe side of the terrace wall. 
Seated on the parapet, liis back resting against the 
tree's trunk, with his hands clasped and resting on 
his knee, the young soldier luxuriated in those quiet 
moments, and in the pure air that usually precedes 
the dawn. 

Nature had bestowed on him the precious gijl of 
being, from his very disposition, urged on to what- 
ever is beautiful, virtuous and sublime. One only 
defect could be imputed to him, (ifdcfect it can be 
called,) 100 much goodness. But, brought up as he 
had been from early years to the profession of aniw, 
his correct judgement soon learnt what limit is of 
neceasiiy required even to goodness itself, to prevent 
its degenerating into weakness ; and the stern rigi- 
dity often acquired by being exposed to continual 



dangers, became in a heart like his a proper 
ness, — the worthy and valuable eodowinent of a i 
bosom. 

FieramoBca's father, a gentleman of Capua, < 
school of Braccio ila Montone, who had grown old 
in the wars that lacerated Italy during the fiAeenth 
century, could not do otherwise tlian resign bin snord 
to his son ; and the youth early considered the mili- 
tary profession as the only worthy one ; nor could lie 
be expected at that age to have ideas superior to tlie 
time in which he lived, when force of arms had the 
certain effect of increasing wealth and reputation. 

But his intellect increased with his age ; and du- 
ring the brief intervals of peace, instead of spending 
his leisure hours in hunting or jousts, and oilicc 
common pursuits of youth, he was fond of studying 
literature, and becoming acquainted with the ancient 
authors, and the honciurable deeds of those who had 
shed their blood for the good of their country, and 
not for the private interest of such as could pay them 
the most : he thought how wretched a profession that 
of a soldier was, if, afler the manner of banditti, he 
carried it on for the sole purpose of enriching him- 
self by plundering the weak, and not for the virtuous 
end of defending himself and his countrymen from 
foreign aggression. 

Id his early years he had accompanied his father, 
whom important business had called to Naples. At 
the court of Alphonso he was introduced to the ce- 
lebrated Poniano, who, struck with the hoy's beati- 
liful person, mind and dispasiiioii, became much at- 
tached to him ; and receiving him into the academyi 
^Bkc called the Fontanian Academy (although fouOf 
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ded by Panormita), he began to instruct htm with 
great earnestness, and obtained in return from the 
youth that reverent affection which is commonly in- 
spired by gratitude united with admiration. 

The love for his country and for Italian glory, 
awakened by the eloquent words of his master, could 
not remain cool in a heart like his; and in fact it 
increased almost to a degree of mania. He fought 
Bword to sword with a French genileinan, his supe- 
rior in age and strength, because the latter had spoken 
ill of the Italians — ^wounded him, and compelled him 
to confess the wrong in the presence of the king and 
court. Having left Naples, after various vicissi- 
tudes, he met with those misfortunes of love wluch 
were hinted at by the French prisoner. But when 
Italy was overrun by Charles the Eighth, and the 
French arms held thewholeof it either in subjection 
or fear, his patriotism was still more warmly excited 
on seeing how the invaders seemed disposed to ty- 
rannize over his country. He was enraged when he 
heard of their insolence in passing through Lom- 
bardy, Tuscany, and the other Italian states. And 
when report was spread of the fierce answer given 
by Pier Cspponi to the king, and that the latter had 
yielded, he rejoiced beyond measure, and praised 
the hold Florentine to the skies. 

On the fall of the royal family of Naples, Ftera- 
mosca followed the fortunes of Spain, in order to 
oppose in some manner the other too predominant 
power ; and because Spanish pride appeared to him 
less intolerable than the vainboasting of the French ! 
besides, it seemed to him that an enemy who could 
cnly reach them by sea might be held of smaller ac- 
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count, and he considered tliat if liie French could be 
driven out by their arms, it would be a leas ariluou* 
enterprise to establish a good state of things in Italy. 

As the daylight appeared in the east, the Btara 
one afiet another vanished, and the ]a»t soon disap- 
peared: already the sun illumined the summits of 
Gargano, tinging tliem with a rosy hue, that became 
purple in the shady hollows of the mountain ; whilst 
the shore below it, extending in a crescent form till 
it joined the beach on "hich Bailetta is situaied, dis- 
played as day advanced a soft and diversified mix- 
ture of valleys and slopes that descended to bathe 
themselves in the sea. 

The thick chestnut groves, whose tops were al- 
ready gilded by the sun's rays, which afterwards 
spread completely over them, were interrupted here 
and there by green turf, and sometimes by land in a 
«tate of cultivation. In one place a steep eyposed 
a white stony surface, in another the hill-side was 
timed with yellow or reddish colours, according to 
the nature of the soil. The blue sea seemed motion- 
less, save that, flowing against the rocks, it girded 
their base with a streak of snowy froth. 

At the innermost part of the gulf, on an islet con- 
nected with the land by a long narrow bridge, there 
rose from amidst palms and cypresses a convent, with 
a small church and a belfry, inclosed within fortifi- 
cations of small towers and battle in ents, intended to 
preserve it from coups de main of corsairs or the Sa- 

Hector stood gazing towards it with feelings of in- 
tense passion, straining his eyes, for the mist which. 
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at tliat hour covered the lower lands, scarcely al- 
lowed iiim to disiinguiah the form of tlie building. 
With stretched ear he caught the faint sound of the 
convent bell sounding the morninj; Ave Maria, and 
waa BO completely wrapt up in his thoughts, that he 
did not hear the voice of Inrgo, who had been calling 
him in the court-yard, and not obtaining an answer 
had ascended in search of him. " After such a day 
aa yesterday," said Inigo, coming upon the terrace, 
" I should not have thought you would have risen 
before the sun." 

He who has ever had his heart full of one great 
and absorbing thought, may imagine if it was pleasant 
to Fieramosca to be interrupted in it and constrained 
to dismiss it suddenly. He turned round with a 
countenance that did not entirely conceal his feelings, 
and Inigo might have guessed that he had not arrived 
opportunely. But Heeler's mind waa too well regu- 
lated and too affectionate to allow him to blame hig 
friend for this involuntary disturbance. Without 
giving any precise answer, he went to meet him, 
pressed his hand, and a< length, being quite himself 
again, said pleasantly, " What good wind has brought 
you here at this hour ? " 

" The best wind possible ; I bring you such news 
as you may well ihank me for ; and for this reason 
I could hardly wait for daylight, but here I Imve 
come to bring it to you. I have always envied 
you your virtue, and today I can't help being en- 
vious of your good fortune. H.ippy you, my Heciorl 
Heaven has provided an enterprise of honour for 
you, ilmt you would have bought, I am certain, at 



any price : and here it is before you, without havi 
caused you either expense or trouble. You art 
a lucky being ! " 

Fieramosca led his friend into the bouse, and 
making him take a seat opposite to him, sat down 
himself, waiting to hear his good fortune. His friend 
related to him briefly the occurrenceK of the preced- 
ing evening, the manner in which he hail taken the 
part of the Italians, and the proposed challenge. 
When he came to La Motte's insolent expressions, 
(and he repeated them exactly,) the enraged Italian 
started on his feet, dashing hi^ fist on the tabic, his 
eyes flashing with the fiercest joy : " We are not yet 
so far gone in wretchedness, " cried he, " that we want 
bands and sn'ords to drive down the throat of this 
French villain what in an evd hour for him he has 
allowed to escape from his mouth : and blessings on 
your tongue, Inigo, my brother, (and he embraceil 
him,) I shall be everlastingly indebted to you for the 
care you have taken of out honour; neither in life 
nor in death will my obligation to you cease." And 
the shaking of hands and congratulations seemed as 
if they were to be endless. Their ardour being, 
however, a little cjuiet«d, " It is necessary now to 
act, and not to talk," said Fieramosca ; and calling a 
servant, whilst he was dressing, he went on reckoning 
the companions that should be selected for the euier- 
prise, endeavouring to think of as large a company 
as possible. " There are many," said he, " many 
good ones amongst ub, but tlie affair is too important ; 
we must choose the very best. Brancalt;one^ — there's 
one. I'here won't be a French lance that will bend 
him one inch, with that pair of shoulJera of h\a. Ckj. 



] 



I 



4G HECTOR FIEHAMOSCA, OK 

poccio and Giovenale, — and tliey are all three Ro- 
mans, and I can answer for it the Horatii did not 
wield the sword better than (hey. There are three: 
let us go on. Fanfulla -da Lodi, that mad, spirited 
fellow, — you must know him f " 

laigo raised his head, fvowning a little and com- 
pressing his lips, as people do when trying to remem- 
ber something. " Oh yes, you know him ; that Lom- 
bard, one of (lie free lances" under Signor Fabrizio, — 
the man that galloped hi s horse along the wall of the 
bastion at the gate of Si. Bacolo." 

" Oh ! yes, yes," answered Inigo, " now I recol- 
lect him." 

" Well, [hat makes four. That man, as long aK 
,he has any hands, will know what to do with thera. 
I wiU be the fifth, and with the help of God, I will 
do my devoir. Masuccio!" saidlie, calling a servant, 
" I think I broke the strap-brace of my shield yes- 
terday; let it be repaired quickly, do you hear? 
and let the large sword and the cut-and- thrust dag- 
ger be both ground, and — what was I going to say? 
— Oh I is my Spanish armour all complete and in 
order ? " The servant signified assent. 

Inigo was smiling at this haste, and said, " Vou will 
have time enough to prepare yourself, for the com- 
bat will neither be today nor tomorrow." 

Fieramosca did not think of this, for he was in 
-an absolute fever, and would have wished to go to 

* These were a species of genllemsn-voluuleprs, often com- 
prising knights arcelebrlly, They miehl choose their own ser- 
vice, sliil vrere ctpecled to prorlde themselves with horsei, ai- 
AkOUr, baggage. &<:., and were luuilljr accompnnied b; Ci 
>iid olbei rullowera. 
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work witliout delay ; and paying little atteniion lo 
u-liat his Spanish friend was saying, he continue J try- 
ing to think of more connpanions, for live seemed loo 
small a number. He then sajd aloud : " And why 
should we leave out Romancllo da Farii? that's six. 
Lodovico Benavoli : seven. You know Aim, at all 
events ; you have seen what he can do. Masuccio! 
Masuccio : " 

And up came the servant again in a great hurry : 
" There 'a my charger, Airane ; the one Signor Pro- 
spero gave me— let him have good allowance of corn ; 
and before the heat of the day, exercise him for 
about an hour, and have an eye to Ilia shoes." 

He had been dressing himself whilst giving these 
orders; ilie servant then put his cloak on; and 
having armed himself, and placed on his head a cap 
with an azure plume, he said lo Inigo, " I am ready 
for yon. The first thing to he done is to talk the 
matter over with Signor Prospero, and then speak lo 
Gonsalvo about safe conduct for the parties." 

Having gone out into ihe street, he still con- 
tinued naming, as they went along, one and anoilier 
man-at-arms, who might be fined for tlie occasion. 
NaT was he satisfied with any at first ; but went into 
a minute review of the stale, the strength, bravery, 
■nd past life of all of them, so that none but tried 
tnen shotdd be admitted to join so great an enter- 
prise. He valued Brancaleone the Roman beyond 
every other, because he know him well to be a parti- 
cularly efficient soldier, of great courage and cxtra- 
ordinary bravery : moreover, the serious character 
of the man, so different from the careless humour of 
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his otlier companions, pleased him, and lie felt a 
fiiendly disposition towards Iiim, so much so, that he 
had many times been oa the pointof revealing to him 
the affair with Ginevra ; but a certain reserve, and 
perhaps the want of a convenient opportunity, had 
prevejited his doing so hitherto. His family and an- 
cestors having been Ghibellines, they had always es- 
poused the cause of the Colonna family, and now, 
in the troops under the command of Signov Fabrisio, 
he was at thehe;idof a certain number of free-lances, 
and well attended to this, as to every other military 
duty. Hewas of the middle height, witli great breadth 
of shoulders and ampleness of chesl ; silent in general, 
and ulways solely intent upon his own duly ; tena- 
cious and even obstinate in following his own plans, 
anil not having another thought in the world thm 
that of aiding and rendering victorious the Colortnese 
party, in comparison with which everything else wu 
of no account to him. To obtain this, he woitld have 
suffered being cut in pieces a thousand times. 

Hector and Inigo passed his door on their way to 
the house of the brothers Colonna ; they found htm 
emploj'ed in giving orders respecting some of his 
horses, and with his sword ungirded and the belt 
wrapped round the hilt, he was making signs to llie 
servants and grooms, and making them understand 
him with tlie least possible waste of breath. Fiera- 
mosca invited him to accompany them, to assist in 
organising so great an affair, and though he expressed 
himself in the warmest terms, Brancaleone listened 
to him with perfect composure and nithout changing 
countenance in tite slightest degree. He merely said 
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" The blind require the evidence of touch before 
the)' believe : four thrusts after tny fashion, and we 
will talk it over afterwards," And this confidence 
was not bravado ; for many times had he been auc- 
rounded in the French camp, and bad always coiM 
off honourably. 



CHAPTER IV. 

The insulting words of La Mottei and the cballtn^ 
which had followed, having passed in the presence of 
more than twenty persons, could not remain a secret, 
and indeed the report of it was spread through the 
army and tbrougbout tlie town. On Inigo and the 
iwo Italians arriving at the bouse of Prospero Co- 
lonna, they found nothing else talked about there ; 
and already the flower of ihe Iialian youth began to 
appear, who hurried to him as tbeir chief to know in 
what manner it was advisable that they should act. 
All whom Fierainosca had named came one af\er 
another, and many besides ; so that in a short space 
of time, there were nearly fifty assembled. Tliere 
was plenty of bold speaking, and every one showed in 
countenance and by gestures, how he was stung by 
ihe injury that had buen oflered them. Several of 
the Spaniards who had been present at the supper 
tl)e evening before, and had been speaking of it to 
iheir Italian friends, had come there also, and min- 
gled amongst them, repeating now this and now tbat 
!i|iee(;b both of Inigo and of the prisoners ; and. by 
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making comments, giving advice and citing prece- 
dents, they raiaed a flame which had been burning 
already pretty fiercely of itself. 

Of the party assembled, some stood about the 
great gate, and dispersed through the courtyard, and 
the others in a hall on the ground-floor, in which the 
brothers Colonna were accustomed to give audience 
to their followers nhea necessary, and to despatch 
the afiairs of the regiment. Suspended on its nails 
shone their suits of arreiour, richly wrought in gold, 
iuiely inlaid, and as bright and polished as mirrors. 
There was also in this room the banner of the regi- 
ment, on which was embroidered a column in a field 
gules, with the motto " Coiumna Jlecti neicio," the de- 
vice being likewise painted on the shields which, with 
other arms disposed tastefully around, almost covered 
the walls. In a recess two large wooden horses aup- 
ported two complete suits of horse-armour, with the 
saddles and housings of fine crimson velvet embroi- 
dered with their family coat-of-arms, and the rich 
trappings ornamented with gold lace ; the whole wor> 
thy of such noble geniletnen, 

Six falcons, hooded and tressed, were attached to 
a crosB-bar of the window by a small silver chain; 
there was also a quantity of apparatus for hunting, 
an amusement much indulged in by the nobility, and 
considered proper pastime for lords and gentlemen. 

After a few mojiienis. Signer Prospero Colonna 
appeared, and the usual tokens of respect were of- 
fered to him on his entering. Advancing and bowing 
with graceful dignity to the company, he reclined on 
a large arm-chair covered with ted leather, placed at 
ihe head of a table in the middle of the room which 
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held his escritoire, and courteously gave the signal 
for each to take his seat. 

He was attired in a cloak of black figured cali- 
manco, with a rich gold chain round hia neck, trom 
which was suspended and reposed on his chest a me- 
dallion of ihe same metal exquisitely chased. In his 
girdle he wore a small dagger of curiously wrought 
sieel ; and although in a simple costume, his dignified 
demeanour, his complexion of a pallid and rather 
dusky hue, and his lofty forehead, expressive of cou- 
rage and understanding of no ordinary degree, in- 
spired that reverence which is oftener rendered to 
intellectual endowments than to the favours of for- 
tune or birth. 

The present occasion appeared, and was, of un- 
speakable importance to him, not only because it af* 
fected the glory of the Italian arms, but because, in 
the actual circumstances of the two great contending 
powers, the issue of the affair might be productive 
of very serious consequence to him, to his family, 
and to the whole Colonnese party. The coming off" 
victorious in a combat which was certain to excite a 
great sensation, would add much to the reputation of 
liis atea and his banner ; and moreover, whether the 
French or the Spanish should remain victorious at 
iheconclusionofthe war then waging, the concjucring- 
power would be less disposed to offend him, and have 
greater interest in procuring his friendship. 

Besides, it is known to all what an obstinate con- 
test had been carried on between the Colonnese and 
Orsinese factions ; and that these, having been ill- 

Ireatcd both forcibly and by the frauds of Alexander I 

^^BL and Casar Borgia, could only hope W te^aU ^^H 
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their losses by foreign assistance, tir their own va- 
lour aided by some fortunate occasion. If, there- 
fore, ever there was a time when it was necessary 
to seize on a favourable opportunity, it certainly was 
the present one. 

Tlie sagacious leader well knew Fieramoscs's ar- 
dent temperament, and how powerfully it was acted 
upon by thirst for glory and love of bis country: 
he had also seen bow often the speeches of Fiera- 
niflsca had incited his companions to show themselves 
true Italians, and he felt his value especially at this 
time, to aid by example and words in fanaing that 
flame of divine ardour which renders man capable of 
the noblest enterprises. 

To liim then he first addressed himself, saying 
that he was partly acquainted with what had taken 
place, but wished to have more detailed information 
on the subject, in order to be enabled to direct tbem 
how to act, without further delay. Hector explained 
the whole affair, giving the words that bod been 
spoken by Inigo in favour of the Italian nation their 
full effect. When he had finished, Signor Prospero 
standing up spoke as follows: " Nohle gentlemen! 
if you were not what you are, and I, from my com- 
panionship with you in so many battles, had not fasd 
actual experience of your lofiy bravery, I might think 
it necessary to remind you how our ancestors, by 
their valorous deeds, raised this country lo such a 
pitch of glory that the universe was dazsled with it ; 
nor have the darkness and misfortunes of ten cen- 
turies yet extinguished the last rays of its splendour. 
And there was a time when those who have now 
cioseed our mountains to gorge themselves with Itn- 
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Han blood, and, not content with that, add insu 
scorn to their other ofFencea, trembled at ihe name of 
a Roman ! I would tell you that to such a pass has 
tbeir unbridled insolence arrived, that afler hav' 
ing plucked ofF (and God knows wich what arts!) 
the glorious crown whicli made Italy the queen of 
nations, and which was bought at the expense of so 
much sweat and blood, it seems to them that they 
have done noihin;;, as long as ihey see swords in our 
hands and armour over our breasts; but thi?y would 
e'en deprive us of the means of fighting and dying 
to preserve our honour. I would say to you, then. 
Up and be doing ! let us rush forward, let us fall 
like heaven's thunderbolts upon these rapacious rob- 
bers, these coulemners of our rights I and well can I 
conceive that my words would be too lardy for the 
flash of your Italian swords. But in place of this, 
my duty as your leader, (a duty but too severe on 
such an occasion,) compels me to put a restraint on 
your valour, and to tell you tliat you cannot all en- 
joy the privilege of this combat, but that the glo- 
rious revenge will be worked out by the swords of 
an enviable /ew. The noble Gonsalvo, being obliged 
with inferior numbers to support llie rights of his 
Catholic Majesty, would not consent that the blood 
of his soldiers should be spilt in any cause but tliat. 
For ten men-at-arms I hop-e I shall succeed in ob- 
taining safe conduct and a fair field. Without spend- 
ing more time I will at once go, and return to you 
as soon as 1 have obtained my di'sire. In the mean 
time let each gentleman write down his name, and 
Oonsalvo nil! make the seleciion. But flrst of all, 
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you must swear to abide by what shall be determined 
by him." 

This address was received with a buzz of appro- 
bation, and all took the oath. The names were 
written down, and handed to Signer Prospero, who 
rose from his seat and went to the door, where two 
servants Tvere in waiting with a mule ready saddled: 
he mounted, and attended by the two servants only 
proceeded to ibe citadel. 

After the space ofabout half-an-hour, which seem- 
ed an age to the anxious impatience of the young men 
ansembled, he returned, dismounted, and entered tlie 
hall, all occupying their previous places ; the dead 
silence, and the expression of the eyes all intently 
fixed on the Roman baron, showed the degree of 
raging curiosity to know what was the selection, and 
the hope that it might be a favourable one. 

" The noble Gonsalvo," said Signor Prospero at 
length, drawing from his bosom the list, and laying 
it on the table, " expresses himself much satisfied 
with your brave intentions ; he is certain that the 
enterprise will be an easy one to valour like yours, 
and he grants safe conduct and a fair field for (en 
men-at-arms; I have bad no small difHculty in bring- 
ing him as far as that nuTnber ; the importance of the 
matter alone has induced him to bend." 

Having then unfolded the paper containing the 
names of the chosen few, he read them aloud as fol- 
lows ; 

" Hector Fieramosca." 

Hector, finding himself named the first, joyfully 



grasped the arm of Drancaleone who sat 

whilst all eyes were directed towards h 

that no one wished to contest witli him the post of 

honour. 



" Romanello, of Forli. 
Hector Giovenale, Roman. 
Mark Carellario, Neapolit; 
William Albimonte, Sieilia; 
Miale.ofTroja. 
Riccio, of Parma. 
Francis Salamone, Sicilian. 
Brancaleone, Rom an. 
Fanfulla, of Lodi." 
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If any one liad been present in this assemblage of 
persons, without knowing a single being amongst 
ihem, he might easily have found out by their happy 
countenances those whom fortune had admitted to a 
aliare in the noble enterprise. The usually pallid 
countenance of Fieramosca became sufluaed with 
bright vermilion, and in his hurried sentences to his 
companions the auburn raus tachios which clothed his 
lip trembled so as to give evidence of his internal 
emotions. His most cherished thoughts now found 
an opportunity of producing deeds worthy of them. 
" At length," said he inwardly, " Italian blood will 
flow to better purpose than that ofalways siding with 
foreign invaders !" If it could have been foretold to 
hira at that moment, Your party will conquer, but 
you will die, he would have faeen a thousand times 
contented ; but lie had hope, and more than hope, — 
he had almost a certainty of conquering, and living 
to enjoy the victory ; and he thought how gloriout 
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would be })ia return, accompanied by feastingji and 
joyfuloeas; (how rarely man foresees tiie trutb!) he 
imagined to himself the praise, the eternal renown, 
that would crown his country and his own name, and 
how proud those who were de&rest to him would be 
of Ills brave deeds. At this point a thought rose 
up from the depths of h is heart, and passing onwards 
like a cloud obscured for a moment the joy that 
shone brightly from his countenance ; past misfor- 
tunes, perchance, made him feel in his bosom the 
sharp thorn of melancholy recollections: but it lasted 
only for an instant. At that hour, could he have any 
care more engrossing than the important combat in 
which he was to be engaged? 

Prospero Colonna had been selected by Gonsalvo 
as marshal of the camp, the duties of which office 
consisted in sending the challenge in writing, in see- 
ing that his party were completely armed, mounted, 
and equipped, and wanted nothing to enable them to 
obtain the victory, and lastly to take care that the 
battle should be fought according to the just laws and 
customs of similar combala. 

The first considerations were to fix the time and 
place. The month had just commenced; it was there- 
fore determined lo fix the middle of it for the com- 
bat, in order to allow time for preparation. As to 
the place, experienced men were to be sent out to 
find one that would best snit both parties. 

Afler ihia was settled, llie cartel of defiance was 
written in French, and given into the Iiands of Fiera- 
mosca and Brancaleone, who were (o convey it to 
the French camp that same day. Having disposed 
of these preliminaries, Signor Prospcro turned to- 
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wards the ten favoured men, and said : " Our honour, 
Cavaliers, rests on the edge of your weapons, and I 
cannot conceive a more worthy and sure place for it. 
But for this reason, it is necessary tliat you should 
all swear not lo engage in niiy other enterprise from 
this day until the day of the battle, that you may run 
no risk of being wounded, or of encountering any 
other obstacle to your appearing in the field on that 
day ; for you may easily perceive that our party 
might be exposed to disgrace should any such ihing 
occur, no matter what might be the real cause of it." 
This appeared but reasonable, and all without hesita- 
tion signified by oath their assent to the proposition. 

Meanwhile, the remainder of the party, who ascer- 
tained with sorrow that they were not to be engaged 
in the matter, going away one by one, at last letl the 
ten remaining by themselves. They also went out 
of the hall after the cartel had been consigned to 
Fieramosca, and the latter accompanied by Branca- 
leone went home to prepare immediately for their 
journey to the French camp. 

They accordingly both armed themselves lightly 
with coats of mail and steel caps, and taking a trum- 
peter with them proceeded towards the gate of St. 
Bacolo, the gate looking in the direction of the ene- 
my. The portcullis was raised, and the drawbridge 
let down for them, and (hey took their way through 
one of the suburbs, half destroyed and burnt during 
ilielate turmoils by the licentiousness of the soldiery, 
and entirely deserted by its inhabitants. The road 
then wound along between a number of gardens on 
either side, and afterwards came out into the open 
itry; and there was still on hour's Journey for J 
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tliem ere ihey could reach tbeir destination. Wlitlst 
passing tlie auburba before mentioned, Hector had 
met with some poor women only half-covered with 
raga, some leading children fay (he hand, and others 
nithinrantsin their ariDR, who were aearching through 
the abandoned houses to see if anything remained 
there from the plunder of the rapacious soldiers. The 
heart of the young man was touched at this spectacle, 
and being unable to a£ford them relief, and still less 
to bear the sight of their sufferings, be put spurs to 
his horse, and ibey proceeded at a rapid pace until 
they came into the open country. 

The unwonted cheerfulness which had been ex- 
cited in his breast, when thinking of the approaching 
combat, had, through this apparently trifling incident, 
become changed into deep sorrow. Sterner thoughts 
on his country's wrongs rose up within him, and 
stronger indignation against the authors of them. He 
could not conceal from Grancaleone, who rode by his 
side, the pity which the misery of those wretched be- 
ings had excited ; and his companion, who at bottom 
was a good and kind-hearted man, though from con- 
stantly exposing himself to dangers and deeds of 
blood his character might sometimes appear rather 
harsh, sympathised with him, and grieved with hJm 
for their miseries. 

Fieramoaca, seeing him in this state oftnind, said, 
at the same lime shaking his head, " These arc the 
beautiful gif^s that the French present us with' this ii 
the comfortable state they bring us to ! But if I can 
once see that crew on the other side of the Alps — " 
and be was going on to say, " we will soon manage to 
get rid of the Spaniards also ;" but recollecting that 



lie »as in their service, he broke oif his 
the middle, and concluded with a sigh. 

Brancaleone thought more about the Colonnese 
party than the good of his country, and could not en- 
ter completely into his friend's sentiments ; but he did 
in a certain degree, and after his own fashion, and re- 
plied: " If this army could be routed, very little time 
nould pass before we might taste the wine of Signor 
VirginioOrsino; and the cellars in the castle of Brac- 
ciano would see for once the shape of Christian faces; 
and Palestrina, Marino, and Valmontona would no 
longer behold their plains smoking by the bands of 
those rascals, nor hear every now and then that cursed 
cry, ' Orso ! Orao ! ' — but every Saturday is not a 
pay-day ! " 

Hector gathering from this answer that, if Bran- 
caleone agreed with him in. his wishes, he was very 
far from agreeing entirely mth his motives, ceased 
talking, and they proceeded a considerable way with- 
out silence being broken by either of them. The 
trumpeter preceded them by about the distance of a 
bow-shot. 

The reader will not have forgotten the hints that 
dropped from the French prisoner respecting Fiera- 
mosca'slove affairs. His corrpanions, who then beard 
them spoken of for the first time, were sorry for his 
misfortunes, both on accountof the affection they felt 
towards him, ami because in a company of young 
men every one is expected to add his share to the 
general stock of hilarity. During the morning, whilst 
ilie subject of the challenge had been discussed at 
the house of Signor Prospero, there was a whispering 
^bput these love matters, which of course came to J 
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the ears of Brancaleone. Brancaleone was a man who 
indulged but little inquisitiveneas in otiier people's 
affairs : nevertheless, having travelled on such a di- 
stance in total silence, and seeing his companion 80 
immersed in melancholy, he compassionated him ; 
and conquering his own rough disposition, he endea- 
voured to obtain his confidence ; and addressing him 
with words of friendly solicitude, at length entreated 
him to relate the cause of such excessive and conii* 
nual sadness. He succeeded in the attempt. Fiera- 
mosca knew him to he trustworthy ; and the situation 
in which he found himself freed his tongue ; for se- 
crets easily escape from a bosom ^itated by strong 
passions. Raising his countenance slightly, he said, 
" Brancaleone, you ask me a thing that 1 have never 
mentioned to a living being; nor vrould I mention it 
to you — do not be offended — if I did not think that 
I may possibly he killed in the approaching combat. 
And then, what would become of— yes, yes, you 
are a true friend, you are a. man worthy of my con- 
fidence, you ought to know all. You must not be 
impatient if my story should be rather long, since it 
is impossible fur me to compress within a few words 
GO many and such strange incidents," 

Brancaleone by his gestures showed how deeply he 
was interested in the su bject ; and accordingly Fiera- 
mosca, with a sigh, resolutely commenced hisnarra- 

" When there arose the first rumours of war on 
the part of the Most Christian King, who threat- 
ened a descent upon this kingdom, you well know I 
was a youth about seventeen years of age, and in the 
service of Ihe Moor. I took my leave of him, as it 
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appeared to me that I ouglit to devote my life 
defence of the royal family of Aragon, who had bo 
long governed us. I arrived at Capua : the army 
was then being organised, and 1 v/as introduced by 
the Count Bosio di Monreale, and employed in the 
defence of the town. Our fortifications were in com- 
plete readiness ; and there being nothing eUe to do, 
ive passed our time in the manner most agreeable to 
ourselves. I spent my evenings at the houiie of the 
Count, who was a friend of my father's, and treated 

" On former occasions, before I engaged under the 
Duke of Milan, I had often visited at his house. I 
there became acquainted with his only daughter; and 
both of us being mere children, we became wonder- 
fully attached to each other, without dreaming of fu- 
ture consequences. The day I set off" for Lombarily, 
the lamentation* at parting were indea crib able. I 
recollect I rode a most beautiful jennet, and in pass- 
ing under her windows (her name was Oinevra), I 
showed off my horsemanship in waving an adieu to 
her. Unseen by lier father and every one else, for 
it was hardly daylight, she threw me an azure scarf, 
which I have worn ever since. 

" But these were trivial matters. During my year's 
service this first love of mine had cooled consider- 
ably. But having returned, as 1 have (old you, and 
again seen Ginevra, whose figure had become more 
womanly, and who was now the loveliest girl in the 
kingdom, was well read, and played enchantingly on 
die lute, 1 could not avoid fulling iu love with her 
again, — a love the warmest and maddest that mortal 
ever heard of. She recoUcctcd our friendship in foE^ 
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nier limes, and saw me return with some honour and 
military fsme ; and although she was too modest to 
dhow it, I thought I could perceive that she listened 
with pleasure when I described the towns of Lom- 
bnrdy and the wars t had seen there, and related par- 
ticulars as Co the courts, and their manners and cus- 
toms : and if she loved to hear me, I loved much 
more to entertain her ; and the affair went on so ra- 
pidly that in a short time we could not exist one inch 

" On perceiving how strong this attachment had 
become, I began to reflect upon the trouble it might 
cauae to both of us. The war might be expected to 
commence at any moment. Woe to him who at such 
a period is involved in the ties of love! And if at 
first I sought every opportunity of being with her, 
now,on considering what conduct would be most pro- 
per, and knowing too well that our love consisted of 
more than words, 1 had fortitude enough to endea- 
vour to show it less, and even to root it out of my 
heart. The affair remained in this stale for a short 
apace : but the strugi^le, instead of diminishing my 
affection, increased it ; and whilst desiring to put re- 
straint upon it externally, the working of my inward 
emotions almost hrough t me to the grave. My coua- 
tenance soon became pale and gloomy, and by nighl, 
tliough weary, I could not sleep ; but, with my ima- 
gination everlastingly fixed on her, I felt the scalding 
tears streaming down my cheeks upon my pillow, and 
I was astonished at myself. 

" Several weeks passed in this manner, until I was 
reduced to such a state that it became absolutely 
necessary for me to adopt some determined course. 
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Vou may guess which one I adopted. Late 
ing I found her alone in the garden, and, as my late 
would have it, 1 told her a great part of my feelings 
towards her ; but she, covered with blushes, retired, 
leaving me in greater misery tlian ever; for from that 
hour she seemed always endeavouring to keep me at 
a distance, and hardly ever, even in the presence of 
others, addressed a word to me. This made me de- 
sperate ; and being unable to support this excessive 
and apparently unrequited passion, 1 resolved to 
Bubmit to my fate, and to seek for death amidst the 
battles then raging. Just at that time, the company 
of the Duke di S. Nicandro marching through the 
town OB their ifay towards Borne, where they were 
to join the Duke of Calabria, I took measures for 
joining them. Without mentioning my intention to 
her, I wished to make another last attempt, but found 
her to all appearance so inflexible, that I was per- 
suaded that the love which I fancied I had perceived 
in her had been only a dream of my imagination. 
My resolution was then fixed — it was evening, the 
Duke's company was to he quartered in Capua that 
night, and proceed on their march in the morning — 
and I prepared everything for my departure the next 
day. I went as usual to spend the evening at the 
house of Giiievra's father. We three were alone 
round the table, and the Count and. 1 played at back - 
gammon. I took an opportunity of informing him 
how 1 had planned leaving the town the following 
morning, saying that I was weary of long inactivity, 
■ s to be in the midst of the war, if he 
. The Count lauded 
glance, iw^ e.'n.- 
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tirely deprived of all hope, looked to see what effect 
the announcement would have on Ginevra. Imagine 
the state of my mind ivhcn I saw her colour sud-, 
denly change, and her eyelids redden I She darted 
by Gtealih a glance at me, which spake but loo 
plainly, 1 was overwh-elmed with donbt aa to what 
I should do ; but I could not now retract with ho- 
nour; and 1 was compelled, at the moment when I 
felt myself the happiest being in the world, to fiiUil 
my ill-omened intention of departure. Would to God 
that when I put my foot in the stirrup I had fallen 
down lifeless ! it would have been the least of all evila 
both to her and me. 

" I went to Rome — cursing on the way my un- 
happy lot — and arrived at the very time that king 
Charles was entering the town on one side, whilst out 
soldiers were in full retreat on the other. There wai 
some slight skirmishing, and I pushed forward so far 
in the midst of aomc Swiss troops, that 1 was left for 
dead, with two serious gashes in the head, from which 
it WBB a long time befoii I recovered, 

" I received these wounds near Velletri ; and haT- 
ing been carried in'o the town for surgical atten- 
dance, I remained there twomontlis without knowing 
anything about Gintvra or her father, except that I 
heard from time to tinie the dreadful intelligence 
which arrive! from thst part of the kingdom, and 
which was always magnified by the people of the 
house, and so nnxed up with inventions that it was 
impossible to distin^'iiish the real truth. 

" My strength having ictntned, and wishing to ba 
out of such a disagreeable situation, I mounted my 
horse one morniog and went to Rome. It was in the 



greatest disorder ; and Pope Alexander, who had by 
no means appeared friendly to the King on his pais- 
ing ihrough, seeing now the aftiiirs of the kingdom 
despatched, and hearing a whisper of a treaty be- 
tween the Moor and the Venetians, which would 
oblige the French to return, Eiood on his guard, and, 
as well as he could, armed and fortified Rome and 
the castJe. I dismounted, and immediately went lo 
pay my respects to Monsignor Capece, who received 
me with kindness, and insisted on my taking up my 
abotle with him. 

" In the meantime rumours were increasing in 
Rome, and the advanced guard of the King, com- 
posed of Swiss soldiers, being expected daily, the 
terror was very general, and every one was thinking 
of his own affairs. 

" At last the army arrived. The Pope with Valen- 
tinois had fled to Orvieto. Part of the French were 
quartered in ihe city, the remainder out in the Mea- 
dows*; and ihey conducted themselves so well to- 
wards the citizens, that every one began to be re-as- 
Mired. Af\er a few days the King marched towards 
Tuscany, but one or other of his commanders still 
continued passing through Rome, marching In de- 
tachments, so that there might be less dtHJculiy in ob- 
taining provisions. The fears of all became quieted, 
and they returned to their usual pursuits. As for me, 
my soul was eternally troubled with thoughts of Gi- 
nevra ; and as soon as I could, consistently with my 
honour, 1 took leave of Monsignor Capece, in order 
to return home and obtain certain intelligence of her; 

■ Prali. A rrnct of cuunlry bo called, near Ibe caslle of St. ^ 
Aiigelo. Iclweeo tlie Tiber and tile Matinn liWX.—Aullwr'i noW, 
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for in all this (itne I had met with no one who conW 
inform me respecting her. 

" One morning at an early hour I set out on my way, 
intending Co journey that day as far as Citerna ; and 
horn the Strada Julia, in which Monsignor resided, I 
proceeded by the Piazza Farnese towards the gate of 
S. Giovanni. Near the Coliseum I encountered a troop 
ol'Frencli witli their baggage. As they approached, 
1 perceived that they were escorting a litter, on which 
one of their oHicers lay wounded ; and by the ban- 
dages round his temples I saw that bis head was in- 
jured. Having pulltd up out of the way, I stopped 
a little to look at him, when I was suddenly startled 
by a piercing shriek ; and turning round in the direc- 
tion from whence it came, T saw Ginevra on horse- 
back approaching with t!ie remainder of the troop. 
But, O God ! how she was changed I It was a mi- 
racle that 1 did not sink on the earth. I felt my heart 
beating under my breastfiktc ; yet thinking what ef- 
fect any behaviour of mine might have, I pretended 
to proceed on my way ; but turning my horse round, 
I followed them to their quarters without once loaiog 
sight of them, agonized by tile worst suspicions. 

" You may well suppose Chnt 1 had not the courage 
to present myself again to my friend, who by that time 
believed me some miles off: still less did 1 dare 
to see Ginevra, fearing as I did that if we met 1 
should hear from her more than I could have borne 
to listen to ; and though intensely anxious for the 
matter to be cleared up, t could not resolve on what 
1 should do. My hors*; seemed disposed to carry 
me towards Moneignor's stables, and I found myself 
I in ihe.BHHchi alia Chiuvii'a, cluse to a shop belongin;; 
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to ODe Franciotto, Railed ' the Boatman,' on aceouid 
of his business, which consisted in transportiog n 
chandize from Osiia* to the principal quay. 1 knew 
him very well ; and having dismounted and gone to 
meet him, I drew him aside, and told him that for cer- 
tain reasons I had left Monsignor's house, and it was 
advisable that 1 should keep mj's elf concealed. He 
thereupon oflered me the use of a cottage he had in 
ihe suburbs, and immediately conducied me thither. 
I took the opportunity of telling him that 1 had ju!>t 
seen a young lady, whose family I knew, in the hands 
of some French troops, and I wished to ascertain how 
it had happened, that I miyht afford her assistance it' 
it should be required. I pointed out to him the place 
where she had dismounted, and entreated him to use 
his best endeavours to find out, by means of the ser- 
vants, and inform me, whether I could obtain my wi->h 
without being diBCOvered. He was a shrewd felluw, 
and took the surest means of satisfying me. About 
midnight he came to me, and accompanied ine to a 
tavern, where we found one of his young men, who 
had already treated one of the French t'ommander's 
attendants with liquor and set him talking, and we ar.i 
rived exactly at the proper time. 

" Franciotto soon succeeded in making the man 
lell us what I woidd never have wished to hear. He- 
spccting the lady, he related to us, that on the French 
arriving at Capua the inhabitants had made a Jierce 
resistance ; they accordingly entered by assault, and 
Mcked and destroyed nearly the whole town ; that his 
maHter.Claudio Grajano d'Asti, (this he told us ' 
name,) having, with a number of soldiers, entered tl 

* MuuUi uTtlie Tiber, 
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house of Count di Monreale,-— wlio bad been wounded 
in tlie assault, and borne there, no longer able to de- 
fend liimself, — ascended into the chamher in which 
he was Ijing; and the daughter, throwing herself on 
her knciB, comnnitCed iier father and herself to his 
protection. Grajano appeared surly and ill disposed 
to accede ; upon which (he Count, raising himself on 
his elbow as well as he could, said to him, ' Whatever 
I possess in the world shall be yours, and you shall 
have my daughter in marriage ; only protect her from 
the lianda of those creatures.' Ginevra, trembling 
for her father'* life and for her own safety, offered 
no opposition. Two days afterwards the Count 
died. 

" I bit my hands with rage when I thought that, 
hod I been there, perhaps she might not hoi'e ^len 
into the power of this wretch ; but there was no re- 
medy. I rushed out of the tavern, and all niglit went 
wandering through thestreetslikeone distracted, and 
was often on the point of destroying myself; but my 
hand was kept hack by God's mercy. The grief, the 
anguish of heart which I endured was such that words 
rould not describe tht; thousandth part of it, ac- 
companied too with spasms of the chest that took 
away my breath, and every now and then almost 
produced suffocation. Being unable to support any 
longer a life so painful, so wretched, I formed the 
wildest schemes, the maddest resolutions in the 
Morld ; and, what with one or another of these ideas, 
I almost lost my senses. After being in this state se- 
veral days, I determined one evening to try my for- 
tune. Wrapped up in a cloak, with a large hat 
slouched over my eyes, I went to Ginevra's house, 
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and knocked. A maid-servant opened one of the n 

doivs, and asked whom I wanted. ' Tell your niis- 
treas,* said I, ' that a person from Naples, bringing 
news of her family, wishes to see her.' I 
mediately admitted, and shown into a parlui 
ground-floor, where I waa ]e(i alone nith a candle 
that emitted but a faint light. It aeemed to me that 
I was now at the gate of Paradise ; the nc 
that I was in the depths of hell. The s 
feelings were enduring cost me so much, that my 
knees trembled with weakness, and I sunk exhausted 
on a seat. I waited a few minutes ; they seemed a 
thousand years. On hearing footsteps descending 
the stairs, and the rustling of a female dress, I wai | 
almost deprived of the last spark of vitality. Ginevra j 
entered the room, and stood at a little distance gaz- 
ing at me ; and I — would you believe it ? — could n 
tlier speak nor move, nor utter a sound. But she h 
recognised me ; she shrieked, fainted, and would have 
sunk on the ground, bad I not catighi her in my arms, 
and used means to recover her which ibe urgency of I 
the case, and the fear of being discovered, demanded, ' 
and sprinkled her lovely face with water from a vase 
that was near us. But my hot tears showering down 
from my eyes and bathing her countenance were more 
effective, and recalled her to life. I seized her hand, 
and pressed it to my lips so passionately, that me- 
tliought I felt my soul passing from me at that mo- 
ment. After remaining thus but a short lime, she 
tremblingly detached herself from me, and said in a 
voice that 1 could scarcely hear, ' Hector, if you 
knew my misfortunes — ' ' I do know them,' i an- 
swered ; ' I know them too well ; and all I ask, and 
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al! I desire now is to die near you, and see yoa oc- 
casionally whilst ] remain alive.' 

" Just then I heard a noise on the floor above u», 
and I almost felt my limbs congeal at the possibility 
of being discovered, and being thereby the cause of 
adding to Ginevra'a woe. Taking my leave of her, 
therefore, with mute expressions, I anxiously left the 
liouse, finding myself rather less afflicted and discon- 
solate than previously, 

"Meanwhile, her husband temainii^ ill of his 
wound, many French and other gentlemen and pre- 
lates visited him daily. Altliough tlie beautiful coun- 
tenance of Ginevra showed tliat inward grief was con- 
suming her, yet her surpassing loveliness, accompa- 
nied aa it was by languor and paleness, had a certain 
impassioned expression which vanquished the hearts 
of all who beheld her. Amongst those gentlemen, 
her youthfulness, graceful manners, and heavenly fea- 
tures, every day awakened more wonder and admi- 
ration, and they were never weary of describing het 
charms to every one, so that the report of them soon 
reached the Duke of Valentlnois, Even then there 
were many suspicious rumours afloat about that man: 
his brother, the Duke of Candia, had been found 
dead in the streets one night, not more than a month 
before, not without suspicion against him. Soon af- 
terwards, having laid aside his cardinal's robes, he 
occupied himself in military aiTairs; and many strange 
things were said of him, so that people liardly knew 
what to think. Not long afterwards I strongly sus- 
pected that he had been struck by Ginevra's beauty : 
for I had to endure hearing people talk in a manaei 
that 1 would have put a stop to, but that I v 
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Strained by my consideration for her, and conHai 
rny rage within me in order not to expose tlie aiti 
tion in wliich I stood. 

" In tlie meantime, sometimes under colour of ■ 
pretence and sometimes of anotlier, I bad managed 
several times to go to her house, and became ac- 
tjuainted with that husband of hers; and if the sipht 
of him did e;icile inexpressLble passion within me. I 
bore it all willingly, and would have endured anything 
provided I CDuJd now and then go and see her. And 
yet I never at that period spoke words of love to hei 
No, I was loo certain that it would have been 
of breath : I knew her too well. 

" This Grajano d'Asti was a. commonplace charao*- 
tcr, neither handsome nor ill-looking, neither good 
nor bad; a very good soldier, nevertheless; but he 
would have entered into the service of the Turk if by 
so doing he could have obtained good pay. Gine' 
property made himiich enough, and he valued hi 
one does an estate, for its annual produce, and 

" Weeks passed away. In the evenings I could 
Ginevra, for her husband did not suspect me in the 
least ; and suffering as he did from his wound, which 
was a long time healirg, anil not understanding any- 
thing about love, he had othur thoughts in his head ; 
so I managed to be with her much ofiener than at 6rst. 

" Meanwhile Valentinois, wishing to raise an army 
in order to take possession of Komagna, made much 
of Grajano d'Asti, who was now almost able to mount 
his horse. 1 was aware of liis design, and an agree- 
ment was at once made between them. Grajano was 
to provide and have the command of five- and- twenty 
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lances, and upon terms niih which he was well eh- 

" The Duke came one evening to Grajano's house 
to complete the agreement, and there was a supper 

given, at which were present some French priests, and 
some lances who were without a leader, and intended 
to attach themselves to Grajano, who at that time ac- 

" t had some thoughts myself of offering my ser- 
vices, that I might follow the fortunes of Ginevra at 
the same time with those of Grajano ; but, I know 
not why, 1 took no steps in the matter, and was not at 
his house that evening. I went wandering at night 
through ihe least frequented parts of Rome, racking 
my brain with a thousand suspicions, and unable to 
divest myself of some of the strangest ideas imagin- 
able. For many days previously I had found Gi- 
nevra more cast down than ever ; and 1 had fancied 1 
saw now and then someth ing mysterious passing over 
her countenance, something secret which she seemed 
endeavouiing to conceal within her bosom. God 
knows in what a state of doubt and grief I passed 
that night! Who will deny that at times the heart 

" The next day 1 go to the house late in the even- 
ing. When I am near the door I hear an unaccus- 
tomed noise within. A priest with the child of Ara- 
celi •, preceded by a torch, comes out t I rush into 
the bouse — (I was in a old sweat) — and the servant 
informs me — ' My lady is dead!" 
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" After supper, tlie evening before, she had been 
seized with a rainttng-fit, but it was not considered 
.inything serious. She was carried lo a warm bed, 
and kept quiet, and remained in ibis slate until the 
morning. The day advanced, and Etill she did not 
awake. A certain feliow, one Jacopo da Montebuono, 
who professed medicine, was sent for, and he found 
her almost cold. The wretch, instead of employing 
the most stimulant remedies, simply remarked that 
she had better be allowed to sleep on. He returned 
again, but it was too late ; be was terrified, and ex- 
claimed that she was dying, and made them send for 
the priest ; and without a single remedy being sug- 
gested for this inexplicable disease, soon after the 
Ave Maria bad been repeated by the priest, the dis- 
consolate family were told by the medical man that 
the lady had breathed her last ! " 

Here Hector was obliged to break off his narra- 
tive, as they had came in sight of the French camp. 
The trumpeter advanced, giving a blast with his 
instrument, and he was met by a mounted soldier, 
who inquired uhat was his errand. 

Having ascertained the nature of their visit, he in- 
formed the ofllcer on guard in that place; and the 
latter, after looking at the letter from Gonsalvo to 
ihe Duke of Nemours, conimander of the French 
artny, requested Brancaleone and Fieramosua to wait 
whilst he despatched a messenger to the Duke to ob- 
tain permission for them to enter the camp. 

11b offered them in the meantime the use of a 
tent, in Khich ihe guard of the barriers was quartered ; 
but the two friends, on hearing that the commander's 
le was still some distance off, determined to re- 
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main where iliey were, until iLe messenger sbnuM 
return with the answer. 

They perceived, near them a plot of green turf, 
from which rose a cluster of young oaks; the shade 
of tliese offered a delightful retreat from the scorch- 
iiig rays of the mid-day sun. The two warriors 
accordingly directed their steps towards them, anil 
fastening their horses to the trees, they took oft' 
their helmets and sat ilown close together, leaning 
back against the trunlcs. A light sea-breeze wai 
walked against their faces most refreshingly, and 
whilst the one took up the thread of his story with 
new animation, the anxious curiosity of his frien4.1g 
hear the end of it increased in like 
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FiERAMoscA continued his narrative as follows: 
" Having lost Ginevra, the world with me had ceased 
to exist. I left the house with a stupifieil gasse ; my 
eyes dropi>ed not one tear; and where I went, or 
what became of me in those first moments, I should 
not have been able to tell you, had not the circum- 
stances which happened afterwards forred me to know 
but too well : I was as a crazy thing, or as sometimes 
happens, you well know, when you receive a two- 
handed blow of a mace on your helmet, and for a 
short time you hear a rushing noise in your cars, and 
everything seems whirling round before your eyes. 
In this state, scarcely aware of what it was that had 



taken place, I weni along tlie bridge, {Ginevra's resi- 
dence was close to the tower of Nona,) and onwards 
through the suburbs till I came into tbe Piazza di S. 
Pietro. 

" That trulji afiectionate friend Franciotto, being 
partly acquainted nith my miafortune, came in 
search of me, and found me extended on the ground 
at the base of a column, in what condition I am un- 
able to say, 1 recollect feel ing a pair of arms placed 
under mine J and being raised up in a silting ]iosition, 
1 then roused myself, and perceived that he was by 
my side. He began to comfort me with kind words, 
and by degrees I came to myself; he assisted me to 
rise, and conducted me home with some trouble ; he 
then undressed me, made me go to bed, and sat quiet- 
ly by my bedside, wiiliout annoying me by attempt- 
ing to afford any consolation, for at that time it would 
have been too much out of place. 

" We passed that night iti silence. I was attacked 
by a violent fever, accompanied by occasional de- 
lirium. 1 fancied there was a gigantic ligure cased 
in armour squatted on my breast, and I expected I 
should be suflbcated. 

"At last, afflicted nature relieved herself by weep- 
ing. It was shortly before sunrise, and the first dann 
of morning shone through ray window ; my sword 
and other arras were suspended against the wall, and 
on raising my eyes, tliey fell upon the Line scarf that 
Ginevra had given me years before. That sight at 
once opened a course for my tears, which began flow- 
ing in torrents; and this relieving my breast, was the 
cause of my recovery. After weeping unceasingly 
for full an hour, I seemed a different being ; I coul4j 
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listen and converse, and by the help of the good 
Franciotto, I managed to exist through that day, and 
towards evening felt inclined to get up, 

" Whilst returning to myself, I had been consi- 
dering how I should behave under such a calamity. 
Going from one thought to another, I absolutely 
despaired of living ; and considering what an insup- 
portable death it would be to allow grief to consume 
me by inches, I came back to my original resolu- 
tion, which was at once to fly after Ginevra's blessed 

" Franciotto, who had been with me from the pre- 
ceding evening, went out for a moment to attend to 
some business, and pronnised to return quickly. I 
laid hold of my dagger (the very one that is now by 
my side), and intended to carry my resolution into 
elfect ; but recollecting that Ginevra was to be bu- 
ried that evening, I formed the resolution of seeing 
her once more, nnd dying near her. I attired myself 
in a plain suit anil girded on my sword ; I took that 
azure scarf, the only worldly thing of value to me, 
and left the house. 

"Having passed along the bridge, I fell in with 
the funeral procession. The monks of the order of 
Regola walked two and two, with choirs of lay bro- 
thers, chauniing the Miserere : they proceeded by the 
Via Julia and Ponte Sisto, bearing the coffin covered 
with a pall of black velvet. 

" I need hardly tell you how nearly I was lost on 
■eeing this spectacle; but I reflected that, if not in 
life, at least in death w« should be united, that we 
were travelling the selfsame road, and that one same 
chamber wiis about to receive us both. I followed, 



filled wilb a sort of melancholy joy; and all mundane 
ideas having left me, I allowed myself lo be borne 
along, scarcely heeding whitlier I was going. Having 
passed along Fontc Sisto and along the other bank 
of the Tiber, we entered the church of Saint Cecilia. 

" The bier having been s«t down in the same sa< 
cristy in which ia the tomb of the son of Saint Fran- 
cesca Romana, I stood apart leaning against the wall, 
whilst the priests chaunied the funeral service. At 
last the sound of (he Requicscat In pace died away 
through the vaults. 

"The place was then silently deserted, and I re- 
mained alone, almost in darkness, for there was no 
other light than that in front of a Madonna. The 
whispering aiul footsteps of those who had gone out 
became more distant, and then were heard no longer. 
Just at that moment tolled the hour of night, and the 
sacristan came through the church, jingling his bunch 
of keys, and proceeding to shut the doors. 

" On passing near, he perceived me, and said, ' Wo 
are going to close the doors.* I answered, ' And I in- 
tend lo remain,' 

" He looked at me again, and then with a gesture 
as if he recognised me, he said, ' Vou belong to the 
Duke ; you have been too anxious. The door shall 
' stand ajar, and since you are here, I may as well go 
about my own concerns ; ' and without waiting for a 
reply, he went away. 

" I had not given him much attention, yet these 

words roused me, and 1 knew not whether he or 1 

were dreaming. What duke ? what door ajar? what 

does this fellow mean? thought I to myself, 

^Hjf Yet thousands of miles from the truth, and to* 
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tally incapable of reasoning in that 
soon returning to my dreadful resolution, after wait- 
ing a short time, (all around was then quiet,) with a 
deadly shudder I approached the bier. 

■'I took oif the pall, and drawing my dagger, 

hich was strong and sharp, I set to work to open 
Id coffin, and met with great difficulty in raising 
the nails by the aid of that weapon alone ; but I at 
length succeeded in taking off the lid. 

" The lovely corpse was wrapped in a sheet, and 
attired in graveclothes of pure white, The desire 
seized me of viewing once more her angelic coun* 
lenance. I threw myself on my knees, and began un- 
folding the veils which deprived me of that last com- 
fort. I raised the last fold, and Ginevra's face wai 
exposed : it had the appearance of a waxen figure. I 
bent down over lier countenance, and by stealth, as it 
were, (for It seemed to me a crime,) I could not re- 
frain from impressing a ktR9 on lier lips. 1 felt thos« 
lips slightly tremble ! I thought 1 should have drop* 
ped down lifeless. 'Can thy pity. Almighty God,' 
1 exclaimed, ' do thus much t ' and 1 extended my 
hand to her wrist and felt for the pulse. I'he palpi- 
tation of my heart almost suffocated me. The pulse 
beat ! Ginevra was alive ! 

" But think of my consternation at finding myself 
sloue under such circumstances. If she should re- 
vive, thought r, and see herself in this situation, her 
terror would be sufficient to kill her outright, I 
knew not what course to pursue ; I raved. I then 
turned round and extended my arms toward tbe 
image of the Virgin, and prayed, ' O Mother of 
Cud ! give me power to save her, and I swear by rfiy 
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Divine Son tliat my inlcntions towards Iier shnll 
breathe nought but purity.' And in my heart I made 
a solemn vow, should she again come to life, never to 
make a dishonourable proposal Co Iier, and to obli- 
lerate for ever all notions of destroying Iier husband ; 
which latter purpose had been previously determined 
in my mind, and I had planned at one time or another 
to put it in execution. 

"To thia prayer, offered up with sincerity of 
^art. Divine aid was not refused, 

" -^y good Franciotto, who had left liia house, us 
I'l before mentioned, on returning huine had seen me 

' go towards the bridge, and partly guessing at the 
irtlth, and in constant fear (as I afterwards learned 
froR) him) lest I should connmit some desperate act, 
had followed me all the way. But, like a prudent 
man, lie determined to speuk to me and disturb me 
as little as possible in those moments, wtll knowing 
that my case was not one that would tolerate advice, 
but muat be aided energetically when the proper oc- 
casion arrived. He entered the church with the other 
people, and rciii:iined there concealed in a dark cor- 
ner ; and he has oftentimes told me since, tliat when 
he saw me put my hand to my dagger, he was on the 
point of rushing forwards to seize hold of me, and 
was in readiness lest he should arrive too late ; but 
seeing afterwards that I was occupied in opening the 
coirm, he stood where he was ; and only at thia nio- 
menl, aware of the necessity, discovered himself to 
me. Beibre I had concluded my prayer 1 heard his 
lootsteps. I turned round, and he was by my side. 
Prostrate as I was, I embraced his knees as one who 

^bd,iit once preserved both our lives, — as an nn)£^^^H 



descending from heaven to my succour. Having 
raised myself on my feet, I began to consider whidi 
would be the easiest and least dangerous mode of 
conveying the lady out of that place. At last we 
took the velvet pall that had covered the bier, turn- 
ing it the wrong side outuards, in order that, if 
she revived, she might not perceive in what dismal 
clothing she. was enveloped ; and having disposed tlie 
linen in which they had wrapped her so as to make 
as comfortable a bed as possible, we very carefiillf 
raised her out of the coffin, and softly laid her on this 
portable couch that we had prepared for her. 

" Poor Ginevrahad not yet opened her eyes, hnl 
had occasionally emitted a sort of abrupt sigh. Fran- 
ciotto searching about amongst some chests, by good 
fortune lighted upon some of the wine kept for die 
sacrament; and placing the narrow neck of the flask 
between her lips, succeeded in pouring a small quan- 
tity down her throat. It was but a little, and only 
to give a slight stimulus to her strength ; for we bid 
no wish that she should completely revive where she 
was. Afterwards, with the greatest care, I at the 
head, and Franciotto at the feet, taking hold of the 
pall, we raised it up, and without accident, through 
the blessing of the Holy Virgin, succeeded in carry- 
ing her out of the church ; and by way of S. Mtchele 
we arrived on the quay where the boats are kept. 
Amongst these was otte belonging to Franciotto : it 
was impossible to have thought of a better or safer 
place: we carried Ginevra into it and accommo- 
dating her as well as we could, with a sort of bed 
under an awning, in which we were assisted by two 
or three men in the boat, I placed myself by the bed- 
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dde, and Franciotto ran for a barber- siirgG on, 
friend of his, and a man who could be trusied, in 
order tlmt she tnigbt have liia medical usaistauce and 
be bled if necessary. 

" Franciotto was obliged to pass by tlie cliurcli of 
St. Cecilia. On arriving there he perceived a group 
of armed men standing near the door, and at first 
thought they must be the guard. He went creeping 
along softly under the wall, until he succeeded in 
concealing himself at a short distance from them, 
and then ascertained that they were anything but the 
guard ; for there were nearly thirty of tliem, and they 
had arms of all sorts, from pikes to two-banded 
swords. Near them was an empty litter borne by 
two men. The personage who commanded them 
stood looking towards the church, enveloped tn bis 
mantle, and was ([tamping iirs-t one fnot and then the 
other, eviiiently with the greatest impatience. In a 
little lime two servants came out of the church, and 
approaching him exclaimed, ' Your Excellency, the 
coffin has been broken open, anil is empty !' 

" These words bad such a potent effect, that the 
personage addressed, throwing aside his mantle, hfted 
a lantern which be bad under it, and struck the ser- 
vant such a blow on the head, that the latter fell in- 
stantaneously ; and the other man might have come 
off worse, if be had not run away, for bis master had 
already put bis band to his aword. After storming 
a little, the latter went away in a rage. 

" Franciotto bad noticed amongst the armed men 
one in particular, with a cloak or mantle signiticant of 
his profession; and by the light of the torches which 
they had with them he immediately recognised that 
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villain the doctor Jacopo da Montebuono. The pre- 
sence of that fellon in uuch a place, and with such 
companions, excited the strangest suspicions. 

" When they had all departed, he followed them 
at a distance ; and instead of going for the barber, 
thought he would make doctor Jacopo serve his pur- 
pose. His only fear waa that some of the men might 
accompany him to his house : hut, as God pleased, 
the doctor resided at the end of the Longara, and 
when he came to Fonte Sisto, thinking to take the 
shortest way, he leil the others, who proceeded along 
the bridge, and he went homewards. Franciotto over- 
took him under the arcrh, and telling him not to he 
alarmed, entreated him to go with him to the Great 
Quay, where there was a young woman just dying; | 
and he succeeded in bringing him to us. | 

"When the doctor came on deck, he recollected I 
me and Ginevra immediately, and perceived that be 1 
had fallen into a trap. Francioito, drawing me aside, 
related to me all that he had seea and beard i and on 
reflecting, the mystery was cleared and I guessed Uk 
nature of the whole transaction. I seized hold of 
the doctor, and hy threats (he was the most cowardly 
fellow in the world) I made him confess : he then 
acknowledged that, by order of Duke Valentinoia,^ 
he had given the lady on the evening of the supper r 
medicated draught, by virtue of which she remained 
in a state of stupor ; and that he assisted in the de- 
ceit and declared she was dead, in order that she 
might be carried into the church, and the Duke might 
take the opportunity of going at night and removing 
her. 

" It was really a miracle that a plot so well de- 
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■ Nnd should have failed ; and judge liow graterul I 
' ffu to God for it 1 

" Turning to the doctor, I said, ' Listen to rap. 
Master Jacopo ; I have it in my power to kill you ai 
this moment with this dagger, but I am willing to 
grant you your life on one condition, — that you re- 
store that lady to hers ; for which purpose I would 
recommend you without further delay to niahe use 
of the proper remedies, if you are inclined to return 
home to your family alive. And if afterwards yon 
tell a living soul the sequel of this affair, you shall 
die the death of a dog, whatever it may cost me. 

" The terrified doctor promised me every ihingtiiai 
1 required, and set himself tight earnestly to work 
to restore Ginevra to herself: and accordingly con- 
sulting with Franeioilo, we unmoored the boat, and 
sailing down the river soon arrived at Magliana. (The 
doctor, it seems, has never mentioned a word of this 
matter. 

" Meanwhile Ginevra had been restored to life, 
and opening her eyes, gazed around her in asto- 
niahinei5t.) 

■' Now that I had ascertained the certainty of her 
being alive, and it appearing to me that a miracle 
had been worked in my favour,! poured out ray heart 
in gratitude to God on ray inees by her pillow : we 
had lodged her in the cottage of a vinedresser, 

" After a short time, during whch 1 held her hand 
in mine, on which she now reposed her cheek and 
noiv her lips, she suddenly withdrew it, and parting 
the locks that were shading my forehead she gnzed 
•leadily at me, and said at length, ' Ah ! are you not 
^Hv Hector? — but how — where are we? This isj 
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not my chamber !— I am not in my own bed ! — O 
God! wliat }ias happened?' 

" Here Franciotto, who looked in occasionally to 
see how the recovery was going on, appeared in the 
doorway. Ginevra gave a faint scream, and Irem- 
bhng liitR a leaf threw herself towards me, crying 
out, 'Help me, Hector I Look; 'trshe! Holy Virgin, 
help me ! ' 1 earnestly attempted to rc-assure lier 
in the hesl way I could, but it was totally useless; 
she was so frightened at the sight of Franciotto that 
it seemed as if her eyes would start from their sock- 
ets. I perceived the mistake she was labouring un> 
der, and said, 'Ginevra, make yourself easy, it is not 
the Duke, but one of my best friends, nho sincerely 
wishes you well.' 

" On hearing this she laid aside all fear, and turned 
towards Franciotto as if to entreat pardon. Imagine 
how I cursed in my heart that other wretch 1 

" Ginevra then begged me to explain how sbe 
came there, but I entreated her to be contented for 
a time with trusting to my fidelity and in attending 
to lier health, for she required repose. What 1 said 
to her had the effect of quieting ber; and towards 
morning, having taken a cordial, she fell asleep. 

" But 1 slept not. I knew too well it was madness 
to hope that 1 could induce her to stay with me ; and 
if 1 could, perhaps, in spite of her wishes as well as 
my own, she might be obliged to return to her hus- 
band before she entirely recovered her strength. I 
accordingly despatched Franciotto with all haste to 
Rome, to gain information as to how matters stood 
there, and what was said respecting this affair. 

"He returned towards evening with the iiitelli- 
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gence that Valentinois Imi! tnarclied with las amiy 
towards Romagna, accompanied by Grajano and his 
company. It was not known what enterprize was 
first to be undertaken. 

" I informed Ginevra of this, and having made her 
acquainted with all that had occurred, she wavered 
between a thousand doubts as to what resolution she 
shuuld adopt. I argued wi th her at some length that 
ID no point of view could it be advisable for her to 
return to Rome, since in that case Valentinois would 
easily discover her, and would take care to amend 
hia first false step; that her husband, entirely oc- 
cupied with military affairs, and being a creature of 
the Duke, would find it difficult, were he inclined, to 
act as her protector ; and, besides, how were they to 
trace his movements? I entreated her, with the 



tcrposition, which had re-united us in such an extra- 
ordinary manner, and rescued her from a situation 
full of treachery and dangers ; I begged that she 
would consider, that by leaving that place we might 
without suspicion, from the supposition existing 
that she was dead, go to some part of the country 
where she might live in security and peace, and 
await the future fortunes of her husband and her 
own; and dosing my words with a solemn vow, I said 
these words, 'Ginevra! I swear by the Holy Virgin 
that you shall reside with me as if I were your 
parent.' Franciotto assisted me in my arguments ; 
so that at last Ginevra, with many sighs, and unable 
entirely to overcome a certain degree of remorse that 
the felt, said to me, ' Hector ! you shall be my guide : 
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it remains with you lo prove that Heaven, and nouglit 
else, iias sent you to me.' 

" The de terminal ion being come to, I made ano- 
ther little speech to the doctor, with my hand on my 
dagger, and then sent him back to Rome in company 
with Franciotto, from whom I parted with much sor- 
row. Having gone on board the boat with our small 
quantity of baggage, we sailed down the river to Osiia, 
and then coasted towards Gaeta. The kingdom wai 
still in the hands of the French, and Valentinois 
being their ally, I did not consider myself safe until 1 
found myself some hundred miles out of their way. 1 
accordingly proceeded on my voyage as rapidly as 
I could without causing Ginevra too much fatigue, 
being anxious to leave that coast at a distance; and, 
as it pleased God, we arrived one evening at Messina. 
I was truly grateful to Heaven for having preserved 
na from so many dangers." 

On Fieramosca's reaching this point of his narra- 
tive, a number of horsemen were seen to leave the 
camp in the distance, and to come towards where 
they were sitting; so that he added, " Many par- 
ticulars remain to be (old, but those men are coming, 
and I should not have lime ; therefore I will finish 
my story. We passed about two years in that town: 
Ginevra retired to a convent, and 1 gave out that I 
was her brother, and visited her as frequently as I 
could. 

" During this time the war had been re-kindled be- 
tween the Spaniards and the French. The life I led 
appeared to me at last too unworthy of a soldier and 
an Italian, Bound aa I was by the vow made inAe 
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church of St. Cecilia, I was unable lo hope that our 
love could have a virtuous consumtnation. 

" All Italy was in arms, and the French appeared 
llie strongest party. Besides my love of my country, 
which urged me on to assi&t in combating the enemy 
who was most dangerous, I had a deep-planled in- 
veterate hatred againat the French and their insolent 
boastings. I thought I perceived too, to tell the 
truth, more eecurity for Ginevra under the protection 
of the Spanish standard, wliere it would be more dif- 
ficult for Valentinois to reach her. 

"The force of this reasoning was acknowledged 
by the spirited Ginevra, irho, notwithstanding her 
affection for me, coidd not bear that I should remain 
in the back-ground whilst Italy was the subject of 
actual contest. We arranged everything, and writing 
to Signor Prospero, who was then organizing his 
battalion to act with Gonsalvo, I enlisted under his 
banner. 

" He was at that time with his company at Man- 
fredonia; bo that we left Messina, and proceeded 
thither by sea. During the voyage a strange cir- 
cumstance occurred. 

" We had landed at Taranto ; and having rested 
there, we lefl the harbour one morning to go to 
Manfredonia. It was the month of May, and there 
was a thick fog at sea. Our boat had two mizen sails 
and twelve oars, and we flew swiftly through the 
water, which was as smooth as glass. About mid-day 
we found ourselves close upon four ships, at about 
the distance of a musket-sliot, and they made a sig- 
nal for us to come to. Wc might have sailed away, 
perhaps got off successfully, for the wind would 
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have favoured us ; but considering that ihey might 
damage us with caanon-shot, I determined (o obey 
the signal. 

" It appeared that they were Venetian vessels com- 
ing from Cyprus, and Lound for Venice, having on 
board the Queen Catherine Cornaro. Having made 
the usual inquiries, they gave us no further troublci 
and we followed iii their wake. 

" Night coming on, the fug increased, and I 
esteemed it good fortune to have fallen in with them, 
for they prevented our losing our track in that utter 
obscurity. 

" Near midnight, Ginevra was aslrep, and onlytwo 
of our crew were awake, to manage the sails and 
steer the boat; and even they dozed from time to 
time. Seated on the prow I kept watch, immersed In 
thought. All was still. I thought I heard footsteps 
on the deck of the Queen's ship, which was half ■ 
bowshot a-head of us, accompanied hy suppressed 
but evidently excited and angry words. I listened 
intently ; a female voice was mingled with the oihers, 
and seemed to be begging for mercy. This was 
succeeded by lamentations, heard only at intervals, 
as if there was an attempt to smother them : at last 
I heard a splash in the sea, like that made by a falling 
body. With some anxiety I stood up, and looking 
very hard I thought 1 perceived something white 
floating on the surface of the water : 1 plunged ia, 
and a few strokes brought me within reach of the 
object. I seized the end of a garment, and holding 
it fast with my teeth, returned to my boat, dragging 
a human body after me. 

" My men were awakened by the noise : they as- 
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sisted me in getting into ihe boat, and drawing on 
board what I had wiili me. We found it was a lady, 
with no clothes on but a chentise, and her Jiands bound 
with a cord. She gave no signs of life, but after we 
liad applied the usual remedies she recovered. We 
allowed the Venetians to proceed on their voyage 
without us, and they took no further notice of us. 
We then hauled down our sads, and waited for day- 
break. The sun coming out, the atmosphere cleared 
up, and a few hours afterwards we were at Manfre- 
donia, where we found Signor Prospero, and lodged 
Ginevra and the others at the tavern. 

" You will wish to know who this lady was whom I 
saved from drowning ; but I cannot satisfy your wish, 
for I do not know myself. Neither Ginevra nor I have 
ever succeeded in drawing out a word from her on 
the subject of her misfortunes, or respecting her pre- 
vious hfe. She is certainly a native of the East, and 
a Saracen ; one of the most upright, virtuous, and 
amiable women in the world, and at the same time so 
high-spirited and courageous that she is not in the 
least alarmed at the sight of arms or blood, and is 
more a man than a woman in the face of danger. 
From titat day to this she has resided with Ginevra ; 
and I arranged with the Abbess of St, Ursula to re- 
ceive them both as boarders at the convent ; where, 
owing to its vicinity, (now that the war keeps us shut 
up in Barletta,) I have the opportunity of visiting 
^^evra very often." 
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CHAPTER VI. 



itive was scarcely concluded, when the 
French arrived who were to conduct them to the 
camp. Tlie two friends accordingly rose, mounted 
theji horses, and accompanied iheir escort. They 
passed through the midst of long rows of tents and 
barracks, admiring the appearance and equipment of 
the men, who came out to ascertain the cause of theit 
arrival ; and, surrounded by a crowd of soldiers, tfaey 
emerged on an open place formed by several pa- 
vihons disposed in a circle; in the centre of which, 
beneath a lofty oak, w£bB erected that of the com- 
mander. There they found the flower of the French 
officers assembled: tliey dismounted, and were ira- 
mediatcly admitted. After meeting with courteous 
but brief compliments on their reception, two stools 
were brought them, on which they took their seats, 
turning their backs to the entrance of the tent. 

This tent or pavilion, lined with blue cloth span- 
gled with fleurs-de-lis of gold, was of an oblong form, 
divided into two square apartments by four slender 
wooden pillars fluted with azure and gold. At the 
further end was a bed covered with leopard'skin, 
under which lay asleep two fine greyhounds. A table 
stood at a short distance, laden widi a confused heap 
of phials, brushes, collars, and jewels; and over it 
was suspended a mirror, with a chased silver frame. 
This showed that the noble Duke did not disdain de- 
voting some of his attention to tlie adornment of his 
person ; and although a modern exquisite might have 
sought in vain through this toiktte for the indispens- 
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able Eau de Cologne, he n ould have found perhaps a 
fair siibsiltute in two large vases of silver-gilt plate, 
upon which were inserihed the words Eau de Cilre- 
boa and Eau Dorie. Suits of armour of diiferem 
fashions were suspended on the columns, after the 
manner of trophies, and lances of several sorts were 
placed crosswise on hooks. 

Under these columns, in the centre of the pavilion, 
sat Louis d'Armagnac, Duke of Nemours, Viceroy of 
Naples, appointed by king Louis the Twelfth com- 
mander of the French army in Italy. He wore on this 
occasion a cloak of azure lined with ermine, and liis 
features beamed with youtlifulness, bravery, and chi- 
valric courtesy. D'Aubigny, Ivo. D'Alegre, Bayard, 
Mgr. de La Palisse and Chandcnier supported him on 
either side ; and a host of barons and kniijhts of less 
exalted reputation stood around, extending them- 
selves in a circle, and inclosing Hector and Branca- 
leone in the centre. As for Brancaleone, he was in- 
finitely more accomplished in the use of his arms than 
of his tongue ; so he willingly left to Fieramosca the 
task of explaining the nature of their embassy, 

Fieramosca stood up, and cast a rapid glance around 
amongst the byslanders, — a glance, in which flashed 
boldness but not insolence, for that would have been 
unbecoming the place, the audience, and the subject 
of his embassy. He related the insult offered to the 
Jialians by La Motte, and proposed the challenge: 
and in order to fulfill the accustomed formalities, 
having unfolded the car(e/ of defiance, he road it in 
an audible voice. It was in the following words ; 

" Haut el puissant Seigneur Louis d' Armagnac, 
Due de Ncmoura. /iffint apprinsque Guij de La Mottte^ 
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en prisence de D. Ynigo Lopea de Ayala, a dit que 
les getis d'armet llalieni esloknt pauvre* geni de 
guerre, lur quoi, aoec eostre bon plaiiir, nous reipon- 
dona qu'il a meichamment menti, et meatira touteifoii 
tt qaantei qu'il dira telle chose: el pour ce, denan- 
dons qu'il nous plane nous octroyer le champ A Umte 
oulrance, pour nous et let noitres, centre lui el lei 
tiens, a novibre igal, dtx contre dix. 

" Die VIII Aprilis, mdiii. " Prospero Colosna, 
" Fabbitio Colonsa." 

Having read the challenge, he threw it down in the 
ntidst at the feet of the I>uke, and Baynrd took it ap an 
the point of his unsheiitheU sword. Hector then pro- 
ceeded with a sort of peroration ; and was just finiBh- 
ing his speech, when his eye fell upon a highly fur- 
bished shield hanging opposite to him, and showing, 
Bs in a mirror, the persons of those behind him. He 
»aw the figure of Gvajano d'Asti reflected in it : and 
turning round with astonishment, he beheld the hus- 
band of Ginevra within two paces of him, standing 
listening with the others. This sudden and unlocked 
for discovery deprived the conchision of his speech 
of that energy which he had been desirous of giving 
to it. Those unacquainted with the events of Fiera- 
moBca's life attributed to this circumstance a cause 
very far from the true one, and which did much wrong 
to Hector. Some of the French warriors smiled, and 
one of them remarked, that a man need not be con- 
sidered very terrible, who could not speak of battle 
without being disturbed in countenance. Fieramosca 
perceived the gestures and caught the words, and his 
cheeks glowed with rage ; but he restrained his feel- 
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mgs, tliinlfiDg witliia liinQEelf, " Wllen ne come to 
proof, they sliall see whether I tremble !" 
The reply of ilie Duke abounded both 
and boldness ; and the more, ihai he also had argued 
talsely from the iroubled countenance of the Italian. 
The parley lasted but a few minutes, and the anibas- 
sadors had refreshment ofiercd them in an adjoining 
lent i nor were their horses neglected. 

It appeared that Grajnno also had recognised Fie- 
ramoaca, and lie followed him on his leaving the 
Duke's presence. He came up to Fieramosca, and 
saluted liim wiih a nonchalance often assumed by 
those who value wealth and rank more than virtue. 
He had known the latter when he was rather in hum- 
ble condition, and it did not occur to him that he 
might have risen considerably in rank since tlieir last 
meeting. " Oh," said he, " Mr. John — no, Mr. 
Matthew — the deuce is in it that I cannot recollect. 
However, it matters not: this is the way of the world, 
—those who are not dead we meet with again." 

" Exactly so," answered Fieramoscii, who in spite 
of his generous disposition, could not entirely over- 
come a feeling of vexation on seeing a man who he 
hoped was in the other world, alive, and the just pos- 
seSBor of her whom he loved more than his life. He 
mused some time, and struggled much in the endea- 
vour to add something to that dry " Exactly so \"h\it 
it was all in vain, and he contmued silent, 

Grajano was not a charac ter capable of perceiving 
delicate lints of feeling, and observing that the con- 
versation flagged, accordingly proceeded: "Well, 
what is our occupation now 1 are we for Spain — hey t" 
^^^o Hector these interrogations iii the plural seemed 
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to savour rather loo mucli of familiarity or iinpeii»i> 
nence, and lie replied, " What ia our occupation !— 
YouTi 1 know nothing of; / am a free-lance under 
Signor Prospero." 

" Ha! ha!" said the Piedmontese laughing, " y«i 
should mind the proverb, 

' Orsin, Colonna e Frangipani 
Riscuoton oggi c pagano domani*.'" 
Tills was a current saying amongst the Italian sol- 

Idiers of foriune, and had its origin in the acarcity of 
cash from which the bjirons of the GampagnB of 
Rome frequently suffered, and which made them, 
ilierefore, mote greedy in exactions from others than 
punctual in paying their own soldiers. 

Fiernmosca was not at this moment in a Immoni 
for enjoying jokes, and made no reply; nevertheless, 
not to appear uncourteoua, he afterwards made in- 
quiries as to the other's health, and asked wLy he had 
left the service of the Duke of Valenlinois ? " Ohl" 
answered Grajano, " because the man requires too 
much, and has too many irons in the fire ; and if llw 
Pope should die one of these days, he will have to 
refund both principal and interest. But enough j — 
the less said of that gentleman, cither of good or ill, 
the better. I have a good engagement here at pre- 

tsent, and am so contented that I would not excbatige 
situations with His Holiness." 
During this dialogue they had arrived at the tent, 
where tliey found a cold collation prepared for them. 
Af^er they were refreshed, and had finished (heir re- 
• " Oriino, Colonna and Pmngipai 
, FIuiiUiT iniay and paf lumorrc 
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past, fliey were desired to attend tlie Duke for his 
answer to ttie challenge. Tliis answer was, as might 
be expected, couthed in haughty and boastful tcrma. 
It expressed the readiness of the French to engage 
in the proposed combat, but contained a wish that 
the Duaiber of combatants ehould not be ten but 
thirteen ; the latter number being considered unlucky, 
and having been selected as a [uimber of ill omen to 
the Italians, A sealed letter for Gonsalvo was con- 
»'gned to the messengers; and also, separately, a list 
of the combatants selected on the French side> 

Having taken leave of the commander they re- 
turned to the tent, to wait until their horses shou'd 
be brought. In the mean time flasks of wine were 
handed round, and they quafied in company with a 
number of cavaliers, amongst whom was Bayard. 
When the latter had drained liia goblet, he requested 
Fieraraosca to show him the list of combatants. Hec- 
tor drew it irom his bosom, and presented it to him.. 
Upon this all crowded round Bayard, who read aloud. 
the foUoH ing names ; . 

" Charles de Torgues. Marc de Frignes, Gi-. 
raut de Forscs. Martellin de Lambris. Pierre de 
Liaye. Jactpies de La Fontaine. Eliot de Baraut. 
Jeande Landes. Sacet de Jacet. Guy dc La Mollie. 
Jacques de Guignes. Naute de La Fraise. Claude 
Grajan d'Asti." 

" Claudio Grajano d'Asti ! " exclaimed Fieiamosea,_ 
staring at him with amazement, , 

" Yes, Claudio Grajano d'Asli," replied that per- 
sonage. " Do you think that I am not as tall and 
•tout as any of the others 1 " 
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" But, tell me. Sir ClauJio, do you know whyMf* 
combat is about to be fought ?" 

" Why— wbat — am 1 deaf ?— To be snre I know." 

" You know, then, tliat the Italians are charged by 
the French with being cowards and traitors, and thai 
is the cause of this challenge. Now tell me of whtt 
country are you ! " 

"OfAsti." 

" And is not Aati in Piedmont ? And pray, i> 
Piedmont in Italy or iu France ? And you, an luUn 
soldier, will you fight with the French agaiiut the 
honour of the I talians ? " 

Fierantosea's eyes flashed fire whilst he spoke ihete 
words. He would hare used more energetic onet, 
he not recollected bis vow, which prevented hii 
using arms against that man. Grajano, on the c< 
trary, who was a thousand miles away from Fieri* 
mosca's thoughts, at first could not comprt'hend the 
object of these interrogatories : he scarcely under- 
Stood, when they were finished. He thought them 
'ssively stupid [ and, without deigning to give > 
direct and rational answer, he turned to his compa- 
s, and with a laugh said, " Ob ! do you hear nH 
? One would say that this was the lirst time in 
his life that lie has handled a lance! A fig fiir 
the Italians and Italy, and their wcU-uisbers ' I 
e him who pays me- Do you not know, roy band- 
some youth, that, with us soldiers, where our breed 
s there is our country ? " 

" My name is not handaome youlh, but Heeler 

Fieramoscn," answered the latter, un^ible any longet 

\ to contain himself; " and 1 know nothing of ihese 
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base, cowardly things that you are saying. And if 
it were not that — " Here he almost involuntarily 
placed his hand on his sword, but immediately drew 
it back, and went on speaking with that contracted 
expression which a man has when obliged to gulp 
down a bitter mouthful. *' There is but one thing, 
by Jove, that I cannot suffer : that these noble gen- 
tlemen, and you, sir Bayard, the first man of our 
profession, the most loyal and brave, should hear 
an Italian utter such pitiful sentiments respecting his 
country. But who does not know that in every 
country there are traitors V 

" you are the traitor I" thundered out the Pied- 
montese. Both instantly laid hands on their swords, 
and had almost drawn them before the bystanders 
could rush between and separate them, and remind 
them that ambassadors could neither offend nor de- 
fend. The noise and tumult were great, but the 
voice of Bayard, heard above the others, restored 
order and silence, and Grajano was dragged away 
by force. Fieramosca drove back his sword into the 
scabbard, striking his hand on the hilt to shut it in 
close. He then addressed himself to Bayard, apo- 
logizing for what had happened. Bayard rested both 
bands on Fieramosca's shoulders, and regarded him 
.with a fixed gaze, that made the young man abso- 
lutely blush and cast down his eyes. Having stood 
thus for a short time, he impressed a kiss on his fore- 
head, and said, '* Benoiste soil la femme qui vous 
porta!'' 

An hour after, the drawbridge at the gate of Bar- 
letta was lowered for the entrance of Hector and 
Brancaleonc on their return. 

11 



r 



CHAPTER VII. 

The morning; of the day that had been spent by tin 
Italians in their preparations for conveying the Atl' 
lenge, was not idly wasted by the two guests who hid 
occupied ilie upper chambers at the hostelry of the 
Sun during the preceding night. Their names were 
unknown to every one except Captain Boscherino, 
but they are no secret to our readers. They ware 
Caesar Borgia, duke of Valentinois, and Don Michael 
da Corrella, one of his military attendants. 

To compare certain villains with wild beasts, lU 
tttost ferocious and tlie most destructive of living 
creatures, would be a feeble image. The latter ope- 
rate by instinct, and instinct has certain limits ; but 
what limit can we assign to a depraved heart, guided 
by advice of diabolical cunning, furnished with power, 
assisted by bravery, (for it is but too true that all 
villains are not cowards,) and supplied with immense 
riches ? The son of Alexander the Sixth, the terror 
of Italy, and of all in that country wlio posseased 
wealth, rank, or beautiful female relatives, was here 
almost alone, in a humble habitation, surrounded by 
numbers who would willingly have purchased, at the 
expense of life, the pleasure of wreaking just ven- 
geance on him. Those who are not aware of the ex- 
tent of confidence and security that can exist in a 
iniiid of brave temperament, united with a cold, cal- 
culating judgment, may call this confidence rashnesB. 
But the Duke knew his situation well ; and balancing 
the danger incurred against the profit he hoped to 
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^n by Iiis visit to Barletta, lie loiinil all llie proba< 
bilities in bis favour. He i 
Jition by tivo causes. One 
Ginevra, vtho, for many reasons, lie supposed 
mih Fieramosca: an<! if we cannot imagine audi a 
man to be more attached to her than to any otber 
woman, we may at least be certain that he bad been 
much stung ai having been overmatched. The oi her 
wat a state reason; and to give our readers a clear 
notion of it, we must call thiir attention a little to the 
dark political atmosphere of that time. 

The power of the House of Borgra, originating in 
the elevation of Cardinal Itodrigo Lenzuoli to the 
Popedom, had been increased by means of warfare, 
both spiritual and tempora], frauds, relationships, aai 
alliance with France, to such a degree that every 
Italian prince and republic lived in constant suk- 
picion respecting it. Csesar Borgia, at first a cardinal, 
ill content »ith tlie scarlet robe, determined to enjoy 
alone the inheritance of his fntlier, and to gather for 
himself alone the fruit of the family crimes. Hi& 
brother, the Duke of Candia, standard-bearer of the 
Holy Church, and to whom the Pope had determined 
to give one of the Italian states, was the only obstacle 
to this ambition. A dagger-blow, paid for by the 
cardinal, or, according to some accounts, struck by 
his own band, soon removed this obstacle, 
man, who was taking care of some boats at one of the 
snail quays, saw three 

one night. One on horseback was the cardinal : the 
corpse of his brother was placed across the horse be- 
hind him, and was supported by the other two men, 
one at the bead and tiie other at the feet. Tbey 
II 2 
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tlie body into the Tiber, washed the crupper of t(w 
hone, wliicli seemed matted with blood, and disa])- 
peared down a dark alley. 

A monih afterwards, the Duke of Valentinois, hav- 
ing laid aside his cardinal's robes, was mounted ai 
at the head of an army. Uabg sometimes force ai 
sometimes treachery, lie very soon occupied Faenia, 
Cesena, Forii, Komagna, and part of the Marca, Ca- 
merino and Urbino. But his mode of acquiring, and 
his arts in maintaining, possession of this ill-gotten 
state, and the numberless injuries against individuals, 
inflamed against the Duke an universal and utter ha> 
tred, that only waited for an occasion to burst fordi 
with fury. Tbis opportunity might arise in two ways; 
either by the death of his father, or by his losing the 
aid of France. The Pope's advanced age, and the 
ever fluctuating fortune of the French a 
nished him to provide himself with other support, 
should these fail him. His eye, opening out before 
it every intrigue, and searching deeply into the re- 
ceases of every bidden intention, plainly saw into the 
actual condition of Italy. He was well acquainted 
with the impetuous character of French valour, suited 
rather to obtain victory in a day's battle than t[ 
tain the difiiculties and annoyances of a prolonged 
and arduous war. He contemplated the uliimne 
success of Gonsalvo alone in humbling their poner. 
He saw this one man, by his bravery, his skill, and 
his terrible obstinacy, almost on the point of turning 
the fortune of the Lilies. It seemed, therefore, ad- 
visable to hold some comnnniicaiion with him, tai 
thus open ibe door to further treaties, in case of hli 
an cifnt allies succumbing. An intrigue of such niflttyi 
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htch would Iiave undone liitn had an idea of i( 
occurred to tlie French, could not be intriisied to tlie 
fidelitj- of any one. On this accoimt lie liad departed 
secretly from Sinigalia, and come hirnsetf to Barleitii. 

Tt still wanted an hour to daybreak, when Valenti' 
nois, who had one of those iron constitutions wliidi 
seem scarcely to require repose, got up and colled D( 
Michael, who was standing in readiness that he 
not be too late ; and giving a Irller into hia hiti 
said, " Take this to Gonsalvo : he will give 
passport. If he should inquire for me, I am j>i,t in 
Barlelta, but am near at hand. Last night I heard, 
from those soldiers who were guttling in the room 
below, the whole affair of Ginevra. I am certain 
now that Fieramosca has her with him, or not far off; 
and have reason to suppose she is in some place ap- 
proaclied by the sea. Before evening I wish to know 
where she is. Find out Fieramosca, and take cai« 
that they do not escape from me." 

Don Michael received both the letter and his mav' 
ter's commands without uttering a syllable, I 
turned to his chamber, dressed himself, and the 
ing was not much advanced when he put on his hat 
and set out for the citadel. 

Whilst Don Michael proceeded on his way , the Duke 
placed himself at a window and followed him with a 
malicious eye, his visage at the same time wearing an 
expression ofanticipatedmisfortiineor treachery. And 
yet amongst the many villains whom he had in his ser- 
vice, (and he Aa</ some noted ones,) none could be said 
lo be more completely the soul of every enterprise 
llian Don Michael; and if such a thing as fidelity 
Abld exist in such a being, certain it was that he had 
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given proof of it to his tnaRter upon occasioi 
last importance. But, for ilie very reaaon tlia 
under great obligations to him, and could not 
sure get rid of bini, witliout, as it were, cutiin 
right hand, Ceesar Borgia hated hlra. TI 
origin was little known : most people said 1 
from Navarre ; and respecting the clrcumstai 
had brought him into the Duke's service, tl 
related an extraordinary case of revenge v 
had executed on his own brother, in the 
which we shall briefly describe. 

Don Michael had a youthful and lovely w 
a younger brother, a bachelor, lived in hi 
The beauty of his sister-in-law had such an < 
this youih, that, abandoning all regard to ) 
or the consequenci^s, he used every means U 
her, and succeeded. But he did not succeed 
as to prevent the plot being discovered by a 
maid, who informed the husband. The laltei 
placed himself in ambush, surprised them. 1 
his poniard, he attempted lo murder them bo 
same time ; but it chanced that they escape 
his hands with some slight wounds. So exai 
was he at the wrong received, that he ende 
to trace his brother, who, with the lady, fled 
place of security, and determined to kill hi 
coats. But the brother having heard of th( 
oath of the injured husband, managed to defe 
self in difierent ways, so as to set at nough 
other's designs ; and the ofi'ended man, enti 
spairing of being able to inflict hl^ vcngean 
by the excess of passion, carried almost to tin 

In the mean time the jubilee of the year^ 
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curred j and in the town where Don Michael resided 
there were abundance of proceasions, and penitences, 
and public preachings, by means of which several 
party disputes were made up, and families and indi- 
viduals pacified ; and auiongst tlie rest Don Michael 
also seemed resolved to lay aside all rancorous feel- 
ings, and devote himself to holy things. But the bro- 
ther would not suffer himself to be persuaded to an in- 
terview, spite of the numerous kindly and sacred pro- 
testations that came from the other side. At the end 
of a holy year, employed by Don Michael in conti- 
nual penances and religious pursuits, he determined 
to abandon the world entirety; and going to araonas- 
tery of Scaizi,* entered into his noviciate ; and that 
being completed, pronounced the solemn vows. Sent 
by his superiors into various parts of Spain, and even 
as far as Rome, in order to study theology, he be- 
came very learned ; and on his return lo his country 
with the reputation of being a particularly holy man, 
the rank of priesthood was conferred on him. He 
went through the first mass with the usual pomp, 
amidst a crowd of relatioas and friends, and other 
people. Af^er its conclusion, returning into the sa- 
cristy, he seated liimself, (such is the custom,) with 
his priest's cope still on his back, upon a stool, which 
his friends and relations approached one after ano- 
ther, in order to kiss his hand, and give him the con* 
gratulatory embraces. H-e had been repeatedly 
beard to deplore the hatred he had so many years 
1 noarisbed against his brother, and frequently to say 
F that the only desire in the world which he now had, 
■ MBnot only Co obtain oblivion and forgiveness for 

^^^k • Order of barcfouted Frian. M 
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the past, but likewise, as a Gerrant of Gnd, to be the 
first and the humblest in ofi'ering it. Upon this so- . 
lemn occasion, moved by the entreaties of aU his re- 
lations, tbc brother at last resolved to go with the 
others. As be advanced, he begun a humble addresfi, 
whilst the priest, extending bis arms, pressed him 
to his bosom ; but instead of the hroiher again J 
raising his head, his knees were seen lo fail, and he ', 
sunk on the ground with a dreadful groan ; and the | 
priest, brandishing a small dagger, whieb in that em- ' 
brace he had pltmged into his brother's heart, kissed ' 
the still reeking blade, spurned ihe corpse witli Wi ' 
foot, and then exelairned, " 1 have caught thee al * 
last ! " The wretch escaped ; and such was the con* '. 
fusion and amnzement of the bystanders, that no ef- 
forts were njade to detain him. For this crime he , 
was banished, under pain of death if found. He fled 
from country to country, until he took refuge in 
Rome, where he was protected by the Duke of Vfl- 
lentinois. The latter took but little trouble to find 
out his virtues, but soon found him of use in most im- 
portant affairs ; and the villanous priest soon became 
the life of all his undertakings. 

When Don Michael arrived al the gate of the 
castle, and the guard inquired whom he wished to 
see, he showed a small trunk, whicli he carried under 
liis arm, at the same time saying that he had just 
come from the East; that he wi-iibed for an inter* 
view wiih Gonsalvo, to offer him several exceedingly 
rare things, universal remedies, talismans Bgaiatt 
witchcraft, with sundry other ingenious inventions. 
One of the guards, after eyeing him closely, beclUHwd I 
to him (0 follow. 



beclUHwd I 

J 



■They entered a spacious courE-jard, inclosed by 
Y and ancient buildings. The cliambera of cadi 
r had outletR on to open galleries looking into 
I ihecourt: these galleries were supported by columns 
of grey granite, upon wliich rested arches, in one 
put Sajion and in another Gothic, according to the 
Kras in which they had been erected. A number 
of round towers, crowned with pointed buitlemcnts, 
built with stone of a reddish hue, rose at unequal 
distances and to a consideruble height above the 
roofs. On the summit of the tallest, called the Clock 
Tower, waved the grand standard of Spain, or and 
'gules. 

They ascended to the first floor by an open flight 
of steps, and came on u wide parapet, along which 
were placed in a roiv several figures oflions, rougjdy 
sculptured in stone ; they then arrived in an ante- 
chamber, where Don Michael was left by his guide, 
who said, " When the Great Captain comes out, you 
will be able to speak to him." 

" And, please you, when will he come out? " 
"When he feels intjiued," answered the soldier 
roughly, and went away to attend to h 



Don Michael was well aware that Patience 
goddess of antechambers, and therefore made ) 
joinder: but perceiving at the further extremity of 
the room a knot of gentlemen collected round one of 
the large windows looking Cowards the sea, he kept 
his eye upon thorn, but pretended to be engaged in 
examining the old pictures with which the walls were 
covered; and in this manner, sidling along by degrees, 
^^eontrivcd Co approach the m very naturally ; " Who 
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knows," thought he, " but that I may make some 
use of these gentry!" At last he dexterously seized 
an opportunity of putting in a n'ord, aptly suited to . 
their conversation, an^l after a few moments was 
established as one of the party. That fortune nhicb i 
honest men so often invoke without success served ' 
him even better than he expected. Observing with 
quiet cunning the circle of gentlemen, one of theto 
particularly attracted his notice. This was a tall . 
spare man, with one shoulder slightly out of sym- 
metry, who was girded with a great long sword tfaal 
stuck out from behind his* gaberdine, and threatened 
the shins of his neighbours as he bent, and bowed, 
and scraped, and acted the affable and familiar filh 
every one, but more especially with those of the , 
greatest consequence. His arched eyebrows, ele- 
vated almost to the middle of his forehead, and Ilia 
round, grey, staring eyes, gave to his face anexprei- 
sion of inquisitiveness, united with simple good-hu- 
mour ; and the latter quality appeared still more 
conspicuous from a perpetual emile of complacency 
which accompanied every word he uttered. This 
good man was Don Lilterio Defastidiis, mayor of 
Uarletia, the most inquisitive, the most vain, the most 
wearisome man in the world. 

Don Michael, who was a little of a physiognomist, 
soon ascertained that lie had met with the very man 
to suit his purpose. He approached him, and in a 
courteous and frank manner, which he could adopt 
at pleasure, entered into conversation with him. The 
mayor never linished a speech without a regular 
piece of pleasantry for a conclusion (of a species 
certainly known to ocir readers, if they have ever 
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spent half an bour in the afternoon at any village' 
apothecary's shop in ihe kingdom): but more iban 
this, he always required that it should be laughed at, 
Don Michael, of course, almost split his sides wi ill 
laughter, and exclaimed, " I really never met with 
such a pleasant fellow ! " And to one thing, " Oh I 
capital!" and to another, "The beat thing ever 
said ! " and in less than half an hour they were great 

After a time, Proapero Colonna, who had been 
with Gonsalvo and obtained safeconduct for the chal- 
lenge, came out and passed through the hall, and all 
there made very respectful bows to him. Don Mi- 
chael inquired who he was, and was ansnered by 
Don Litterio, who very innocently went on telling 
him of the challenge, and of what was said at the 
supper, and of Fieramosca and his loves : Don Mi- 
cliael found that he was about to succeed beyond 
all his hopes, and said in a tone of interest, " This 
young man, — what do you call him 1 " 

" Fieramosca." 

" Well, is this Fieramosca a friend of yours, that 
you seem so much interested in him 1 " 

"Oh yes, a very great friend of mine : and Signer 
Prospero is much attached to -him ; and indeed every 
one is, he is such a brave fellow. We see him every 
evening, either at the house of the Colonnas or in the 
square. A pity he has such an ugly blemish. He 
never laughs, never, d'ye know. Always with such a 
miserable look that it makes your heart ache. Ha I 
it ii some time since I guessed the cause, but could 
hardly believe it, These brave soldii^rs are curiosi- 
liea : it seems to them a disgrace [o be in love ! but, 
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in short, yesterday evening, one of the Frencl 
soners, who knew him in Rome, published it 
there is no longer any doubt. The proverb says 
truly, " Love and coughs cannot be concealed*. 

The witticism of the mayor was received bj 
Michael with the usual burst of laughter, an 
time it had to be repeated two or three times, 
it pleased Don Litterio so many times to repe 
stale proverb. On the conclusion of the joke, a 
consequences, the former went on to say, " 
that love, if I could only see it, I would und( 
to cure it so that it would not ever be rememi 
But—" 

Here came a pause, to allow time for entreat 
the part of Don Litterio. 

" Cure it ?" said the magistrate, " how woul 
cure it ? For that sort of fever, something dii 
from physicians and apothecaries is required." 

" And I repeat, that if I could only proc 
friend to help me, I *d be content to lose my I: 
I do not speak the truth." 

Don Litterio looked at him a moment to set 
were in joke or in earnest, and the other knei 
to manage, so that the investigation should h 
favourable conclusion.* The mayor was mori 
half convinced, and said, " If that is all you re 
you should not fail for want of it ; *' and he 
mined himself to have the credit of the won 
cure, as he had boasted before of first disco' 

« 

* I have given a free translation instead of a literal 
this proverb, which in the original might not please every 
" Amore tosse e scabbia 
Non la mostra chi uon abbia." 
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tlie disease. It was certain that any one who would 
work the miracle of changing Fieranioi>ca into a 
booh-oompanion and jolly fellow, would be exulted 
to tlie skies by all his friends and acquaintances. 
He accordingly teased Don Michael to let him know 
how such a difficult matter could be executed ; but 
the other stood on hia guard, requiring a host of en- 
treaties, as if he had not made up his mind to let out 
■his piece of confidence. At leugih, seemingly hav- 
ing overcome his scruples, he said, that in Turkey he 
had seen and learned to use a wonderful charm for 
destroying the most furious passion; and he had not 
much trouble in mastering bis componiun's brain, by 
me.ius of this whim of the poor magistrate, who es- 
teemed it high luck to have met with such a clever 
personage. 

At last Don Michael said, " Everything depends 
upon my obtaining an interview of five minutes with 
the young lady; for the rest, leave it all to me." 

" Why truly, I cannot at this moment exactly pro- 
mise you that ; for, to tell you the truth, I am not 
acqtiainted with her. But if she is in Barlelta, or 
within ten miles of it, depend upon it, before twenty- 
four hours have passed I will make myself acquainted 
with all necessary information. IwillgoandlindGiu- 
liano, he is a servant of the corporation, the town- 
crier, a devil of a fellow for knowing everything," 

"And where shall I see youf" inquired Don Mi- 
chael. 

" Wherever is most convenient," 

" If you think proper, we will meet at the tavern 
of the Sun, about twenty-two o'clock"." 

^ft • Too Iiuiiri betate nigtit : ,e'^ Sole f. F. 
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" Then it is ail sectkd," replied Don Litlerio 
leaving Don Michael astonished at liis good-roi 
he proceeded to the town-hall to find Giuliano. 
our reader's permission, we will not accompany 
as Don Michael might become rather annoying 
this interminable staying in the antechamber. 

He waited uselessly some time for Gonsalvo' 
pearance ; and in the end persuaded the usher i 
chamber to introduce him into the presence of 

The great Spanish commander stood erect i 
window, wrapped in a mantle of crimson satin, 
with grey miniver. The nohle mien, the lofty I 
the scrutinizing glance, and above all the gre: 
nown of this celebrated man, awakened in the 1: 
of the Duke's emjtloyi that feeling of fear, 1 i 
almost say of terror, which invariably seizes u' 
villain when in the presence of a virtuous chan 
He bowed with profound humility, and said, " 
noble lord, the Importaneeofthemessage which I 
lo Your Excellency has com])elledme to preseni 
self under a name that does not belong to me 
in this I have committed an offence, I respectful! 
treat your lordship's pardon ; but, as will sot 
known to you, secrecy was only too necessary 
he who sends me to you can only trust for its 
servation lo your noble faith and hnnour." 

Gonsalvo briefly replied, that no one who 
confidence in him would he deceived, and requ 
further explanations. Don Michael thendelivere 
Duke's letter, procured a passport, anJ rclumi 
his master assured him that the secret of his ai 
in Batletta would he kept invioluie by i 
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He added too, that he expected much from the re- 
search of his new friend (he mayor, upon which Va- 
leminois, quite satisfied with the course which aftaire 
were taking, slouched his hat over his eyes, and enve- 
loped in hie cloak lefl the hostelry. He then went by 
water to the back part of the citadel, where a man 
had been sent to wait for him, according to agreement 
between Gonaalvo and Don Michael. He was ad- 
mitted through a small door, up a secret staircase, 
and along several dark passages) and was at length 
ushered into the chamber of the great Spanish cap- 
It is unnecessary to give a mioute account of the 
conference tliat followed. In short, Valentinois gave 
a wonderfully clear and accurate exposition or sum- 
mary of Italian affairs, of the forces, the hopes and 
fears of the different statas. He hinted that it would 
gratify bim to be able to form a secret alliance with 
Spain, and gave as a reason that he was drawn to it 
by a desire for the good of his people, and to put an 
end to any miseries they might suffer should the 
Spaniards remain conquerors. He succeeded by his 
apparently /rank manner, which he knew well how (o 
assume, in making a more favourable impression than 
his previous fame had warranted. He proposed a 
secret treaty, into which tbe Pope was to enter, as 
also the Venetians, if found to be so disposed ; by 
which they should pledge themselves to give each 
other aid in their mutual interests, and which was not 
to be made public until the Spaniards should have 
made themselves masters of two thirds of the king- 
dom. He proposed to reduce Tuscany with his own 
^Kpiy, showing that the principal friends of France in 
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July were the Florentines, and [hat therefore it ffU 
strongly advisable to weaken such a powerful aUy. 
He added, that it would also be productive of ad- 
vantage to admit the Pisans into the confederacy, 
)iel|iing them to recover ihe losses they had sus- 
tained by the republic of Florence; against which, if 
they should be rendered strong enough, they would 
form an efficient check. 

Gonsalvohad no violent objection to any of these 
proposals, and the subtle mind of Cassar Borgia ma- 
naged, witb great perspicuity, to render those ihiogi 
mojt prominent which were for the raoRt part true. 
Ijut still the Spaniai'd was perfectly aware of tlie man 
he was ilealiog with, and could not bring himself to 
confide in him : he therefore declined at that time 
giving a precise answer, saying that he was desirous 
of conferring with his privy councillors before com- 
municating his decided resolution. He was neither 
sparing of fair words nor courieous manners towards 
Valentinois ; he conducted him to a suite of rooms OD 
the ground-floor looking to the sea, desiring him to 
consider them at hia entire service during the time 
he should be ploascd to remain in Barletta ; and he 
appointed some of his most trustwortliy attendants 
to wait iipDD him, with all the honours due to U>e 
son of a Pope. 

Towards evening Fieramosca and Brancaleone at- 
rived st the gate of ihe town, on their return iron 
the French camp. No sooner were they admiltedt 
than a crowd of otlicers, men-at-arms, and soldiers 
collected round them, which was increased by aa 
many as they met in the streets i every one was anx,- 
jatis to be ihe first to hear the reply of tlic Fnaalh 
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"How has it gone off? Whai answer have they given' 
Who is to iight? — when? — where?" But ilie two 
friends, laughing at all this fury of inquiaiiiveness, 
said, " Come to the citadel and you alialt liear. 
went to the citadel, and were introduced I 
salvo, when Fieramosca delivered to him the letl 
from the Duke of NemourB. which Gonsal' 
aloud. It accepted the challenge, but refused grant 
ing free lists to the combatante. This refusal 
rather strange to al! present, and the Great Capti 
immediately said, " 1 should not have expected that 
the French would seek for subterfuges in order to 
avoid this combat. But yon shall have free lists: 
you have my word for it." He then called one of his 
secretaries. " Write to the Duke of Nemo.ira." said 
he, *' and say that he will be satisfied to hear that the 
obstacle is removed, — that I offer him a truce until 
after ihe day of the combat : yon may add, that hf' 
two days 1 expect the arrival of my daughter, 
Donna Elvira, upon which occasion I intend to give 
some sort of a file; if he should feel inclined, du- 
ring the interval of peace, to come and enjoy it with 
us, it will be tlie cause of rendering it still monf 
joyful." 

Between the writing and despatching thi 
and the receipt of an answer scarcely two hourf 
efapged. The Duke of Nemours accepted both the 
invitation and the truce. The latter was proclaimed 
through the town that same evening, by sound of 
trumpet, together with the names of the selecteil com- 
batants forltaly, to which three bad since bei n added, 
to make up the number desired by the French 
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were, Luduvico Aminale, of Terni ; Mariano, of Sarni ; 
Giovanni Capoccio, a Roman. 



CHAPTER VIII. 



Th£ convent on the island situated between Mount 
Gargann and Barletta was dedicated to St. Ursula. 
Its walla now present to ihe view nothing more tluD 
a heap of ruins, covered witb brambles and ivy ; but 
at the date of curatory they were in good condition, 
and formed an edifice of a stern aspect, which owed 
its foundation to the tardy penitence of a Princess of 
the House of Anjou, who came there to close in holi* 
ness a life spent amidst the licentiousness of pleasUM 
and ambition. One could not desire a place moK 
fitted for sweet and tranquil solitude than this. 

On the summit of a rock, perhaps sixty feet above 
the level of the sea, is n piece of fertile land about 
6ve hundred yards in circumference. In the cotoei 
nearest the main- land rises a church : this is entered 
by a fine portico supported by noble columns ofgrej 
granite. The interior, divided into three aisles, with 
narrow pointed arches resting on clusters of slender 
pillars ornamented with fretwork, receives its light 
through long Gothic windows of painted glass, repre- 
senting in glowing colours the history of the saint'* 
miracles. Behind the principal altar is a tribune of a 
circular «liape, adorned nhh mosaic work on a goU 
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ground. There may be seen a Jehovah in hi^j glorj', 
and at his feet St. Ursula, w-lth the eleven cliouiiand 
Tirgina, borne by angels. This church, far from 
worldly habitations, was generally empty. The nuns 
alone assembled ihere in choir at appointed hours, 
by day and night, to chaunt the services, 

It was evening, and the nuns were singing be- 
hind the great aliar the ves[)er hymn, »ith its pro- 
longed and rather monotonous eliaunt, when a female 
was BCen in a kneeling posture, praying by the side 
of a tomb of white marble, discoloured by age and 
eoTered by a canopy likewise of marble, ornamented 
with carved foliage and animals in the Gothic style, 
in which reposed the bones of the founder of the con- 
vent. Thin lady, covered even down to the ground 
with a veil as white as ihe marble, pate, motionless, 
in her devotion, would have set-med a statue in the at- 
titude of prayer, placed there by a scniptor, had not 
two long tresses of auburn hair peeped out from be- 
neath her veil, and had not her eyelids been occa- 
sionally raised, allowing the brilliancy of her eyes to 
be discovered, in which might be perceived an ex- 
preEsion of the most holy fervour. 

Poor Ginevra (it was she) had indeed reason to 1 
pray, since she found herself in a situation where m' ' 
woman's fortitude alone is seldom sufficient to render 
her victorious over herself. She repented, but too 
late, of tlie determination she had taken to accom- 
pany Fieramosca ; she repented of having in any man- 
ner united her fortunes with those of a man whom 
prudence and duty would have counselled her to 
avoid more than any other ; she repented of having 
remained so long without obtaining intelligence a 
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whetlicr lier husband were living or dead. Reason ' 
told her, ' That which lias not been done may aijll be 
done;' but a voice from her heart whispered, 'It 
is too late!' and this it ii loo late sounded like an 
irrevocable decree. Her days became tedious, an- 
xious, bitter ; and she felt deprived of all bope of 
being able to free herself from her troubles, save \\j 
yielding to one or other of the powers that carried 
on a conflict within her. Her constiiuiion was daily 
becoming weaker, oppressed as she was by the weight 
of this struggle. 

The morning hours, and even mid-day, were ettdu- 
rable. She occupied herself with embroidery; she had 
books, and the garden of the convent to walk in. But 
the evening ! — the most gloomy thoughts, the mon 
troublesome cares, appeared, like those insect* wbich 
swarm and become more annoying at sunset, to w«il 
for that hour to assail her mind with united force. 
Ginevra would then fly for refuge to the church: 
there, if she found not joy or peace, she experi- 
enced at least some brief moments of consolation. 

Her prayer, fervid though it might be, was short, 
and seldom varied. " Holy Virgin 1" would she saj. 
" grant that I may no longer desire to love him." 
And someliincs she would add, "Grant that I may 
firmly resolve to seek Grnjano, and desire to find 
him ! " But her heart often failed her in oflering up 
this second prayer : from the continual repeiitioa 
of the words, she frequently found herself thinking | 
of Fieramosca at the very moment when she wii 
praying to be enabled to forget him. Then she Mould 
ligb and weep; but she perceived too well which de- i 
tire was the stronger in her bosom. 
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Neveriheless, on that day, by one uf tliose fiti 
which our naiurc is liable, she seemeil lo have re- 
solved within herself to take the right course. The 
idea of sickness, which her failing health rendered 
probable, and at no distant time,— the idea of death, 
and the terrors of a conscience not pure, — eatne upon 
lier in a moment of Iiesiiation, turned the balance, 
and caused her to determine upon obtaining informa- 
tion respecting Grajano, and, on discovering where 
he was, returning to him in whatever manner and at 
whatever cost. If Fieramosca himself had been pre- 
sent at that instant, she would have declared her 
resolution lo him, without doubling for a moment; 
"But," said she, rising logo out of the church, "this 
evening he will come, and he shall know all," 

The nuns, having concluded the vespers, silently 
left the church through a wicket leading into the 
cloisters, and returned lo their cells. Ginevra went 
out after thetn. She enterefl a sort of terrace, kept 
as clean as a mirror, surrounding a small garden. In 
the centre was a well, with a roof supported by four 
stone pillars. From this, passing through a long 
garden-walk, she came out into a back court-yard, 
which was terminated by a small cottage, without 
any Enclosure, and separated from the other build- 
ings. This was the residence set apart for strangers. 
Cinevra lived there with the young female whose life 
had been saved by Fieramosca ; and they occupied 
two or three apartments, which, as usual in convents, 
with each other, except by a 
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Ginevra, on going into the chamber where they 
were accustomed to pass the greater part of the day 
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together, found Zoraide busy before a tambour- 
frame, accompanying her work with an Arabic song, 
full of thoije melancholy minor passages so contmon 
in the music of the Souihem nations. She gave a 
momentary glance at the embroidery, (it was ainanile 
of blue satin worked with silver, a joint manufacture, 
and destined for Fieramosca,) then sighed deeply, 
and afterwards seated herself in a vine-shaded bal- 
cony commanding a view of Barletta. The descend- 
ing sun was then hidden behind the Puglian hills ; a 
few streaks of clouds, lighted up by the solar blazf, 
extended upwards througli the sky, like golden fish 
swimming in a sea of fire. Their image was reflected 
in lengthened and brilliant beams upon tlie waves, set 
off here and there by the snowy sails of some fishing- 
bo^ts which the eastern breeze was wafting towards 
the land. The gaze of the unhappy lady was di- 
rected towards the jiier of the harbour opposite 10 
her, from which a small boat was soon seen to launch, 
and then take its course towards the island. 

On this day she was more than ever longing for 
its approach. It appeared that it must bring her to 
some decision ; and whatever that might be, in bcf 
miserable state it must be a gain. Gut those bkk 
ments of expectation, how long, how bitter wtn 
they ! She would have had Hector then present ; slw 
wished that he had already heard from her llpa those 
words so difficult to utter. If he delayed, or if he 
should not come, would she the next day have 
strength enough for her purpose ? 

A dark speck, wliich scarcely seemed to change lit 

position, by degrees was seen moving on the sea, dote 

y^Jong by the thore. A quartet of an hour passedjj^l 
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had come nearer, it had grown larger ; and although 
one Etill could hardly distinguish that it was a boat 
rowed by one man, Gioevra recognised him, and felt 
a dreadful pang at her heart. By a sudden revul- 
sion in her ideas, it seemed at once impossible to her 
to tell him what she had one instant before — or 
thought she liad — irrevocably fixed. With joy would 
she have seen that little barque turn back ; but in 
place of that, forward — forward it comes: it is al- 
ready near the shore, — already are heard the plunge 
and dash of the oars. 

" Zoraide, he 'a here! " said she, turning towards 
her companion, who, scarcely rnising her countenance, 
bowed a reply, and soon let her eyes fall again upon 
her embroidery. Ginevra descended, and walked to- 
wardij the place where boats approached the island ; 
and descending a flight of steps hewn out of the rock, 
arrived at the water's edge at the very time when 
Fieramosca was laying down his oars, and the boat 
touched the land. 

But if the lady wanted courage to declare her de- 
termination, Fieramosca, who, on his side, had affairs 
equally serious to disclose, felt himself equally inca- 
pable of the task. Separated for a considerable time 
past by some distance from the territories in which 
Grajano and his troops were fighting, he had not for 
a long time heard any news of him, Some soldiers 
who had come out of Romagna, either badly in- 
farmed, or from some mistake in the name, had af- 
firmed that he had been killed in the war. The put- 
ting faith in their asserliot) suited Kia case but too 
well, to that he had not much difficulty in crediting 
them, and gave himself little trouble in trying to u- 
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certain the truih of the matter. It rarely tiappr.nt 
that, where there is a fear of our diacovering some- 
thing to our loss, we desire to see clearly; and, in 
this ivay, neglecting to obtain correct information, 
Fieramosca had gone on delaying up to that day, 
when his own eyes had at last undeceived hira. He 
returned (o Barleita overwhelmed with conflicting 
emotions, and in complete -doubt as to whether or not 
he should tell it to Ginevra. If he should, it noulil 
be equivalent to an everlasting separation from her; 
and yeL it appeared culpable not to do so : and then, 
how could he succeed in hiding anything from her 
who was accustomed to read all his thoughts ! 

In this state of doubt he arrived at the island, and 
had not come to a decision when he was met by Gi- 
nevra. Constrained by the circumstances to deter- 
niine upon the i/es or the no, he adopted the latter, 
with this proviso, muttered to himself, ■' We will 
consider about It afterwards." 

" I have come rather late this evening," said be, 
ascending the steps, " but we have been occupied 
with important affairs ; and I have grand news for 
you." 

"News!" replied Ginevra, — "good or bad I" 

" Good : and, with God's help, some day or other 
it will be still better." 

They here reached the esplanade before the church. 
At the very edge of the rock, where the latter falls 
perpendicularly into the sea, a low wall was erected 
for safety. There was a group of cypresses not far 
o&\ and in the midst of them a wooden cross, round 
which were several rustic seats. I'hey both recltnest 
«ii these, in the silvery moonlight which had iv^H 
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overcome the purple twilight, and Fieramosca con- 
liiwed: " Rejoice, my Ginevra! tliis has been aglo- 
rious day for Italy and for us ; and if Providence as- 
sist a rigliteous cause, it uill be the comuienc-einetjl 
of greater glory. But some fortitude is required 
from you on iLe occasion: today you have an op- 
portunity of shoiving a bright example to the women 
of Italy." 

" Speak!" answered the lady.looUing earnestly at 
him, as if studying his countenance, to read thereby 
anticipation what proof he expected from her; " 1 
am a woman, but 1 am not faint- hear led." 

" I kjiow it, Ginevra ; □n-d I should doubt of to- 
morrow's sunrise rather than doubt you." He then 
narrated the whole affair of the challenge, explaining 
minutely the circumstances that gave rise to it ; also 
the journey to the French camp, the return, the pre- 
parations for the combat ; and how animated were his 
words, how kindled by his love of country and of 
glory, and how the presence of Ginevra made thf 
flame burn more brightly in his bosom, those readers 
will best know who have felt their hearls beat more 
rapidly when speaking of acting nobly for thetr coun- 
try to women capable of entering into their sentiments. 

By degrees, as Hector proceeded in his discourse, 
— his energy, both in voice, words and action, con- 
tinually increasing, — Ginevra's respiration became 
more frequent; her bosom, hke a veil waving in a 
gentle breeze, rose and fell, swollen with impetuous 
and perhaps discordant emotions ; but all worthy of 
her. Her eyes, apparently governed by the eloquent 
nords of (he young man, kindled, nay, flashed forth 
•parks. At last, with her fair and taper hand she 
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seizetl tlie hilt of FieramoKca'a sword, and looking up 
courageously, she said, " If I liad but an arm like 
yours — if I could wield this weapon, which I can 
scarcely lift^ — you should not go alone. No : and 
then, perhaps, I ishould not have to say, 'The Italiani 
have conquered, but he is — '. Ah! 1 know it, I 
know it. You will never return defeated ! " Here, 
overpowered by the idea of the coming danger, she 
was unable to restrain a flood of tears, some of 
which dropped on Fieramosca'a hand. 

" For whom are you weeping, Ginevrs? You 
would not for the world wish that this combat should 
not take place ? " 

" Oh no, Hector ! never, never ; do not wrong me 
thus." And wiping away her teats, she eameaily 
continued, " I am not weeping,- — see, it is over: it 
WB9 only a moment's weakness," And th^n with a 
smile, rendered more beautiful from ihe crystal dropi 
remaining on her eyelids, she added, " I was far too 
brave in talking of swords and battles, and now I 
have exposed myself; but I deserve it." 

" Women ofyour character can work wonders with 
weapons, without touching them. Vou might revo- 
lutionise the world, but that you know not how to 
act. I speak not this of you, hut of the Italian women 
who resemble you loo little." 

This sentence was heard by Zoraide, who had just 
joined them, with a little basket of fruit and cake, 
uid other refreshments : this was suspended from her 
left arm, and in her right hand she carried a flask of 
white wine. Her dress was in the European costume; 
but one might perceive, in her selection of the brigli^ 
est colours, and faniastical disposition of her gftrmci^H 



the lastc of those gtiil barbarous countries to which 
she owed her origin. Her head, iifier the Eastern 
fashion, was atlired in a twisted shawl, with the enda 
hanging down over her bosom. She had the lofty 
and arched eyebrow, the aquiline nose, and that 
brown and (if I may dare to say it) yellowish com- 
plexion, forming the peculiar characteristics of the 
races residing near the Caucasus. In her affectionate 
moods she would sometimes dart forth glances almost 
partaking of the aavage character. She was very 
simple and frank, and unincumbered with notions of 
etiquette. She stood awhile looking at Hector and 
Ginevra, and then, in the Italian language certainly, 
but with a strong foreign accent, said, " You were 
speaking of women, Hector : let me too bear what it 

" Women, and something else," replied Ginevra : 
" we were talking of a species of dance, io which we 
ladiea would cut hut a poor figure." 

These ambiguous words only doubled Zoraide'a 
curiosity, so Hector told her the substance of what 
he had just related to Ginevra. The Eastern maid 
stood wrapt in thought for a moment, and then shak- 
ing her head, she said, " I cannot comprehend you. 
So much wrath, such an uproar, because the French 
say that they esteem you but little ! Why, have they 
not oftentimes told you the same thing, and rendered 
it more clear by their actions, by descending upon 
your country, devouring your harvests, and driving 
you from your own roofs? Do not the Spamarda, 
equally with the French, tell you the same thing, when 
thejr do the same things as the French ? The deer 
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drives nol the lion from his <Ien, but the lion the iled',- 
and devours it." 

"ZoTaide,we are here not amongst barbarous ttibcfl, 
where force alone decides everything. It would oc- 
cupy me too long lo explain to you the claims of tbe 
French crown to (his kingdom : I need only tell you 
that it is a feud under the Holy Church. That signi- 
fies that the Holy Church is patron ; and, as patron, 
conferred the investiture of it on Charles Duke of 
Provence, about two centuries ago, and it has come 
by hereditary descent to His present Most ChristJUi 
Majesty." . 

" Very well; and who gave it to the Church?" 

" A French warrior, called Robert Guiscard, who 
had made himself master of it by force of arms." 

" I comprehend less than 1 did before. That book 
which Ginevra gave me, and which you know I have 
Tcad all through attentively, is it not written by Issa- 
ben-Jusuf?" 

" Yes." 

" Docs it not say, then, that all men are made in the 
image of God, and purchased by his blood ? I can 
understand that there may be some Christians who, 
abusing the power given them, may make themselves 
masters of tlie property and lives of their brethren; 
but how this abuse can possibly become a right, and 
descend from son to son, I cannot understand." 

" It is difficult to say," answered Hector, smiling, 
" whether you do not understand at all, or understand 
too well. But, without this right, what would be- 
come of Popes, Emperors, and Kings? and without 
(hem) how would the world go on ? " 



Zorsiile shrugged her slioulders, and was silent. 
She then, from tlie contents of her basket, prupared 
a sort of collation on one of the benches nenr, covet- 
ing this Euhstitute for a table with a perfunied nap- 
kin. " Aye, that's well," said Hector, wishing to re- 
move the sad tlioughts which he could not avoid 
reading on Ginevra's countenance; "let ua aniuMi 
ourselves whilst we have the opportunity, and let 
norld go on as it lists." 

Upon this they cheerfully commenced their attact 
upon the refreshments. " There is an old saying," 
continued Fierumosca, — " 'Talk not of the dead 
when you are at table ; ' we will therefore quit the 
subject of the challenge, naA speak of something 
pleasant, and then we shall soon be merry. I'he 
noble Gonsalvo has proclaimed a joust, a buU'fight 
and plays, and balls and suppers ; Barletta will be a 
perfect Cockayne." 

" Do you say so ? — and the French ! " exclaimed 

" The French are coming loo. A truce has been 
oflered them, and they will not be such boors as to 
refuse it. I'he festivities ure to be in honour of the 
arrival of Donna Elvira, the daughter of the Great 
Captain ; and loving her, as he does, like the apple 
of ilia eye, he is determined upon having grand re- 
joicings." 

Here both tlie ladies commenced an almost endless 
lire of interrogatories, and Hector endeavoured to 
dispose of them as well as he could, addressing the 
answers first to one and then to the other. The fol- 
lowing are a few specimens. The reader may gueis 
the questions. 
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"Beauiiful! yes, very beautiful ; if one can de- 
pend on wliat folks Bay : a head of hair that seems 
made of spun gold." — " She is expected to arrive in 
a few days."—" She has been an invalid residing at 
Taranto, but has now recovered, and is returning lo 
live with her father." — " Very fond of her 1 believe 
mc, he has done more for her than he would ever 
have done for himself. There was that affair at 
Taranto; you may have heard that the Spanish 
troops once mutinied there on account of their pay 
being in arrear; and Inigo tells me that it waa a mi- 
racle that Gonsalvo's life was saved on that occasion, 
for nearly all the men surrounded liim with menace! 
and brandishing of pikes. There was one Vciar, a 
captain of infantry, who, on Gonsalvo's declaring thai 
he positively had no money, cried out with brutal 
language that his daughter (excuse me, ladies,) might 
procure him some. The tumult was soon after ap- 
peased, and the night passed over quietly. The 
morning after, when people got up and went about 
their affairs, what do you think they saw in the 
square ? Captain Yciar, hung up by the neck before 
his own windoWK ! and those fellows who had thrust 
their lances within a very short distance of Gonsal- 
vo's breast were not molested at all. Now you may 
have an idea whether he is fond of her." 

Chatting on in this manner, it began to grow late. 
"1 must really leave you now," aaid Fieramusca; 
and rising up, he sauntered down towards his boat, 
accompanied by the two ladies. Ginevra descended 
with him to the base of the rock, and Zoraide, who 
had remained above, was saluted by a wave of the 
hand hy Fieramosca, on entering his little 
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but slie scarcely ac know ledge t) it, and led llie spot, 
Fieramosea carelessly said to Ginevra, " She did not 
perceive my sign, but you wiJl salute her for me. 
And now, adieu ! in these times God knows when we 
can meet ; but enough : I will manage to do so some- 
how or other." He then pushed off, and using his 
oars, rowed away from the island. Ginevra again 
ascended the steps, and stood awhile on the summit 
, of the rock, wrapt in thought, and listlessly watching 
^ <im two lines diverging from the prow of the boat 
^HBA lengthening over the water's wide surface. When 
^Hw could see it no longer, she returned to the cot- 
"Wge , and closed and barred the door for the night. 
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Fkoh the earliest ages of the world, to the present 
', birds have been caught by fowlers with almost 
selfsame kinds of decoys, and men, in like man- 
ve always been caught in the same sort of 
But the most dangerous enticement, perhaps, 
is that which calls into play our amour propra. 
Don Michael was well aware of this, and having 
ftniod out the magistrate's parlicutar foibles, with a 
few masterly strokes, as we have seen, he had him 
tsfe in his hand. When Don Liiterio left the ante- 
chamber of Gonsalvo to seek the lown-crier, his 
brain was filled with a thousand fanlasiic ideas, and 
Jwwuld not conlain his joy at meeting with a man 
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wlio promised Lo bIiow Iiim such great woniilers. Tt 
is true, that occasionally a tliouglit crosseil him of his 
new acquaintance being a quack ; but, having an ex- 
alted opinion of his own discernment, he said to him- 
self, (like most people who are liable to be made fools 
of,) " Ah, he cannot make a fool of me !" They met 
each other, according lo the appointrnent, at the ta- 
vern of the Sun. But he had nothing to tell Don 
Michael, since the servant, who, according to bis be- 
lief, possessed such talent for research, had promised 
much, done very little, and discovered nothing at all 
That evening at supper, the mayor's wife and 
maid-servant perceived lliat there was something 
I mysterious brewing inside of his cranium, and would 
rbarely allow him to eat a mouthful by their incei- 
■ant questioning. It was a grand thing that he luc- 
ceeded in preventing himself from blabbing the 
whole ; for to keep a secret, more particularly if the 
affair involved was at all likely to add to his conse- 
quence, was a more arduous task to him than for 
any one to restrain a cough that is constantly tickling 
the throat. " Aye, I know what — if you knew — if 
something turns out well — ." After a few of ihete 
exclamations, he thought for a moment, began to be 
alarmed at the risk, jumped up from table, seizi^ t 
candle pettishly, and went off to bed. 

That night appeared a century to him. Day came 
at last : lie dressed himself in haste, and rushing to 
the square, stationed himself in a barber's shopi 
where Don Michael had promised to come and teti 
him. He sat down on a bench in the shop, the daily 
of the notary, the physician, the apothecary. 
'o or three other personages, the big-wig» uf 



TKE CHALLENGE OF UARLEITA. 13B 

Barletta. He crossed one leg over the other, anil he- 
wag it most iiidustriouBly ; while resting hii 
tight elbow in [he palm of his left hand, he ilrumnied 
is chin with his fingers, and peeped first in one di- 
ind then in the other to watch for his friend's 
ace, and then cast his eyes upwards, because 
lot come. The apothecary, the notary, and 
Others had more than once said " Good morning, 
Mr. Mayor ! " but seeing that they nnade no inipres- 
I, and that he barely noticed them, they kept at 
siespectful distance, speaking softly, and remarking, 
" What the deuce is the matter now ! " Don Litterio 
let ihem whisper on, and did not open hig mouth. 
He was a man who had twa faces at his command; 
one cheerful and humble at the same time, for hie 
superiors ; the other wrinkled and fidl of sharp an- 
gles, for his inferiors; — an enviable talent which, as 
every one knows, is oftentimes bestowed by Heaven 
upon parlicularly great blockheads. 

Havinjj passed half an hour in this interesting em- 
ployment, lie heard some one behind him say, " Your 
Excellency! Signor Mayor! pray do not be offended; 
if you will favour me by accepting a few — they are 
fresh gathered, with the dew still on them." He 
luraed round and saw the gardener belonging to the 
nonvent of St, Ursula, Gennaro Rafamillo, who was 
■k'lbe act of offering him a tithe of a basketful of 
'hich he had brought, according to his daily 
1 Bill in the square with other fruits: lie 
w from experience, that by means of this tribute 
he might afterwards dispose of Ins goods without 
I inmbling himself about the inspectors of the market. 
f\ have other things ta tliink of besides your 
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dierries," answered Don Litierio ; yet, after peep- 
ing into the basket, swelling out his cheeks, and then 
pufling out geDtly his collected breath, he delibei- 
ately and with a sort of Doble disdain took out 
three or four vine-leaves, apreud them on the bench 
in place of a dish, heaped up thereon a good large 
pyramid of cherries, and began an attack on tbem 
forthwith. 

" Ah ! Signer, are not they good 1 tell ihe truth: 
I carried some yesterday evening to the lady, and the 
told me she had never seen liner." 

" And who may the lady be ? " 

"The lady Ginevrai she mho lives in the stranget'i 
cottage : ihey say she is a grand lady from Naples, 
and there is some one here in the service of Signor 
Prospero, either her husband or her brother, 1 know 
not which, that comes almost every day to viiit 
her." 

The gardener evidently intended to make a long 
oration, for brevity of speech was not his peculiar 
characteristic, but Don Michael in the mean time had 
come up and placed himself at the magistrate's back 
without the latter perceiving him. 

" Well, Signor Mayor," said Don Michael, di^ 
ping the other on the shoulder, " it strikes me thU 
this man may put us on the track i leave him to 
me." And without further ceremony he set to work 
to cross -question Gennaro, and quickly ascertaiiKil 
from his answers that this was the very Ginevrabf 
was in search of. The clue once found, to such a 
man as Don Michael the rest was nothing at all. In 
order to gain admissit»n into the convent, and be cti- 
Mbled to examine the localities so as to arrange the 
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means necessary for carrying off tlie larly, lie saw that 
tlie magistrate would be a most useful aasisiant to 
him. It was, however, necessary to inspire him with 
such a feeling of confidence as should drive from 
his head every suspicion as to the rectitude of his 
intentions. He drew him aside, and said : "We had 
better discuss the matter a little. \Vait for me at the 
hostelry of the Sun : in the mean time I will see if 
that fellow can point out to rne the youth who visits 
Ginevra daily." 

Don Litlerio proceeded towards the hostelry, and 
his new friend, taking the gardener with hiro into a 
place where ihey were relieving guard, and there 
were a number of officers and soldiers, said, " Is be 
amongst these ? " Gennaro looked about awhile, and 
then, seeing Fieramosca, replied, "That's he!" and 
Don Michael learned from one of the soldiers that he 
had found his man. In five minutes he was with the 
"Mayor at the tavern, at that hour of the day quite 
deserted; and having seated themselves opposite 
each other at a small table, on whith was a flask of 
Greek wtne and a couple of glasses, Don Michael, 
making up an exceedingly modest face, began the 
conversation. " The discovery is complete : but 
before entering upon the subject, I wish to say a few 
words to you. Don Litterio, I Iiave been in all 
quarters of the globe, and I pique myself upon mj 
talent of finding out really sensible men ai first sight. 
From the short acquaintance you and I have had, I 
cannot avoid inferring that there exists i 
world a sharper intellect than your own." 

The magistrate acknowledged the compliment by 
a smile half humble and halfcnmplacenl. 
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"No, no, it's of no use to — I only say wliat 1 
think ; you don't know me yet. If I had a contcBry 
opinion, I should say it boldly, thus,— 'Signer M&yoT, 
excuse me, but you are a perfect Eimjileton ; ' iinil 
then if 1 were a quack, I should seek some one eUe. 
But as 1 piide myself on being an honest man with 
e*ery one and at all tinnea, so I have no fear of deal- 
ing with a man like you, who has his eyes open, 
I will now tell you everything, and you need not 
trust words alone; you shall have facts, — realiiiei; 
and you will afterwards be obliged to acknowledge 
that you have had to deal with an honourable niai 

He here began a long story of his former life, i 
vented for the occasion : that he had formerly been 
a great sinner, (which was true,) and to obtain pardon 
made a pilgrimage to the Holy Sepulchre : tliat 
iienuit on Mount Lebanon linil at lengtli absolved 
him, giving him this penance however to perfoii 
iliat he was to wander over the world for the space 
of seven years, and that whenevei he met with a: 
opporiuniiy of doing good, of whatever sort, he wa 
lo set to work to do it, even if it cost him his lifi 
contenting himself with living in humility and po- 
verty ; that in so doing-, lie had employed for the be- 
nefit of his fellow-creatures tlie power and know* 
ledge which he had acquired during his traveb in 
Syria and Egypt. 

" And now," continued he, " you will begin to 
comprehend the reason of my earnest wish to leleue 
your young fiiend from dangers which might caiue 
the eternal damnation of his soul. The lady, it is 
plain, is tluit hidy Ginevra of St. Ursula : it will be 
your part to procure me an introduction to t^CRj^^j 
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(S possible you may have suspicions that I 
profligate fellow, and yon may not like to introduce 
a person of whose character you are ignorant; and 
perhaps you have reason on your side." (Don Lit- 
Cerio wriggled uneasily on his seat.) " No, I re- 
peat, you have reason: no one is labelled on Ijls 
fbrebead as an honest man ; and, alas ! there ure 
but too many rascals in the world ! But nhen I have 
sbown you hoiv, with the help of God, I have the 
power of extracting treasures from the bowels of the 
earth, restraining the fury of the musket -ball, and of 
doing a number of other almost impossible things, 
which you shall see me do, and how all the benefit 
will belong lo you without my touching an atom of 
it, but contenting myself with a scanty subsistence, 
you will then say, 'That man might acquire riches, 
and live in the midst of lux uriea ; but instead of so 
doing, he lives in poverty and troubles : what he 
lelU me, therefore, must be true ; and he cannot as- 
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This harangue, to which the Mayor had listened 
open-mouthed and scarcely breathing, had such an 
effect upon him, that he began to be ashamed of in- 
dulging any suspicious thoughts. Nevertheless, to 
keep up his character as a shrewd man, he replied, 
that after witnessing any of these proofs, he would 
williugly afford his aid. The matter was therefor? 
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settled, and they separated on the underilandi 
that Don Michael iroiild see the Mayor again as m 
as possible, and meanwhile vrould make use of I 
wonderful powers to ascertain if there was any hidt 
treasure in the neighbourhood of Barletta. 

Having thus plied the magistrate, and seen tl 
ihe deception was- likely to succeed ao well, be i 
himself about baiting the trap. He sought out Bi 
clierino, and told him that his aid was required 
[he service of the Duke. Boscherino, at the nu 
alone of Valeniinois, trembled like a twig, and i 
swered, not even knowing the affair in irhich hisi 
sistance was demanded, " 1 am quite ready," D 
Michael, without at that time entering into any S 
planation, simply said : " Wait for me outside t! 
gate which looks towards the shore, and leads 
the bridge of St, Ursula." {The truce between li 
two armies, which had been accepted by the Fren 
commander, allowed the besieged the oppeirtuni 
of scouring the surrounding country.) Boscheri 
was punctual to the appointment, and his guide! 
less so, for he soon overtook him, carrying a bimj 

If any one had tvished to follow these two men,! 
might have tracked them along the shore for a m 
beyond the bridge which connects the island wi 
the mainland, thence seen them plunge in among 
the brambles and briars of a wild ravine, and ent 
the ruins of an ancient deserted church, which sol 
years before had been used as a cemetery. But 
avoid relating this journey twice over, we will m 
until it is made again at night, and we hope that tti 
economical arrangement will please the reader. V 



iherefore proceed to mention, lliat iwo hours befol 
dark Don Michael made his appearance 
square, alone; and accosting the Mayor, who 
' e barber's shop, whispered into his ear, " The pta4 
I found : tonight, when the clock BtrikcB tli 
ftSl be at your door, and don't keep me waiti 
At three o'clock precisely Don Michael 

n. The Mayor came out, closed the door bc- 
iiind him carefully, so as (o make no noise, and pro- 
ceeding Ycry softly and silently through a few dark 
streets and lanes, (liiere were no public lamps in 
those limes,) tliey were soon outside of the town. On, 
on they went, and they heard four o'clock strike 
from tbe castle tower, the »ound borne along by ihc 
wind in a deep stilled tone, just as they were passing 
St. Ursula ; tbey then advanced along the sea-shore 
in the direction of the ruined church. They were 
now in a deserted sterile spot, overspread with dwaif 
brambles, coniinuing to increase in wildness. The 
path they were pursuing was soon lost in the sand, 
into which they sunk almost knec'deepj and be re 
and there they met with the beds of dried-up torrents, 
full of gravel and pebbles. The two travellers were 
in very different slates of mind at this time. 

Don Michael, more accustomed to walking by 
night than by day, preceded his companion with a 
firm step. Tbe other, who very likely had nevet 
been outside of the town after the Aee Maria twice 
during his life, was puffing and blowing from fa- 
tigue and want of breath, peeping cautiously round 
at every step, and cursing in his heart the moment 
in which be had been induced to leave his house : 

^^^^^^L * Three hours after suntet. _ 
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and, in truth, it turned out an unlucky inoment W 
him. One thought and then another passed through 
his brain ; and he began to be filled with a thouHand 
fears, not the least of which was the finding himself 
alone, far from habitations and at night, with a man 
about whose character, after all, he was anything but 
certain. Still every now and then he would try to 
pluck up courage, and forthwith commence humming 
softly three or four noies, — he had not breath for the 
iitth : — but then he would fancy that he heardastrange 
noise amongst the underwood, or, when the fitful 
light of the moon occasionally glanced from behind 
the clouds, that he sa.w at a distance the figure of a 
man (jrouching down, which, on his coming up to it, 
generally proved the stump of a tree or a stone i 
and then again some strange sort of hobgoblin vi- 
sion would rise up in liis imagination, whereupon he 
began repealing a Reqaiein or De pTofundis. 

Whilst he was indulging in this channing train of 
thought, they arrived in an open part of the wood, 
from the midst of which rose the ruined church. On 
its front were depicted several figures of skeletons, 
lanky and upright, with mitres and triple crowns on 
their heads, and holding in their bony fingers great 
wavy scrolls, on which were written such Latin sen- 
tences as the following : Bealt mortui qvi in Domino 
mor'nintur ! — MiseremirA mei ! &c. ; and although 
it was not very easy to read them by the light of the 
moon, the elegant figures just mentioned were per- 
fectly visilile, and had truly by themselves a sufficient 
eHect, Don Michael produced a lantern and ap- 
proached the door : the magistrate had stopped a 
few paces behind, but having ascertained his com- 
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paiiion's designs, lie uttered a " Here ?" in sucli a t 
lancholy, terriiied tone, that it called a smile upon the 
compreBsed and colonrlesa lips of Don Michael, who 
said " A little strength of mind is necessary, Signor 
Mayor, Tor in a situation like the present timidity 
is rarely productive of profit, and is sometimes the 
cause of disappointment and misfortime. He who 
is with you works in God's name, and lo show you 
that it is in this maimer alone that he suhdues the 
spirits of the dead, we will commence by prayer." 

Upon this be knelt down, and beg<in running 
through the Miserere and Dies ilia, while Don Lit- 
lerio gave the responses, as well as lie was able, add- 
ing theieto a vow, that if he returned from this expe- 
dition alive, he would light a candle every Saturday 
before St. Fosca, and fast during the Vigils of the 
Dead. On the conclusion of the prayers they arose : 
a door, half-rotten and barely supported by its rusty 
hinges, yielded, and indeed almost fell down, on re- 
ceiving a push from Don Michael's foot ; and they 
entered the ruin,scratchingand tearing their legs with 
the brambles which almost filled up the doorway. 

The pavement of the buil-ding was scattered over 
with the bones of the dead. In one corner a bier, 
worm-eaten and falling away to dust, and a few mat- 
locks, used (nobody knows when) in digging the 
graves, were the only furniture in the place. Upon 
the appearance of the two with the lantern, hosts of 
bats flew about in confusion, with their shrill dismal 
cry, flapping their wings against the walls, and seek- 
ing refuge up a Gothic tower rising from near the 
principal altar. The natureof the place, the solitude, 
the lateness of the hour, iveie a 
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culateil lo exuite tirror, or at k'ust to di 
mill it of any one to dreadful ideaHorniourDful imagee; 
and poor Don Litterio, vho, when the sun was ti^h 
above the horizon had thought upon thia moment 
witliout anxiety, now that it had actually arriTed, 
discovered how much more easy it was to talk thtiD 
to act. He stood bolt upright in the midst, tviib 
his hands clasped, gazing on the bones that lay at 
his feet, and the walls green and mouldy from the 
dampness, but still preserving in some places the re- 
mains of old paintings, and awaited in horror the 
end of thia devilry. 

Don Michael laid on the ground a little bundle 
that he had brought with him. He then drew from 
it a book of eKOTcisms, put on a black stole oniii- 
mented with cabalistic character?, and began de- 
scribing a circle with a wand, accompanied by num- 
berless ceremonies ; he also drew a door in the cir- 
cle, by which he directed the Mayor to enter, with 
hia left foot forward ; and then presenting bim with 
a talisman, commenced mumbling a confusion of 
Greek, Latin, and Hebrew words; now calling by 
name upon a hundred demons, in virtue of Divine 
power, now raising and now towering his voice, and 
now making pauses, during which the echoes of the 
previous words might be heard, prolonged through 
the vaulted roofs, and some unfortunate bat would 
bounce up against the face of the poor magistrate. 
Vfho seemed trying to shrink into himself, and wu 
trembling and cold as ice. He feared every moroeni 
to see come out of some of the graves the originals 
of those interesting skeletons painted on the fajadi 
of the church, and was on the point of prayingi 
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sort of penance, that the exorcisms of his horrii! earn- 
panion might be rent! ere J vain. Wliiist kneeling to 
carry his intention into effi;ct, he felt a clap on his 
shoulder : he raised his eyes, and saw the whole 
space heneath the tower filled with a mysterious 
hlue light, and perceived a human form wrapped in 
a winding-sheet, rising slowly from out of a hole. 

The spectre stood motionless; we need not say 
haw Don Litterio stood. Don Michael whispered, 
" Courage ! courage ! now 's the time to show your for- 
titude. Quick! whilst yon can, ask whatever you 
wish for." 

Btit it waa of no avail; the Mayor could neither 
move, speak, nor breathe. Don Michael there- 
fore spoke 10 the apparition a few words in an un- 
known language, to which ihe ghost answered only 
by deliberately raising one arm and pointing to a 
grave, the stone of which did not appear very firmly 

" Did you hear? — it says, that by digging there 
we shall find florins enough to content us." 

But the other appeared to have lost all sensation 
whatever. Seeing that it vaa in vain to hope to move 
him, Don Michael himself went to the tomb, and 
without difficulty descended into it. A few minutes 
after he re-appeared with an iron vessel half co- 
vered with mould ; and returning to the mayor, who 
bad remained in the self-same spot without stirring an 
inch, he poured out before him a good quantity of gold 
coins, (or at least so they looked, ) which fell in a heap 
on the ground, without having the effect, by their 
tempting appearance, of restoring health to the body 
of him who had occasioned himself so much diatren^ 
ill his yrish to possess them. 
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The last coin liad just dropped upon tlie golden 
pile, when the churcli door burst open vrhh a crash. 
In rushed fifteen or twenty ugly-looking raacals, 
armed with pikes and partisans, and threw them- 
■elves on our two friends, presenting their artns to 
the breast of the one and the throat of the other. 
It was all the work of a moment : Don Michael had 
barely time to lay hia hand on his sword-hilt ; but 
feeling four or five sharp points finding their way 
through his cloak, and one of them pricking him a 
little, it was plain that he had better stand quiet if 
he did not feel inclined to he killed outright. 

As for the magistrate, he was already so com- 
pletely terrified, that this new incident produced no 
visible effect upon him. He remained as he was 
found, with his eye-balls turned upwards, his head 
as it were stiffly fixed on his shoulders, his hands 
clasped and moving convulsively, and his 6ngers 
squeezed together with such force that his nails pe- 
netrated the flesh. The poor creature only said, in 
a voice almost stifled in his throat, " Do not kill me 
now ; 1 am in an act of deadly sin ! * " 

The lantern had been upset in the scuffle, and shot 
up a flaring light from below on the new-comera, 
who, having stood still a moment to ascertain that 
the prisoners were not disposed, or hud not the power, 
to resist, were recognised as part of that depraved 
race of men called in those times Venlurieri-f. We 

■ This reason for having life preierved, his, even in ihe pre- 

leul day, much JnfluenFe over llic so'CoJled Brigandt of Ihe Cam- 

psgtm ofRome. The writer of Ihese pages is acquainled wilh i 

_. ouui who in K Blmilar maonrr escuped an olherwise inev^d^ 

Li*'**(l>> — ^ftbar't natt. ^^^^ 

B f AdreatliieTt, at valunleev' ^^^| 
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should now call them assassins : there were indeed 
folks of that name then ; but the above title was 
adopted as a distinction by bands of men composed 
chiefly of soldiers, desertera, who unite<l themsel' 
under a chief, in order to phmder the village! 
commit as many crimes as possible. 

Some of them were armed with brcastpla 
corslets, others with iron helmets, some with swords, 
Others with daggers, and one had only a knife ; many 
of them had conical hats ornamented with feathers 
or ribbons ; and nearly all wore, either on the bosom 
-orthe bead, the image of the Madonna. Several had, 
instead of shoes, sandals of goatskin, with which they 
could keep their footing better in climbing the moun- 
tain heights. It is unnecessary to describe their 
visages. Seen by the light of the lantern, with their 
great long beurdsand whiskers uncombed,— nay, mat- 
ted, — they seemed like so many demons let loose. One 
of tbem, flinging on the ground the partisan which 
he had been holding at the Mayor's tliroat, disarmed 
both him and Don Michael, and felt their dress to 
see whether they had any weapons concealed, 

During this little fray, the spectre, disencttmber- 
ing himself of the sheet, had again become a man of 
this world; and knowing that there was no time to 
be lost, had clambered up into the belfry. There, 
seated on a beam, and clinging to some stonework 
(hat jutted out from the wall, he waited for the op- 
portimity to escupe ; and from the total darkness in 
which he was, he could very well observe, unper- 
ceived, what was going on below in the church. 

Meanwhile the chief of the robbers, a youth ap- 
parently not more than seventeen years of age, of 
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horrid aspect, very muscular, and having a large scar 
extending across liia foreliead, which raised his eye- 
brows higher than was natural by about an inch, gave 
(lie Mayor a kick under the ribs to make him get up, 
It the same time sending forth tliat strange uncoutk 
lound pecidiar to dumb people. There could not be 
1 more efficient cure lor his stupefaction, and be 
umped up, without waiting for a second dose. He 
vas then taken into a earner, and with Dot) Micbad 
vas bound tightly, and guarded by some of the men, 
vhilai the rest were engaged in picking up and count- 
ing the gold by the light of the lantern. When thii 
a done they deposited it in a pouch of skin, whidi 
their captain had at his girdle, and then all departed, 
placing their prisoners in the midst of them, and, la 
courteous mode in vogue amongst such gentr^ti 
lold them to go on quickly, unless they wished to Stti 
the points of their daggers. 

After mounting abouE half a mile, by a ste^ tt' 
cent, and through places where there was nothing like 
I path, they halted, and placed bandages over lltt 
eyes of both prisoners. 

Fear had brought back the power of speech to the 

' magistrate, who began recommendinghimscif to their 

mercy, crying at the same lime like an infant, while 

the assassins diverted themselves with him, and did 

I him no harm. But Don Michael, who, on that hull 
taking place, was thinking of the worst, muttered be- 
tween his teeth, " By Jove, we are done for!" and 
then proceeded to treat with them as to the termi 
on which they would liberate them. But on his tirst 
Btteinpt lo speak, his mouth was effectually closed 
with a blow of a fist that sent a couple of teeth di^M 
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his throat. Beiog unable to use citlier eyes or mouth, 
l^e made the more use of hia cars. He heard the 
robberii discussing amongst tliemselves how the booty 
was to be divided, and tlie prisoners disposed of: he 
I'mdd hear tliat they said something about ransom, 
and that they speculated upon which of the two was 
likely to pay most. Amongat various voices speak- 
ing in difTerent dialects, though all Italian, he distin- 
guished one that liad a fori/igo, and he thought a 
Germai) accent; but in the midst of his listening and 
thoughts he felt several hands seize hold of him, and 
he was placed on the backs of two men, who leil the 
body of their companions, without his being able to 
divine in what direction they were going. 

This journey lasted more than an huur, including 
halts at intervals, during which the person carried 
was not very gently flung down on the grotmd while 
lUecarriers rested themselves. In the mean time, what 
with the fear, natural even to a brave man, of having 
his throat cut by those villains, as if he were a dog, 
and what with the tightness of the cords that bound 
him, and the agony of being Jogged along on the 
shoulders of those fellows, lying upon the sharp pro- 
jections of their armour, Don Michael found his si- 
tuation becoming cruelly painful. 

At last the journey was ended. He heard the 
noise of a heavy gate opening ; they went through it, 
and it was closed with a crash behind them Hera 
Don Michael was unloosed, and, proceeding a little 
further, the bandage was taken from his eyes, and he 
found himself in a dark clianibcr, into which how- 
ever a beam of moonlight entered by a loophole. Id 
one of the walls there was a small low door, well pro- J 
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tectecl with bolts and bars : ii vias open, and a Voice 
said to liim, " Go in." He stooped in order to obey, 
and wliilst with one (bot forward he felt to asccrtniii 
if there was any descent, a blow on the back, frotn 
the buit-end of a pike, sent him to the bottom of a 
flight of steps rather quicker than he wished, and in 
a manner that would have made it jiopossible togire 
any account of how many steps he had descended. 
A bolt which went creaking into its place, convinced 
him it was useless to hope for an escape through that 

The place was dark as pitch. The first thing he 
did was to put his hand lo his mouth, which had been 
considerably hurt by llie blow received, and he willi- 
drew it bathed in blood, at the same time discovering 
that for the future he should only be ahle to boast 
of thirty teeth, instead of thirty-three. 

" If the devil had throttled ihee and thy father, af 
he ought to have done, my teeth would not have been 
scattered amongst those brambles," said he lo liim- 
aelf, thinking of the personage who had employed 
him in this enterprise. Nevertheless he cotnfortM 
himself as well as he could, and extending his arms 
endeavoured to find out what sort of a hole he wa* 
in. He perceived a small aperture, high up in the 
wall, through which entered a feeble light, and he 
thought he heard the dashing of waves against tbi 
outside of the building. Groping about and shutfling 
his feet, he discovered something soft in one corner, 
whicli proved to bo some straw : he lay down on 
it, and remained waiting for what fortune might wimI 



CHAPTER X. 

The reader, without doubt, baa guessed that the 
■pectre was no other than llie eaplain Boscherino. It 
is for us to inform him how the band of robbers were 
BO well prepared to upset Don Michael's cunningly 
devised plot. It came about in this manner. Don 
Litterio happened to have a good-loolcing maid-ger- 
vant, who was the caufie of some impertinent rumours 
flying about, tnjurioua to the magistrate's character for 
conjugal fidelity. This young woman, however, whe- 
ther or not she might have paid any attention to the 
quinquagenarian sighs of her master, was certainly 
not deaf to (hose of her master's groom. 'I'hrougb 
the links In this chain of love, the mayor's secret of 
going at night in search of the treasure descended 
from the master to his rival in the stable. 'X'his same 
groom had some cronies amongst the band of Pic- 
traccio, (such was the name of the chief of the bri- 
gands,) and managed matters so discreetly, as to ar- 
range that, should the treasure be discovered, a part 
of it should find its way into his purse, instead of the 
whole going into that of his master. 

And now, before we return to Don Michael, it is 
proper that the reader should be informed respecting 
the locahtica in which the facts we have just narrated 
took place. At the extremity of the bridge leading to 
the little island of St. Ursula, stood a massy quadran- 
gular tower, very similar to that which may be seen 
on the bridge Lamentano, in the road from Rome to 
^hbina. All passage through it was closed by a large 1 



heavy gate, with a portcullis made to fall when ne- 
cessary, and a drawbridge. A winding staircase led 
up through the tower to two upper floors, in which 
were quartered ihe Commandant and his soldierti 
and on its summit there was a terrace surrounded by 
battlements, through which peeped the muzsles of 
two pieces of cannon. 

The abbesH of the convent, invested with baroui*! 
rights, kept in her service, as a guard, a company of 
eighty foot-soldiers, pikes and harquebuses, com- 
manded by a German scldicr of fortune, byname 
Martin Scbwarzenbach, who found it much more 
pleasant to tickle his stonnach in ihat tower, where he 
was paid well and fed better, tlian lo go exposing and 
bothering his life in ibe field of battle, where he WU 
well aware that the delights of ill-using and plunder- 
ing people were frequently interrupted by a bullet 
from a harquebusc or by the end of a partisan. Hii 
three ruling passions were, to keep ai a safe distance 
from knocks and blows, to plunder, and to swallow as 
much Puglinn wine as he could hidd in his stomach, 
which in this particular strongly resembled a good- 
sized cask. These inclinations of his might be resd 
k'-in his countenance ; the two first in a pair of ey« 
^' equally expressive of covetousness and cowardice; 
and the latter in a patch of bright scarlet, which, 
leaving the rest of his face pale, concentrated itaeK 
on his nose and its vicinity. His beard was red, and 
Homethinfi; like a goat's ; his lips purple ; and his bodjr 
might have been suited to bear the fatigues of B mi- 
litary life, h.id not his drunken excesses at the age 
of forty shattered his constitution, and reduced it to 
^Jhe feebleness of that of a man of seventy. 



His oflice consisted in keeping (be gate s)mt during 
■he night. The diSi^rent armies, carrying war :ind 
carnage throiigii tlie aiirrounding country, nev 
any hostile intentions against tlie convent ; tlii: 
therefore no necessity to guard against lliem. The 
bands of bri^nds, too, that scoured the territory, 
would not dare to attack eighty men protected by a 
good strong tower and two cannon. But there was 
another reason which allowed Martin Schwarzenbach 
■o sleep soundly, although surrounded by gentry of 
this description. It is true he was employed by the 
abbess to guard the convent, but he did not see thnt 
it was any part of his duty to be the guardian and 
defender of the ducats and florins of the inhabitants 
of the country, or of any people that happened to 
pass through tl. As, however, he could not very well 
dive into other folk's purses openly, he constituted 
himself (to use a modern exiireaaion) a sort of sleep- 
ing partner in the trade carried on by I'leiraciio, en- 
couraging him, and even aiding him with his own 
ni'.n when occasion reqiured. He concealed money 
and goods, and even persona when the latter might 
be expected to produce a good ransom. These ope- 
rations of his were carried on so cautiously, that the 
persons robbed or taken would have charged any one 
with the crime rather than Martin, who was simply 
a.'counied the most consummate sot in the neigh- 
bourhood. 

In the clutches of this very man Don Michael 
had fallen, and he had passed the night in all sorts 
of fancies, without being able to divine in the least 
where he was. At daybreak lie heard three dis- 
charges of artillery, such as were filed every morn- 
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ing from llie citadel of Barletta. With 
culty lie succeeded in clamlwring up to ttie loophol*, 
through which the dungeon was lighted; bat ihe open- 
ing was so overgrown outside by the ivy, that all he 
could see out of it was a smull tract of the sea. Sus- 
pending himself for a short time in this uncomfort- 
able situation, be saw a boat pass laden with garden- 
stuff, am! immediately recognised the man rowing it 
as his frieEd the gardener of the convent; he was 
then nearly certain that he was at the bottoni of the 
tower which defended its entrance. 

He had hardly descended ttom his elevated peep- 
hole before the prison door opened, and he was drag- 
ged by two muscular-looking ruffians upstairs into 
the Commandant's chamber. The Commandant hail 
just risen, and was seated, only half-dressed, on tbe 
edge of his bed, before a table covered confusedly 
with the remains of the last night's debauch. A rail, 
which surrounded the wailsof the room, was furnished 
with pikes, harquebuses and their rejfs, breastplates, 
and other pieces of armour. He looked at Dou Mi- 
chael on his entrance, liis eyes with difficulty raising 
the wrinkled and falling eyelids that covered tliem; 
and beating the floor with the heel of his boot he said, 
" You must know, master,— I don't know what you 
call yourself, — that whoever passes the night in Diy 
hostelry pays mc a hundred florins of gold, weighing 
ten pounds of the mint of Florence ; or, if he Itkei 
better, that ofSt. Mark; otherwise, a hit of cord, a 
stone round his neck, and n bathe in the sea excntes 
him from paying scot. Which of the two would you 
like best?" 

" \Vh:it may be beat for ine may not be for 
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answered Don Micliael firmly ; " you caiiglit two of 
us in ihe church last night, but we were not alone. 
There was a third person, unseen by you, who watch- 
ed you, and knows you; and at this moment your 
rogueries are known in Barletta, and you, not I, will 
have to take the bathe in the sea, unless you can de- 
vise means for preventing three or four hundred Ca- 
talans or Stradiotes battering to pieces the gate of this 
tower, or can induce them to hang you up to one of 
the battlements, in preference to making your peace 
with the water, which, if I may judge by what I see, 
you would in such a case taste for the first time." 
This idea was suggested by the sight of a half-barrel 
of wine, which the German icepC at the head of his 
bed instead of a saint's iinagt or a crucifix. 

The above reply, given in such a haughty tone, was 
particularly vexaiious to the Commandant. He drew 
hia cap down over his eyes, and said, " If you ima- 
gine you are dealing with a boy, and think to frighten 
me with your bravados, 1 inform you once for all 
that 1 am nut to be humbugged ; and if your Al- 
banians, or whatever you call ihem, should really 
conic here, 1 have means to prevent ray fearing ihem, 
or the sea, or the bairlement. And really I hardly 
know why I do not seize you by the throat at this 
very moment, unless it is tliat I should like ihe jing- 
ling sound of your florins better than the croaking of 
the ravens that would come to peck out your eyes. 
So let us proceed to business ; tliere are writing ma- 
terials ; give me an order for rhe money, and as soon 
as I get it you may go to the devil as it pleases you." 

Don Michael seemed in no haste to answer, but 
stood regarding the other will) the grin of a man who, ! 
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^Retirless of the consequences attending eitlier belii- 
HfiotiT, has atill Rome doubt whether he shall take the 
I matlei seriously or in joke. The Command ant's 
wrath was on the point of showing itself, and per- 
haps in something more than words, when at Iwt 
came this reply; " Signor Constable, you are evi- 
dently fond of florins and fond of wine, you ought 
therefore ro be a pleasant companion. Indeed ihe 
good soldier's character may be thus summed up, — 
a rogue, a glutton, a fellow without godliness. Now 
what the devil has put you in such a disagreeable 
humour? Htarme; it is my wish that we should be 
good friends, tt is true that I on^ht to be repaid for 
the night I have spent; and if it were not that — but 
enough — I forgive you for it, and would put you in 
the way of gaioitig sotnething.'' {Here he iwialed 
himself about and looked at the two men who had 
brought him up, and were still holding him by the 
arms.) " I say, my lads, have you nothing betierto 

^do than to stay here standing on eadi side of TM, 
like the two robbers crucihed with our Saviour! 
You may go, my good fellow," said he, releasing him- 
self from one of ihem, and giving him playfully a put 
on his cheek; and liberating himself from the other 
in a similar manner; " you may go too; you are of 
no use here ; I can stand up very well without sup- 
porters. You had better go and keep an eye on the 
road from Barletta, and see who comes along thai 
way: I want to chat a. little with your master here. 
Why you know that I have no arms by me, and lam 
not accustomed to SKallow swords for breakfast ! 
No, the deure is in it if iliat would not require even 
^L* harder slomacli than yours." ^H 
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Tlie two soldiers were as much astonished aa 
Martin at this free and easy behaviour, and both 
looked in their master's face to see what his inten- 
tions were. He nodded assent, and they withdrew. 
Oh finding himself alone wiih Don Michael, he es- 
teemed it only prudent to stand on his feet, and place 
his sword within reach. 

" Constable, you bave asked a hundred florins for 
my ransom : 1 never before valued myself at such a 
low price ; and to teach you to pay due regard to 
people of my consequence, I will give you Cno hun- 
dred." (The German's eyes opened wide, and hia 
mouth began to water.) " Yes, tivo hundred ; and 
Ihat would be nothing to — If you were a man 
who could serve me with prudence and fidelity — I 
would do something for you that would astonish you. 
Aye ! but it is useless : it would be necessary to he 
active and nimble ; to know when to talk and when 
to be silent ; in short, not to have that parsnip face, 
and those eyes, Inoking as if they were made of pap 
and oil." 

Martin, on seeing such boldness in the prisoner's 
manner, thought he must be dreaming; and a thou- 
sand ideas floated through his brain, of having in his 
power perhaps some prince or other grand person- 
age ; but being unable to Gx upon any likely one, 
and ill pleased with the want of respect shown in hia 
own dominionB, he answered, " But, in the name of 
ihe devil that possesses you, who are you? IVhat 
do you want to be at ? Speak I for I am growing 
tired of thi^, and I do not intend to be the jest of any 

^^<' Softly, softly, and keep your temper ; for if the 
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humour comes upon me, I may say sometliing else 
that may be less to your liking. Know llien — " 

A soldier entering interrupted D<>n Miclisel, ex- 
claiming with nlarm, " Constable ! there is a cloud o( 
dust ou ihc road near BarJetto, and coming this way. 
It ajipears to be a troop of light horse ; at least no 
Saiidro says, who has the best sight amongst us." 

The German was uneasy, twisted about, and looked 
at his prisoner, who smiled maliciously, and said: 
" I told you so i but there is no occasion to be afraid ; 
only act prudently, anj all will end well. Go; and 
if there is anything new, you will inform us," said 
lie to the soldier. " Well then, as I was going to 
say, you must know tliere is a personage here in the 
convent, detained by parties whose names need not 
he mentioned, who would like better to enjoy the 
pleasure of the world than to live eternally in the 
tnidst of lamps and crosses : I desire now to treat 
about putting her wish into eseculion. If one of 
these nights a boat should come with five or six men 
to carry her off', and the Constable should happen to 
hear dogs barking, or some shrill voice screaming 
out ' Help!'— you know that women have a trick of 
crying out long before ihey are hurt — he need not 
disturb himself, but turn the other ivay and go on 
snoring. For such a alight service as this tliere will 
come to him, as if they were dropped from the sky, 
five hundred sequins newly coined from the Venetian 
mint, or the French m int if he should prefer it ; and 
afterwards, perhaps, a better command than that of 
guarding these female hypocrites." 

Poor Martin, amongst his many vices, had liilherto 
preserved one virtue, namely, that of fidelity to the 
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persons in tvhose pay lie served; am! this was 
point of vanishing in face of such an assault as ihe 
above offer. But that immutable law which has de- 
creed that nothing shall exist in this world perfectly 
good or absolutely bad, saved his characrer from total 
wreck ; and he answered, with an intention of appear- 
ing mortally offended, although his reply was rafhet 
expressive of grief than anger: " Martin Schwar- 
lenbach has served Milan, Yeiiiee, and the Emperor 
ihe full terms for which he' was engaged, and has 
never betrayed any one. The Abbess has retained 
him up to the end of December 1503. If your lord- 
ship is sorae^how can I tell ?— some signor, rais- 
ing men for some Italian Frince, and wishing to 
engage me in the service, it is all very well; we will 
discuss the matter. Vou shall see my company. 
There are fifty pikemen, and thirty harquebusiers, 
all between twenty and forty years of age ; and as to 
equipments, you will see that they do not want even 
the tongue of a buckle. If wccan come to an agree- 
ment on the 1st of January 1504; should it please 
you, we will come and take the convent by storm, 
and carry off every one, down to the very cook-maid. 
But before that time, as long as 1 have a eiisgle car> 
Iridge or a dagger-blade left, no one shall touch I 
hair on the head of any ofthi; nuns, or of the newest 
lay sister." 

" Why, master Martin, do you think I do not know 
what your duty is? Do you think 1 would hove the 
face to propose such apiece ofraacalily as that? You 
don't know me. The lady in question is r 
nor lay sister, and has about as much to do with the 
convent as that half-barrel which you keep so con- 
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■tantly beside you. Bless tlie man ! it is easy to pei^ 
ceive Cliat you are a shrewd fellow, and know that a 
man is a fool to run hard when walking quietly will 
answer the purpose ; and, mortover, that a man must 
be mad to sleep with a cold stomach in the open sir, 
when lie has the choice of a roof over his head, and 
K comforting glass or two of Greek wine ; and fur- 
ther, that he who has the opportunity of gaining five 
hundred florins without fatigue or trouble, or com- 
promise of honour, ought to consider that coins of 
this description do not drop into a man's mouth every 
day like early figs. Came now, if you are a man of 
sense, we shall soon agree on the matter ; and jou 
had better determine quickly, for it will not be \mg 
before those horsemen arrive." 

Martin's virtue, like that of moat honest men, ad- 
mitted of a certain degree of qtialificaiion ; he accor- 
dingly replied, " Oh, if the nuns are not concerned, 
it would be altogether a different affair." 

Whilst Don Michael remained silently musiug 
within himself as to whether he should reveal to Mar- 
tin the name of the lady whom it was intended to carry 
off, a loud altercation at the door of the chamber, 
between two soldiers and an old woman, put an end 
to the conversation, 

" May the devd strangle you, you cursed <M 
hunchback ! there is some one here who ought to be 
here, and the Constable has something ehe to do than 
to listen to yov," cried one of the soldiers, endeavour- 
ing to prevent the entrance of an old woman of short 
stature, crooked, and with a pair of eyes resembling 
mother-of-pearl edged with scarlet. She had more 
than half intruded herself, but the soldier still held 
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her cliilchpi! by the ihrosl, dragging her skin in such 
a manner that it twisted her mouih tliree inches out 
of its proper shape. Tlie old woman dug Jier iron 
nails iDto the hand that held her, so effectually tliat 
she was liberated instantly, and falling like a shot 
against Don Michael, she clung to him, and just 
escaped a blow sent after her, which if it had taken 
effect, woe to her! 

" Hold off, you son of a villain I" said she, turning 
round to the soldier, who was sucking the blood from 
the deep scratches, and eyeing tjie old woman as a 
terrier dog eyes a cat that has just combed his nose, 
" Hold off! If yon try again, you shall come oft' 

" And you, you ugly liag, take care how you come 
again to me when I am on guard." (Here he drew 
in his under lip, and imitated the old woman's voice.) 
" My good Sandro, do let me go into (he convent, 
only for one moment, to speak a word to the strange 
lady for some bandages for Scannaprete'a wound, 
and a little powder for Paciocco, who has the fever." 
(Returning to his natural voice,) " A little canker lo 
kill you, and those that Bend you. Go back, go 
back ! or I will give you sonnething you may not like. 
May my tongue be torn from its roots, as the Duke 
Valeniinois (may God reward him for it!) tore out 
your master's, if I do not send you back in the way 
you deserve, you night-witch of St. John '. " 

The old woman had ahnndant materials for a re- 
joinder ; and she certainly ought to have adhered lo 
one of the fundamental laws of the femnle code, that 
of having the last word ; biLt she was in hasle (o tell 
something of more importance. So turning her bac^J 
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upon Saniiro, with a gesture of scorn more easfly 
imagined than described, " Sifinor Constable," aaid 
she, " if you don't stir yourself you will be in a prettj 
pickle; there has been aa infernal night up in the 
hushes there. The men returned an hour before 
diiivn : they brought w itli them that strange looking 
Christian whom you took yesterday evening. He vtt 
as frightened then as if be liad been dead three days; 
but hia fear has not lasted long, Pictraccio has flajted 
him as you would a young kid." 

" How ! " exclaimed Martin and Don Michael, hath 
at once ; " have they miudered the Mayor ? — wbj t 
where? how!" 

"What! would you have me tell you? Blessed 
Virgin ! Pietraccio wanted to make him understand 
that he was to pa.y I know not how many ducats for 
hi^ ransom, and you know his way of making him- 
self understood witliout a tongue : the other stood 
with his eyes fixed and glassy, more in the other 
world than this. Then my master wrote on paper 
what he wanted, and wished him to read it. Worse 
and worse : the poor creature looked like the statue 
ofSt. Rocco at the chapel of Belfiore. Pietraccio 
then gave him three or four blows on the face, — but 
such ones! That would not do either. At last he 
li aped upon him^and you know when he leaps — 
his dagger was planted here at the pit of the sto- 
mach, — down, down it went to below the girdle. I 
need not say more ; wliat 's left is a shame to man- 
hood, But after all, what can you expect? Pie- 
traccio 's a rash boy : 1 have told his mother bo many 
a time — ' Ghila, your boy's hands are growing dan- 
jjerous,' — but there is no teaching him steadiness." 



This inteiligeiice and the manner in rthidi it was 
narrated, alruck the two lislenera bo forcibly, though 
from different causrs, that neither of them could find 
words to spoak. The old ivoman continued : " In short, 
that is nearly all, and I must go, for I have been on 
my legs since yesterday. We had gone lo sleep for an 
hour J Cocco d'Oro comes running and crying, " Up, 
up, the sheriff and the guard!" Up we jump, and 
what do you think? they aTe already under Mula- 
grotla, and are coming on fast r so we take lo our 
U'gs and make for the mountains. They are all con- 
cealed now in [be groito of Focognano, without a loaf 
or a dropof water, and through the woods there are at 
least two hundred sbirri and soldiers : and God grant 
that some of our men may not starve. Up, then and 
be quick ! find out some remedy ; iliey will be dis- 
COi"ering the murdered magistrate. Blessed V iigm ' 
what a precipice we are on; and Ghita sijs \o i 
must not forget the provisions, so send them as soon 
as ever you can." 

On finishing these words, she saw the remims of 
the supper still on the table, and gaihermg them up 
quickly without asking leave or licenee, she filled 
her :ipron with bits of bread and meat ind bunches 
of fruit, i>oured into a goiird-botile as much wjne 
Bs it would hold, and drank off the remainder, wiped 
lier mouth with the back of her band, and went out, 
pushing Sandro out of Iter way, and not stopping to 
call him either ass or beast. 

Martin found his head confused with too great an 
accumulation of weighty mutters. With one hand on 
his beard and the other behind his back, shaking 
head, and fretting and fuming, be paced bacltj 
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^V*«ari]s and forwards tliroiigh the chamber. The 
^H' prompt movement of the people from Barlctta 
^f warned him to put faith in Don Michael, who bail 
foretold it, and made hitn the more inclint;d to think 
him really the man of importance that be described 
himself. He determined without further delay to 
come to terms, in order that liia practices might not 
be discovered, when the men arrived who were In 
search of the murderers of the Mayor. Accordingly, 
laying aside his consequential manner, and even 
humbling himself, he otTered his assistance in tke 
proposed scheme, provided he might in other mat- 
ters reckon upon being countenanced by his new em- 
► ployer. 
The agreement was scarcely made ere the tramp- 
ling of horses was heard, coming along the brid^, 
and a voice loud and sonorous as a irumper, calling 
out repeatedly for the constable Schwarzenbach, 
The latter descended, and found Fieramosca and 
Fanfulla da Lodi at the h ead of their cavalry waiting 
for his appearance. 

The reader may perhaps recollect the name of 
Fanfulla amongst the champions selected on the part 
of Italy. Amongst the military men of Italy there 
was not one possessed of more desperate bravery 
tlian he : for the slightest possible object, and sotiK- 
times without any at all, lie would put his life in im- 
minent danger. lie had scarcely a thought beyond 
amusing himself and making use of his limbs. Agile 
as a leopard, all sinew, with a remarkably nimble 
and compact frame of body, it seemed that natnrei 
knowing that the latter would inclose a disposition of 
mind rash almost to madness, had studiously fon^^l 
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r best calculated to resist tlie moat 
terrible trials. The son of a man in llie service of 
Giroldmo di Riario, he had been educated for the 
military profession from his infancy, and had heea 
successively in the pay of all the Italian states; for, 
Eometimea from quarrels, sometimes from disobe- 
dience, and not un frequently through his own vola- 
tile character, he seemed destined to be alnayi 
changing masters. The Florentines had been the 
last, and lie parted with them in the following man- 

At the siege of Pisa, an assault was mndc against 
the town, and had not Paolo Vitelli, the commander 
of the repubhean forces, sounded a retreat and kept 
back his men absolutely by force, the Florentine sol- 
diers who were lull of ardour in following up their 
first advantage, would certainly have taken Pisa that 
very day; and this conduct of Vitelli, afterwards 
proved at Florence to have been treachery, H-aa, as 
every one knows, tlie cause of his death. Fanfulla, 
always foremost in a battle, had succeeded in as- 
cending a scaling-ladder and reaching a battlement : 
wielding his sword, he effectually made room for 
himself; he already stood on the wall, and dealt his 
blows and thrusts in such a desperate sivle, that in 
a very short time his comrades would have seized 
the opportunity and followed him in numbers. While 
in this predicament, the retreat was sounded, and he 
was left there alone. He could hardly persuade him- 
aelf to retire, but at length descended, fuming and 
roaring with rage, amidst showers of javelins, stones, 
and musket- balls, which however did him no kind of 
, for he returned liat'e and sound to the camp. 
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running like a madman, and abusing all whom he inet> 
In ihe Comniaiider's pavilion the Florentine eommis- 
ssries and Vitelli « ere assembled in council. WUd widi 
rage Fanfulla rushed amongst them, calling them trai- 
tors, and, without thinking of the who, the how, or ihe 
where, began, with a large stick which he had picked 
up in his way, to lay hard upon all of them a siorn 
of IjIows, and kicks, and pushes ; so that partly ow- 
ing to his strength and activity, and partly because 
of the attack being so strange and unexpected, in 
put ihem in such confusion, that they found them- 
selves knocked over, and lying on the ground eoit- 
siderably damaged, before they could discover the 
personage to whom they were indebted for this novel 
treatment. After an affair like thia, it may be su)i- 
posed that he did not wail to take formal leave, but 
leaped on his horse, and ivas some distance from the 
camp by the lime that nil the grandees n ere on thett 
feet again and began to think of giving orders to 
cause his apprehension. Having in this manner led 
the Florentines, he had entered the service of Pro- 
spero Colonna, and was now with the rest of hit 
company in Barletta, 

The intelligence brouglit there by Boscherino, lIiU 
tlie Mayor h:id been taken by the brigands, communi- 
cated in a manner calculated to prevent any suipi' 
cions falling on him, had put in motion the sheriff tnd 
sbirri of the town, who immediately advanced up dM 
mountains. Fieramosca and Fanfiilla, with a bodyof 

Pvahy, followed to assist them, and sending forwardi 
e civic oliieers, they remained guarding the m- 
ince to the valley in which the ruijied church wm 
uaied. They received from the hands of the sbM 
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i, tvho had been captured wit li com 
able difficulty, ami escorted them to tlic tower 
manded by Martin Schwarzenbaob. 

When the Commandant appeared under the gale- 
ivay, these two unhappy wretehis, surrounded by the 
soldiers, were wailing for him to come and open the 
itoor of the prison. One of them was tlie robber 
chief, Pietraccio, a ferocious joung man, witli lijc 
limbs and countenance of a savage, his shock of red 
hair matted and hanging donn over his eyes; his 
naked arms, Biiil eoiletJ with the blood of the magi- 
strate, were bound across his breast so tightly that 
the cord enteted the fletili ; and altogether he had 
the half- villainous antl half- disheartened look of a 

of commnniiing height and fine form and features j 
but long exertion and troubles, familiarity with 
ri'iiiieB, and the desjiair occasioned by her present 
jierilous situation made her appear much older than 
she really >vas. A wound received on lier bead 
whili^t defending herself, had taken from her the 
power of moving otherwise than on the arras of two 
itf tbe soldiers. 1'hey let her down upon the pave- 
ment, and in tliat rough and sudden change of pos- 
ture, the redoubled pain of the wound caused her to 
open her eye^ and utter a deep groan, and the blood 
flowing down from ber forehead, streamed over h(-( 
face and bosom. The dungeon in which Don Michael 
had been was opened, and she and Pietraccio were 
tlinisc in, bound as iliey were. 

The soldiers having got rid of these prisoners re- 
turned to the wood, to see if there were any more lo 
W taken ctargc of. Fanfulla accompanied the Com- 
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manJanC upstairs into liisc]ian)ber,an(l Hector avatled 
himself of this short inierval to go to ihe stranger's 
cottage. The ladies, Utile especiing him at siich »n 
hour, were of course surprised at seeing him, and as 
soon as the usual compliments were over, their cu- 
riosity was satisfied by- hearing the cause of his com- 
ing to the convent. Relating ihe pursuit after the 
brigands, he told them that a woman had heeu taken 
prisoner, together with the chief ; that she had de- 
fended the entrance to a grotto in whiL'h the robbers 
had concealed themselves ; had mounded several of 
the sbirri, but was at length felled to the ground by 
a severe gash in the head, 

Ginevra, touched wiih compassion for them insndi 
a wretched situation, wished to go and render them 
such comfort as was allowable. She went to a closet 
where she kept different sorts of medicines, oint- 
ments, and powders, which, as we have seen, had been 
called into requisition by the brigands on previous 
occasions, and busied herself in preparing what site 
thought might be wanted, begging FteramoGca to go 
to the Commandant for the key of the prison. Hec- 
tor acceded to her wish. As he was ascending the 
well -staircase leading to Martin's sparinient, he he«rd 
on approaching the door, a strange scuffling atSxU 
and could not guess what could be the cause. Push- 
ing open the door, he saw Fanfulla, with a great ikd- 
handed sword, which he had taken from ihe rack, 
playing with it as if it bad been a switch. He parriid, 
twirled it round in themoutmel sijle.and made lhnist» 
and cuts with such velocity, that the sword eouW 
no more be distinguished than a whirlwind, and if i* 
had been de rending hiinselfegainst an army, be could 
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not have done better. Hector, who was 
of eatering the room, stepped back a little, to avoi^l 
being stabbed or slashed, and looked on with a smile 
ai this wild game which the other was playing, 
jirare of his being watched. The blows which 
whizzed through the air, unfortunately for the mas- 
ler of the house, dill not go clear of everything. 
Whether it were from earelissness or malice, one of 
ihem terminated the long seivices of the little cask 
that lay by the bed-side, splitting it in two, as if it 
were a nut, and the liquor it contained found its level 
in the lower part of the floor. 

*' The wine is tapped late this year," exclaimed 
Ficramosca, at last, with a smile : and Fanfulb, turn- 
ing to whtre the voice came from, let the sword fall 
from his hands and tumbled himself on the bed with 
such clamorous rours of laughter that he seemed 
out of his senses. " Why, what have you done, you 
mad fellow 1 " continued Hector ; " Look, look ! we 
have been here only half an }iaur, and there is more 
damage done than a troop of Catalans would have 
done in a week. — But where 's Martin ? " 

Fanfidia at length succeeded in moderating his 
transports, and replied, " He was here just now, and 
Has saying that it was only the Swiss and Germans 
who knew how to wield a two-handed sword : 1 an- 
sfvered that he was quite right, and begged he would 
teach me a little, and doing my Rrst exercise as well 
as I could, 1 made a notch in his dear little barrel, 
(hang me if 'twas intentional,) and he is absolutely 
seriously hurt and vexed. 'J'hink of the brute ! 
won't bear anything himself, and yet he said that 
poor Iialiana t^iii't handle a sword ! In fact, wc h. 
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lisd some roiigli ivnrds, and he has gone away deal- 
ing out oatliB and bravados. What would you have 
done? Without caring lo measure weapons with such 
a swordsman as he, I certainly did send him a chal- 
lenge in the Lombard fbshlon, and said, ' ITyou will 
only come down into the meadow before the tower, 
I will give you a notch on that German skull of 
yours, in order to prove that the one on ymir desr 
little barrel was merely accidental.' " 
And what was his answer ?" 
That lie would get «ut of my way, for I vra< 
idently iturk tnad." As soon as he had uttered 
words, Fanfulla again flung himself on the 
^ted laughing, and threw about the room everything 
^within his reach. 

The facts were just as described above. The com- 
mandant was not inclined to have anything to do with 
such a wild fellow, and was moreover out of humour 
at the waste of his wine^ he accordingly went up 
by a ladder to the upper floor, where Don Michari 
was concealed, venting curses in German all the way. 
From this fortress of his he heard Fanfulla's Ac- 
Bcripticrn of wlint had pnsscd, and bawled out abuse 
and then, to which the other replied in 
imilar style, by way of parenthesis, whilst going on 
«ith his Btory. Fierumosca, who was not fond of 
■ueh jokes, acted as mediator, nnj with considerable 
truuble at length brought the parlies lo amicable 
Fanfiilla went out, still very much amused; 
and Hector, who could himseirhardly forbcor laugh- 
ing when he saw the Germ.nn gating on the two 
s of hi.i cask, with ilie eye of a miser who finds 
oney-cliiBt broken open and empty, c-splained 
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Gtnevra's wish to enter the prison, and in very tii 
tenns requested cliat she might be allowed to do s 

The Cammaadant, in the mean time, had set up i 
their ends the two pieces of the barrel, and using a 
cloth as a sponge, he was busy sopping up the li(]uc 
and squeezing it out into the recipients, endeavouring 
to save what he could of the remains of his discom- 
fiture. On hearing the wish of Ginevra, he growled 
out: "Ay, ay! these assassins manage to find friends, 
but a pour man who attends ti> bis own concerns, and 
does no harm to any one, not even in joke, meets only 
with mad fellowa that sat'l; and plunder his house." 

" My good Master Marlin, you have been cer- 
tainly ill-treated, but you are aware that I have had 
nothing in the world to do with tt." 

" I wish 1 had had nothing to do with it; but I 
foolishly WL-nt to bog that they would come 
amuse themselves in my house." 

Fieramosca continued pressing him. " Well, v 
come back in halfan hour, and you shall have ad- 
mission to the dungeon ;— and I should like to 
you iill perish there," he muttered between 
teeth ; but Fieramosca was by that time half way 
dawn stairs, und did not hear this amiable conclu- 
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Thb capture of Pielraccio and his 
event which might be productive of the 
consequeniies lo Marnn, and dist 
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le execution of Don Micliael's plans. Tliey talked 

le matter over bt-tween them, and both agrepd thai 

all risks the escape of (Tie murderer must be nc- 

implished, in order that the latter, on liis being 

to Barletta, might not cause the discovery of 

the Commandant's malpractices. But it was by no 

means easy to devise a mode of effecting this escape 

without implicating the man whose duty it was to 

have guarded liim securely. 

On Fieramosca's coming to the Commandant to beg 
'permission to enter the prison, Martin was so vexed 
''Mid confused by the quarrel which had just occurred 
with Fanfulla, that he was unable at 6rat lo decide 
whether this request might aid or defeat his own pri>- 
jpcts. He had, however, sense enough remaining, 
to lake time to consider; and trusting in tlie cunniog 
of his new friend, he mounted the ladder and relumed 
to him, in full confidence that Don Michael by ib'n 
time would have discovered the means of extricating 
him from his difficulties. The moment that Don 
Michael heard of Fieramosca'srequesl, he cxclaimeil. 
" If we had employed and paid him, he could not 
have served us better. Leave it all to me. Constable, 
and you shall see if I do- not know how to manage 
matters neatly. But — remember!" 

" You may be sure that I will. But then — the 

" Oh, the nuns!" replied Don Michael, laughing, 
" make yourself easy on tliat point, we will not touch 
them. Come now, let me have the keys of the pri- 
son, and wail here for my return." 

Taking the keys, he descended to the ground -floor. 
and carefully opened the door of lUe dungeon with- 
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out making the slightest noise. He pricked up his 
ears, and perceiving that the woman was talking to 
her sou, he took his station on the uppermost of tlie 
few steps leading down int» that dark hole ; and by 
bending forward and stretching out his neck, he was 
able lo hear and see the two miserable wretches. The 
female prisoner had been placed on the ground in a 
recumbent position, with her head resting on a block 
of wood that lay in a corner; but the agony of her 
wound having caused violent fever, during her twist- 
ings and struggles she had fallen with her face on the 
damp cold stone floor, and had not strength to raise 
herself again. Her son, havinghis arms tightly bound 
across his chest, so that he could not stir them an 
inch, bad made several useless attempts to assist her, 
till at lengtli he had despairingly flung himself on his 
knees by her side, directing bis stupefied gaze some- 
times on bis mother and sometimes on the dungeon 
walls. 

The miserable woman every now and then endea- 
voured to raise ber head to its previous position, but 
was too feeble to do it by herself. In one of these 
struggles the son at last succeeded in introducing bis 
knee under her head, and placing it again on the hard 
wooden pillow ; but this motion caused her such acute 
pain, that, raising ber hands to ber head and ultering 
a prolonged groan, she ex-claimed, " Curses on the 
blade of that Calabrian villain !— But if the devil will 
only give me two minutes, 1 wish that you should 
know who you arc, — Oh ! why should I pray to God 
and the saints 1 Did they listen to me when I did 
pray to them?" Here raising her dull eyes with 
difficulty towards the arched roof, she uttered bla«- I 
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pliemies that would make the hair of any human 
sature save Pietraccio stanj on end. " And yet," 
e proceeded lo say, changing that hrutal despsir 
■o another equally deep and more painful, " and 
t even I once hoped for mercy and pardon ! when 
I used lo chaiuit with the rest of ihe nuns ! Curws 
e hour when I entered that threshold !— But of 
use is this ? I was Satan's child before my 
birih. I have endeavoured to flee from him, — see 
how I have succeeded ! " Here she again raised hex 
eyes upwards, and said, with an expression beyond 
the power of language lo describe, " Art thou con- 
tented?" Then turning to her son: " But ifyoucan 
ever escape from this place — if you are a man — he 
ivho has caused my death and your misery and rwin, 
^^ will burn with me through eternity, if the priests 
^L speak truth. That niglit in Rome, when 1 placed 
^H ihee aside — bloody wretch that I was !^in order that 
^f T might be able to murder that gentleman, — and you, 
foolish creature, cried out before 1 could reach Iiim, 
and so they took hold of you, and made you the de- 
formity that you are; — 'twas Csesar Borgia! — When 
that man was studying at Pisa, (1 was then in a con- 
vent,) he became ennmoured of me — and I, mad fool, 
of him. How could I know what be was i Oiie 

I night he came to ine ; t had a little daughter, seven 
years old ; she slept in an adjoining cbatnber ; she 
awoke; she saw him getting in through one of the 
windows, and began to cry. Woe to him if he had 
been discovered ! for he ivaa then juat made Bishop 
of Pampeluna. He placed pillows od her head — 
down went his knees — tlie monster .' I fell senseless 
on the ground. Swear to me now by the horrors of 
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hell, that you will murder hint, and avenge my dea 
make a sign with ^our head that you awear it, — ihM 
une last request!" 

The assassin, with his horrid eyes opened w 
upon his mother, made a motion with his head, ( 
niTying that he ivould do il ; and she took a chaid^ 
from her neA which she wore concealed anil next* 
to her skin, and added: "And when you have tonra 
out his heart, shake this chalii before his eyes, 
mother returns it to him! But 1 have not yet fi- 
nished. Oh, for a moment longer, and then I care 
not ! When I revived, I found myself extended on 
the bed- — Oh ! ray speech is going !^beside my poor 
Inez. How beautiful she was, and now she is in.^ 
Paradise! — and / — / — why must / he damned iit'| 
hell?" 



These last words were 
iiade the vaulted dungeoi 


accompanied by a yell that 
. tremble. She was dead ! 


'ietraccio was not much i 
e regarded the lust con' 
Iter. When she had e) 


moved : with a vacant gaze 
i-ulsive motions of his mo- 
tpired, he drew back and 



crouched down in the furthest corner, like a wild 
anitnal that trembles and retreats as far as it can 
when shut up in a cage with the dead body of one of 
its species. His mother's narrative, made interrup- 
tedly and in a sort of delirium, had only been par- 
tially comprehended by him ; the ideas which Iil' re- 
laiiied most vividly were, that he had to revenge him- 
self against Cffisar Borgia on account of innumerable 
wrongs, but more especially, in his opinion, for beinj 
himself reduced, by the barbarity of that 
wretched state in which he found himself 
H^ltia narrative, however, produced a very differenl 
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effect upon the Duke of Valentinois' attendant. Any 
one who had seen him during its relation would hare 
thought that every word of it was depriving him of a 
portion of vitality, so fearfully did his countenance 
change. Wlien the female sunk lifeless on tlie floor, 
it was almost a miracle thai he was able to save him- 
self from doing ihe sanne. He feebly tottered inio 
die dungeon, with trembliny hands cut the cords 
that bound Pietraccio, fixed his eyes for an instant 
upon the chain round his neck, and then said, 
" Within a few minutes a lady and gendeman will bt 
coming to visit you : they wish to liberate you, bni 
not that your escape should appear their doing. B* 
on your guard; and when tliey approach that woman, 
to see if tliey are in time to render her any assistance, 
take to the steps ; Ry with the utmost speed, and 
avoid being caught. You are already condemned to 
death ! " 

Having uttered these words with the greatest ra- 
pidity, as if he had burning coals beneath liis feet, he 
cast a fugitive glance of horror on the woman's 
corpse, left his dagger in Pietraccio's hand, and in n 
moment was with the Commandant in his apartments. 
It will liereafier appear, in its proper place, why 
what he had seen and Iieard caused even to this vil- 
lain such powerful emotion. 

The reader will now perhaps exclaim, " Shall we 
never have done with these dismal affairs — these oa- 
sassins, traitors, dungeons, deaths, demons, andwliNt 
not?" If we have guessed what is passing in his 
mind, he will excuse us in thinking that he has itoi 
divined our intentions, which were precisely at thiii 
It to conclude these ugly stories ; to send to 



the ilevil Don Michael, Pieiraccio, and Martin (for, 
(o tell it in confidence, they began to be rather an- 
noying, even to iis) ; and to beg that he will take a 
flying leap into the midst of the citadel of Sarletts, 
the appearance of which we shall find much changed 
from wliat it was when we were there before with 
Don Michael. 

The walls of the courtyard and the open galleries 
were covered with silk tapestries, of all the colours of 
the rainbow, and with wreaths of myrtle and laurel 
forming festoons and ciphers ; and all the banners of 
the army were waving from the balconies and win- 
dows. A promiscuous crowd, composed of idle spec- 
tators and people busily engaged in the necessary pre- 
parations, was swarming in alt directions, spreading,' 
throngh and Riling the courtyard, and thronging up 
the steps and along the galleries. Soldiers, work- 
men, servants, and serving-boys were seen laden 
with loots and utensils, ladders, and furnilure and 
ornaments of every description, as well for furnish- 
ing the table as for adorning the theatre. There 
were brought in provisions, fruits, wines and game, 
which the principal townspeople and the officers of 
the army rivalled each other in presenting to the 
Spanish Commander. There was a perpetual coming 
and going, calling out and sliauting ; in short, a hub- 
b[|b perfectly indescribable. 

As the tower-clock struck 14*, the Great Cap- 
tain made his appearance on the head of the outer 
steps, accompanied by alt his barons ; and the joy he 
felt at the near prospect of again seeing his dear 
child — an express had just announced having left 
^HL ■ About 9 a-rti, J 
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lier within three miles of Barletta — had induced ha 
ID adopt particular splendour in iiis own costume o 
tlie occaaion, and to reqiieEt the same of his coHegi 
Over a tunic of rich cloth-of-gold lie wore a cloak i 
bright purple velvet lined with sable, and on his hei 
an elegant cap, of ihe like colours and mattrials, I 
match. From a magiiiSccDt sapphire, used as a brooc 
or claap, sprung forth a curious and beautiful artidci 
plume, rather more than a span in length, compoM 
entirely of small pearls strung upon direads of ate« 
which waved gracefully over his brow, as if it hi 
really been a dawn3' feather. His sword and paniar 
with their sheaths, likewise of purple velvet, sparkli 
with gems ; and on his lef^ breast there was a swCH 
embroidered in red, being the device of the order i 
St. lago. He found in readiness at the foot of d 
stairs a milk-white Catalan inule, covered do* 
to the ground with housings of purple shot-sil 
quilted with gold. As soon as lie was in Lis saddl 
his suite mounted their horses, and the whole asset 
blage moved forwards to meet Donna Elvira. Vt 
spero and Fabrizia Colonna, attired in suits tif roa 
coloured calimanco richly embroidered with silvi 
rode on either side of him on two Turkish steeds, t] 
most beautiful that had been seen in Italy for son 
time. The two cousins, then in the prime oi' lH 
sat in their velvet saddles, curbing the plunges s] 
caracoles of their chargers with the gallant mien th 
became such soldiers as they were— two of the mc 
valiant commanders that the military world tb 
boasted. 

In the crowd that followed might be remarked tl 
frowning aspect and robust form of Pedro Navari 
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nilitary mining, which had then been 
isfitlly used at tlie siege of the castle of Uovo. 
Diego Garcia di Paredes, the Hercules of his time, 
who was not accustomed to dress himst'lf in any 
other material than iron, and, in fact, had not in 
his wardrobe a costume fit to appear in on such a 
day as this, had eked out his jrala dresB by furbish- 
tag his arms a little better than usual, and selecting 
the wildest and fiercest of the several batile-horsts 
that he possessed; it was an enormous Calabrian 
liorse, caught in its natural state but a few weeks pre- 
rrously, lofty, strong -limbed, and as black as a crow 
— not one hair of another colour. Paredes alone 
could or would have dared lo ride this savage animal. 
Fresh from the woods, and finding itse'f in the midst 
of such a noisy throng, it became almost maddened, 
and chafed and foamed like a lion: but the cavalier's 
strength and stature, his heavy armour, and the aid 
of a bit almost half a yard long, making its mouth 
bloody, soon brought the beast under subjection: 
accordingly, after sundry strange leaps, (and no one 
was slow in making way for it,) it wisely determined 
that it was folly to put its strength in comparison uiih 
ihal of Diego Garcia, who was firm on his seat as in 
a vice, and laughed at all its useless struggles. 

The flower of the Italian youth folloived in com- 
pany with the Spanish koiglits. Hector Fieramosca, 
riding between his two dearest friends, Inigo Lopez 
de Ayala and Brancaleone, wore a mantle of blue 
Gutin embroidered with silver, the work and gift of 
Ihe ladies of St, Ursula. He had the reputation of 
being the Ptwst Hccomplahed hotseman in the *rroy. 
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The animal he roUe had been presented to him by 
Signor Prospero : it was of a pearl colour, wiih dark 
mane and tail, and had b«en broken id und trained bj 
its master with so much care and skill, ihat it ap- 
peared to understand his slightest wish without the 
aid of rein or spur. It would seem that Fieramosca 
was fated to cut the iirsl figure in everything, amidst 
whatever persons, and wherever he happened to be. 
Faultless in form and features, his noble person was 
advantageously displayed by a dress tightly fitted to 
the figure, particularly on the legs, where there WM 
not a single crease, and all of white satin ; and luch 
was his beauty, and so graceful his every attitude and 
movement, that on the cavalcade passing through the 
Btreeis the crowd saw and admired him alone. The 
young man could not avoid perceiving tliis triiimpli, 
but he almost blushed at delecting himself, for one 
single instant, indulging thoughts which arc hardly 
pardoned in the other sex. 

»Last of all came the squires and attendants of 
these barons and knights. According to the cusioni 
of the time, every gentleman endeavoured to have in 
his train men of diflerent nations, and tbe most bar- 
barous and strange in appearance were the most 
highly valued ; whence in this retinue might he seen 
Turkish Spahis with their scaly cuirasses, scimiurs 

^and cangklatrs ; men from the kingdom of Granadi, 
ttrmed with their Moorish lances j and archers from 
Tartary, (two of these were in the suite of Prospcrt> 
Colonna, in costumes of the brightest colours, with 
bows and quivers of silver.) Then there were black 
Egyptians, armed with long Javelins; and their bur* 



barous physiognomy, in canLrast with European coi 
plexions and features, formed a picture full of 
beauty of variety. 

When Gonaalvo moved fo-rward at the liead of the 
cavalcade, he was saluted by a general discharge of 
all the artillery stationed oni the towers and battlt- 
meiits of tlie castle, and l>y constant peals from the 
church Lclls. Amidst this din the shrill blast of tlit; 
trumpets and the sound of other wind-instruments 
could now and tlien be distinguished, producing 
harmony, if not perfectly accordant, at all even 
suitable lo the martial joy which animated tlie wa 

The Great Commander s-oon received a message, 
inlbrming him that the Duke of Nemours, with his 
harons, had arrived in Barletta ; he accordingly or- 
dered a halt, and sent some of his attendants to meet 
tliem ; and a few minutes aflur the French made 
ilieir appearance at the opposite side of the square. 
The Duke seeing Gonsalvo already on foot, and ad- 
vancing to meet him, immediately dismounted, and 
both of them nobly and gracefully extended the hand, 
and the meeting did honour lo their mutual frank- 
ness and breeding. The French Commander cour- 
teously remarked that he should esteem himself 
most unfortunate, if, on being invited to afele, he 
should be the cause of distu rbing it, as would be the 
case if he delayed for one moment the parent's joy 
in embracing his child. Being aware that they 
on their way to meet her, he entreated permission 19 
accompany tliem. 

It was impossible not to give a courteous reply 
speech. Having again mounted iheir horsei, 
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tile two Commanders advanced to llie Iicnd of !h#- 
cavalcade, while ihe French suiiefell in beliind p 
niisciiously, observing lowords llieir new companiont 
those polite manners ofwhicli ihe French ii 
liave been the masterB, 
A little more than a mile outside of the 
cortege again halted, on perceiving the approach of 
Ihe guard of lionour escorting (he litter of Donni 
Elvira, She was accompanied by Viiioria Cotonna, 

», the daughter of Fabrizio, aftenvards wife of tlie Mar- 
([iiess A\ Peacaraj and who became so celebrated fot 
lier courage and constancy, her virtue and her la- 
leiiis. Gonaalvo flung liimself oflT his horse, and 
rushed to embrace his daughter, who had left ihe 
litter, and pressed her to his bosom, calling her re- 
peatedly Hija de mi alma*, and loading bei with 
caresses ; his whole manner forming a curious Con- 
trast to the usual mature gravity of this great maO' 
Hector and Inigo had been selected by him to act 
as equerries to his daughter, and they accordingly 
advanced towards her, leading a palfrey for bet lo 
mount. The Italian youth benl one knee to iht 
ground, and ihe noble damsel, lightly resting the iip 
of her toe on the other, sealed herself on ihe saddlr 
with llie greatest possible elegance. A vermilion 
tint spread over Fieramosca's pallid countenance, 
when, on his standing up. Donna Elvira thanked liiin 
for the service with a smite and glance of bet eyes, 
that showed plainly bow gratifying to her was ihe 
selection of so handsome a youth for her especial iit- 
tendance. * . 

Her chatacter (perhaps in consequence of the eji- 
• ' Ctiild ofBiy loul 
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' eeedingly tender afTection of her father) wanted that ' 

maturity which might reasonably be expected in a 
lady even of the age of twenty years. Her warm 
heart and lively imagination vfere not always tem- 
pered by that correct judgement so rarely found in 
either sex, and which \s nevertheless, ai'tcr virtue, 
the brightest jewel of the aoul. Her friend, Vittoria 
Colonna, united with this rare gift the quickness ami 
brilliancy of a most superior intellect. Altliough boili 
might be pronounced equally beautiful, it nould Ijave 
been impossible to find two beauties more dissimilar 
in character. Donna Elvira's sparkling eyes and con- 
stant smile (occasioned pertiaps by the consciousness 
of her rare beauty) pleased at first sight ; but the 
sublime, the truly Roman form and lineaments of 
Fabrizio's daughter, ber beaniifid countenance, si- 
milar to that given by the Grecian sculptors to their 
statues of the Muses, and a certain divine ray which 
flashed from beneath ber bcows, entered with a very 
different effect into the beholder's heart, and inspired 
an admiration and a passion to be obliterated only 
with the greatest difflculty. A keen eye might fancy 
it saw a tinge of pride in her appearance : if it were 
■here, her virtue succeeded in conquering it, or at all 
events in bending it to good purposes. 
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mo»t sumptuous of the apartmenta ; and t1 
having dispersed , every one prepared himself for tbe 
jousis and other amusements which were appointed 
to take place during that day. 

The square had been selected for the arena, roimd 
which was a wooden barricade; and behind ihia booths, 
niih rows of benches rising gradually like steps from 
the bnrriccide, had been erected for the spectators. 
There was as much ornament, too, as such a pUce 
would admit of. In some stables, or rather dens, 
used for the purpose, several bulls, wild cattle, and 
buH'alos had been kept for some days, destined for < 
the spectacle then so gratifying to the Italians, and. 
in which even the first of their nobles disdained not 
to take a part. In the same place the joust or tour- 
nament was to be held after the conclusion of th« 
bull-tigbl; and the ground had therefore been dug 
and levelled so as to suit it for the occasion. Tlie 
benches were already crowded with people in every 
part, and the neighbouring roofs, windows, and other 
elevated situations miglit be seen occupied by the 
eager spectators. The servants and officials, irilti 
their many-coloured doublets, having seen that the 
square was properly swept and watered, awaited the 
appearance of Gousalvo. He soon arrived with hi* 
party and suite, having on his right hand tbe Duke 
of Nemours, and Donna Elvira on his left. Having 
rode round the arena, he dismounted before the 
largest and most ornamented booth or gallery on odb 
side of the lists ; and amid the vicai and other accla- 
mations which the populace is al« ays ready to bestow 
upon splendid dresses, gold and other Unery, the 
noble party took their seats, and the signal was iia- 
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mediately given to let loose the first bull. The hum 
and noise of the aBsenibkd thousutids, and the con- 
tests which are sure to arise on tiiese occasions, 
from the endeavours of all to procure the best posts, 
ceased upon the door of th« den opening. An im- 
mense bull, his fore- quarters t'litirely black, and the 
hinder parts dark grey, rushed forth into the arena. 
Curling his tail, he went along for some time with 
strange abrupt leaps; until discovering that there was 
no outlet for Iiini from that place, he stopped short, 
rolling his blood-red eyes, apparently suspicious of 
his destiny, and throwing tip the soil violently with 
bis fore feet. 

Just at this time the heads and eyes of all the spec- 
tators turned towards one corner of the square, where 
there was a disturbance caused by two men quarrel- 
ling, of wiiich no one knew the cause. To let the 
reader into this secret, we must return to the ladies 
of St. Ursula for a moment. 

On the evening when Fievamosca brought them 
the intelligence of the combat being fixed witli the 
French, Ginevra was not the only one who trembled 
at the idea of the danger to which he was about lo 
be exposed ; Zoraide also was terrified and made 
wretched by it. A haughty* high-spirited disposition 
13 often united to a heart difficult of access ; but 
should love by any chance gain an entrance there, 
what havoc does it cause! She knew no peace, no 
repose, no sleep from that evening : she passed her 
days ever occupied with one thought alone, ever 
turning it over in her mind, accompanied by the same 
ideaSf and without the power of changing or dismiss- 
then), and totally unequal to the task of any other 
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occupaiion, save ihat for a few niiiiules at a time 
ghe would seat herself before her frame, and work 
ihe embroidery on the mantle destined for Hector: 
but she would soon rise up again, pass into the bal* 
cony, and reclining there, with absent mind pluck 
the vine-leaves that sha.ded her : then she would 
hastily leave the house, as if engaged in important 
matters ; but afterwards, as though forgetful of all 
around her, would slacken her pace and stop sud- 
tlerJy with downcast eyes, always avoiding the glance 
of her friend, for fear that she might at any moment 
involuntarily discover what she desired more than 
everything to keep secret from her. 

Ginevra on her part was not less agitated than 
her friend, and perhaps the struggles she was under' 
going produced more serious and powerful effecU 
upon her. The afiFection she felt for the Italian 
youth, produced and nourished by early and long 
intimacy and friendship, and hy the deep obligation! 
she owed him, had become still more intense rroni 
the unfortunate extremity in vrhich she now founil 
herself, from the idea that a glorious death might 
shortly deprive her of him for ever, and from bH 
virtuous remorse (for nothing inflames the heart and 
mind more than weighty obstacles) which warned her 
that it was her duty to make every endeavour tore- 
turn to her husband, and separate herself effectually 
from that man who, in spile of the unsullied virtue of 
both, continually held her suspended over the brink 
of a precipice. She recollected with pain the tow 
she had made to God and the patron saint of the 
convent, to inform Hector of the resolution shelwd 
taken to abandon him : she excused herself fon^H 
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having done it, by (he reflexion tlmt on the day when 
she was about to announoe it to him, he had come 
to tell them of that fearful challenge: but her 
Bciencc reniinded her that even if this cause might 
pardon the past delay, it ouglit not to prevent her 
carrying lier intention into effect at the earlicBt op- 
portunity. Besides these thoughts, which were suf- 
ficiently troublesome, a painful suspicion had arisen 
in her mind on account of her friend. Females 
possess an inward feeling, I could almost say an in- 
stinct, which prompts them to the discovery of love, 
even when it is most industriously concealed in the 
recesses of the heart. Ginevra quickly perceived 
that Zoraide was no longer her former self; she 
guessed but too well the reason of this change. The 
two friends passed some days in this disagreeable 
situation, and there was no longer that affectionate 
and unrestrained familiarity which previously existed 
between them. 

Meanwhile, what with the gardener Gennaro, the 
lay sisters, and the guard of the tower, there was no 
other topic of conversation in the convent but the 
festivities about to take place in Barletta; and who- 
ever happened to go there on business, always re- 
turned full of accounts of the preparations, and what 
folks said about the coming/eie. So that on the ar- 
rival of that blessed morning every soul, with the 
exception of those who were absolutely unable to do 
so, set off for the town at break of day, in order to 
procure favourable situations; and the gardener, who, 
like other inhabitants of southern climes, was mad 
aSicT diversions of this sort, adorned himself in his 
holiday costume, stuck a line bouquet in his hat, and 
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liardly was tlic damn perceived wlien lie prepared to ' 
enter liis boat. To his surprise he met Zoraide at 
the top of the aleps cut out from the rock that de- 
scended to the naier, and she was dressed with much 
more study than the place and hour seemed to de- 
mand. " Gennaro," said she, " I wish to go with 
you to Barletta." 

These few words were uttered by her with a cer- 
tain degree of hesitation so new to Gennaro's eara, 
accustomed to hear her speak always with abrupt- 
ness and resolution, that he stood regarding her some 
moments before he could reply respectfully, ihatsbe 
was his mistress, and it would only be doing him loo 
much honour, and that he regretted not having swept 
the boat and brought cushions to make it more com- 
fortable for her. " I will return directly, my lady, 
added he ; I will do it in a moment : " and he wished 
to go for the things he had mentioned ; but Zoraide 
seized hold of his arnn, and detained him with such 
energy, that he looked in her face and thought lo 
himself — " Is she mad or bewitched this i 
I wonder 1 " 

She had left Ginevra asleep, and could not bear 
the thought of having to explain to her the reason 
of this expedition, to all appearance so strange, since 
it was the first time she had ever gone beyond the 
precincts of the convent. During every moment of 
delay, she was terrified lest her friend should make 
her appenrance. Accordingly, with a few words, ut- 
tered in a tone more of command than entreaty, she 
induced the gardener to hasten down to his boat, and 
was taken by Jiim to Barletta. He never ceased 
chattering all the way whilst he was rowing, telling 
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lier that he would show lier everything ; tliat one of 
Gonsalvo's grooms of the chamber was hia paniciilar 
friend, and ihat no one better than he could find her 
a good place for viewing the grand sights. They 
arrived in the square near the castle just as Gonsalvo 
and his suite, accotnpanietl by the French barons, 
were setting out to meet Donna Elvira ; and not even 
the entreaties of Zoraide not to leave her by herself 
availed to prevent Geiinaro's following the eavalcade 
amid the dust and the shouts of the crowd. He 
was merely amiable enough to conduct her to our 
friend Veleno's hostelry, promising her that he would 
very soon return. 

Detained longer than he had ret'koned upon, he 
was not very punctual in keeping his promise ; and on 
arriving with her in the square, and trying to obtain 
a good post amongst the bouths, he found them al- 
ready crammed full of spectators, and with a glance 
of hia eye perceived to his dismay that there was no 
hope of obtaining seats for himself and the lady he 
was escorting. Using sometimes entreaties and some- 
times his elbows, in making his way through the 
throng that were crowding even behind the scaf- 
foldings, he managed to thrust himself and to drag 
the lady under one of these, close to the aperture 
through which the combatants were to enter the 
arena : but from such a situation they coidd see no- 
thing but the legs of the spectators dangling from 
above, and he fretted with vexation at having proved 
such an unprofitable, such an imprudent guide. By 
good hick, just at the moment when the bull was let 
loose, Fanfulla, who had been appointed director of 
Hh« Rghts, came out from the arena; and his eyrf 
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falling on Zoraide, who was looking about her e 
dently but ill contented, t1ie gardener without hen- 
talion began begging Lim to tind a place for her: 
" Your Excellency ! most noble Kniglitl do pleue 
look at this poor lady; she is dying to see the com- 
bats, and we have come too late to — -" 

Zoraide, perceiving that the youth to whom thi) 
entreaty was directed, gave evidence by his bright 
glances that he felt more than a bare tnclinatioD id 
procure her a good situation for the sight, jogged 
Gennaro with her elbow to make him be quiet: butii 
«'as too late. Fanfulla approached her, took her hand, 
and conducted her to the back of the rained sesiB, 
using a riding-stick to make the rabble give way: 
he then raised his eyes up to the hinderraost and 
upper row, to see where she might be best placed. 

On the highest bench, in the best situation, seated 
very comfortably at his ease, his legs stretched out 
and his arms folded across his chest, sat (it would 
seem in punishment for his sins) the Commaudant o( 
the Tower of St. Ursula, Martin Schwaraenbach. 
Fanfulla would not have given up this encounter, in 
these peculiar circumstances, for a thousand ducats; 
with the assistance of his stick he could just reach 
Martin's heels, which were about nine or ten feel 
from the ground ; he rapped them lightly, and the 
German turned himself round and looked down to 
see who was touching him. Fanfulla with great com- 
posure raised his hand about as high as bis for^ 
head, pointing his fingers downwards, and giving his 
head a lateral inclination ; accompanying these move- 
mf^nts with a glance of the eye and a twist of the 
mouth, which made the other plainly understand that 
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his seat would be conTenienL for the lady under Fan- 
fulla's escort. The tout ensemble of liis csprpsaion 
and gesture would aInioBt have raised spleen in u 
dead body. Martin, by reason of his lofty position, 
tbought himself tolerably safe ; and not unmindful 
perchance at that moment of his dear destroyed wine- 
barrel, gave an impatient sliruji; of his shoulders, as 
much as to say, " Do get away, I don't want to have 
anything more to do with you!" and then resumed 
his former position. 

" You German, — German, I say ! " cried Fanfulla, 
shaking his head and raising his voice, " I '11 lay a 
load of wood on your back ! and as to the sight, make 
yourself assured that you shall see no more of the 
joust tin's day ! " 

Martin still would not budge, but from his growl- 
ing and muttering between his teeth, it was evident 
that he was not (juite comfortable, though lus ad- 
versary ii'ai at such a distance below. Quick as 
thought, Fanfulla raised himself up on one of the 
cross-beams, and seizing the Commandant by his legs 
from below, so suddenly that the latter could not 
help himself, dragged him olT his seat, and pulled 
him downwards expecting to bring him to the ground r 
but poor Martin, by reason of his corpulence, re- 
mained suspended in roid-air, wedged between two 
planks, and roaring out "Pity! help!" whilst the 
other continued inflicting sundry rough tugs and 
shakes, and was not content until the unlucky man 
fell to the ground, covered with bruises and scratches. 
This accomplishetl, he quietly remarked "It was 
much against my inclination, but 1 informed you be- 
fore that you had seen <juite enough of the joust for 



today." He then succeeded in seating Zoraide and ' 
Gennaro in the vacant place, and made his way back 
through the crowd, laujjhing at the innumerable 
abusive remarks sent after liim by the Gciman, who 
nas endeavouring to put himaelf to rights, feeling if 
he had any broken bones, gathering up his hat, sword, 
and gloves, and with ditliculty restoring to hia person 
something like a decent appearance. 

Meanwhile Zoraide, from her elevated situation 
procured for lier by Fanfulla's victory over the poor 
Commandant, had an excellent view of the whole 
amphitheatre, and the first use she made of it was 
to direct her gaze steadily round the circle, until it 
rested on the balcony opposite to her, where she per- 
ceived Hector, who was seated beside Donna Elvira. 
amidst the chief nobles, and endeavouring to enter- 
tain her and show himself worthy of having been 
appointed her attendant knight for that day. The 
Spanish maiden with lier warm heart, and brillianti 
nay perhaps giddy fancy, would fain attribute to 
those attentions a certain cause, deceiving equally 
her araour propre and her own bosom. Their con- 
versation was watched by two females at different 
distances and with totally different feelings, who did 
not lose a single glance or gesture of this distin- 
guished pair. One was Zoraide, who, although loo 
far off to hear the sound of their voices, took so deep 
an interest in their dialogue, and so closely followed 
every attitude and look, that she soon ascertained 
that Gonsalvo's daughter knew how to appreciate the 
brave Italian, and did not regard him with the kindly 
feelings of courtesy alone : she hardly ventured to 
form her judgement of Fieraiiiosca's thoughts at ihM 
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situated &a licrs was \isualiy 
starts even at a siiadow. The other was Vittoriii 
Colonna, who knew by esperience that Elvira had 
not always the power of defending herself from the 
effects of a handsome face and insinuating spcecli. 
She felt a deep and sincere affection fur her, and it 
appearetl from her serious and penetrating glance 
that the daughter of Fabrisiio could ill brook the con- 
tinuance of that interesting conversation, and feared 
the consequences of it. 

The first bull that entered the arena was at the 
beginning abandoned to the multitude, and several 
of the common people had ventured upon the com- 
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for a fresh one : the lired animal accordingly had a 
noose throWD over it, and was led out of ibe listi. 
The den having been again opened, another of im- 
mense size and ferocious aspect rushed out : the con- 
trast between the darkness of the den and the mid-day 
sun excited and exasperated it, and it began ranging 
tlie extent of the arena with tremendous leaps, ac> 
cording to the habit of the beast; until, perceiving 
its antagonist, it stoppedsbort right opposite toliim> 
The creature then lowered its head, roaring terrificallji 
its tongue hanging half a foot out of its horrid mouth. 
It stopped awhile, seemingly to plan its attack, at the 
same time tearing up the earth with its fore feet, and 
scattering it all over its neck and hind-quarters. 
Garcia's strength was almost ineredible ; at the same 
time it would have been r^sb in him to trust entirely 
L-to it when contending with a maddened bull, armed 
^P>1viEh a terrific pair of horns, and furnished with ■ 
f^neck of great size and full of sinew. The Spaniard 
was well aware that it was necessary to proceed wiili 
caution : with both hands he raised his sword high 
above his left shoulder, stamping on the ground twu 
or three times with hia right foot, and crying " Ah ! 
ah ! " The bidl instantly lowered its horns and flung 
itself on its enemy — had almost reached him — when 
the latter jumped on one side, gave his weapon its 
full swing, and wielded it with such strength and for- 
tune that the animal's head fell on the earth and ihe 
body tottered and sunk down after it. 

Diego Garcia was greeted will: a universal burst 
of applause, and returned to his seal amidst his 
companions. The French cavaliers, quite unaccui- 
^ftilomed to a spectacle of ihi^ desciiptioD, and seeinwj^H 



ap|>arent facility with which tlie Spaniard had ( 
through ihe bull's neck, began to think it must 
a very easy thing. Being men in tlie prime of lif^fl 
of great strength, and particularly ekilful in 
of their weapuDS, they naturally said amongat thei 
selves, " There ia no doubt we could do it just i 
irell." The one that showed the most self satisfac- 
tion on this poiDt was La Motte, whom we have met 
with before when Garcia's prisoner, and who had 
since then beeo ransomed. Particularly proud by 
nature, this man was always careful to show espe- 
cial sourness and haughtiness in the presence of the 
Spaniard : not that he had any fault to lind with the 
lalter's treatment of him as a prisoner, biitbecause it 
appeared so strangely disagreeable to have come off 
the worst in any combat, and still more so to have 
the man before him who had witnessed, and indeed 
been the cause of, his discomfiture. He praised 
Garcia's successful stroke, not to appear envious or 
UQCourteoiis ; but he did it with an expression ot' 
countenance which the French call iii^san(, standing 
erect, elevating his chest, and, according to his cus- 
tom, scarcely turning to the person addressed. " Bra- 
vo, Don Diego ! a good cut, par noire Dame!" then 
turning to one of his French companions, he said 
sneeringly, " Grand mesc/ie/ a cste que le laureau, 
u'euxt pas so eoUe~de-mailles : la rescousse eust esic 
pour tui." Paredea overheard and understood this 
speech, and stung with vexation muttered to him- 
self, " y<'lo « Dios que he de saber li ese perro fiances 
liene lot dientes tan largos como la lengua'." Jle 
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Approached htm and said, " How many gold ducats 
'would you p«y me il' I were to treat you with the 
«ght of cutting through a bull's neck armed nith 
mail, while you cannot sever a naked one ? But with- 
out talking of wagering ducats (for I would not hare 
you think that Diego Ga.rcia desires to be paid like 
a common torero) let us make it a matter of honour, 

»Biid we will see whether you can imitate a blow of 
Biine as easily as you deride it." 
This defiance was anything but palatable to Ia 
Mottc, and he bit hia lip with vexation ai having 
provoked it: not, however, from any feeling of cow- 
ardice, for he was in truth a brave and gallant rawi 
but aa it had never fallen to his lot to engage in com- 
bat with such an animal as that for an enemy, be wai 
not very well acquainted with the mode of conduH- 
ing the fight. Nevertheless he could not bring him- 
self to acknowledge his inferiority even in this; and 
having Paredea before tiim, he was determined 10 
run all risks. He answered boldly, " It is true that 
B French cavalier without the slightest dishonour 
might well decline to figlu with a bull; but it shall 
never be said that Guy de La Motte refused to try 
the strength of his sword and arm on any occasion 
whatever : let us to tlie proof! " He then rose op 
from his seat, and passionately muttered between hi* 
leeth, " C/iien iTEspagnal, si je pouvois le tenW ntr 
dix pieds de boa terra'ni, au lieu de ta hi-ttl" He 
had diligently watched and pretty well understood 
the manner in which Garcia with such good foriiiDC 
had deult his effective blow : he wna young, an «- 
coraptished warrior, and a Frenchman, — could be 
distrust his powers 1 
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A ehallenge of so novel a nature im mediately 
caused great excitement amongst the yoi'ng men of 
tlie party. The consequent movement and rumour 
attracted the observation of the noble group in Gon- 
salvo's gallery, and the cause of it very soon reached 
that quarter, was spread through the tvhole amphi- 
theatre, and was favourably, indeed joyfully, received 
by the assembled multitude. It is true that the news, 
in passing from one mouth to another, underwent 
strange transformations, more especially when it 
reached those rows of people most remote from the 
scene of action. Zoraide's seat, being one of the very 
furthest in the whale amphitheatre from Gonsalvo's 
gallery, tvas precisely the point where the news was 
sure to arrive in the strangest dress, and (he most 
contradictory too, finding its way to her round both 
aides of the arena. Those who were furthest off 
being eager to hear from tijose who were nearer, a 
strange waving of heads and turning round of faces 
was the consequence, which allowed one to perceive 
plainly the progress the information made in travel- 
ling through the different ranks of spectators. Gen- 
naro stood up, and stretched out his neck for some 
time, before his impatience could possibly be grati- 
fied by learning anything. He and Zoraide, and their 
neighbours, had seen the sudden excitement and con- 
tusion that arose in ihc booth occupied by the ba- 
rons and knights, and then saw the knights leave 
their places and disperse themselves in groups through 
the arena. The amusements appeared to be inter- 
rupted ; no fresh bull made its appearance. There 
was a perpetual repetition of the questions, " What 
iathc mailer?" " What has happened?" and always 



^ 



I 

I 



without any anawer following. At last, on one vide, I 
a person gave tlie interesting information, "The 
combat between the French and Italians is to be 
fouglit now in these lisls." " Oh! oh!" said ano- 
tlier, " very likely indeed! Don't you see Fieti- 
mosea sitting talking to that lady, as if he were nailed 
to tlie boards? He's tliinkingof anything but battle, 
depend upon it." Zo raids heard this and tiglicil. 
She turned the other ivay, and met with a dJBerent 
version of the affair from a third person. " They 
say that tlie French Connraander has challenged Gon- 
salvo ; and whichever of ibem kills the wild bull lh» 
has been brought from Quaralo is to be consiilercd 
as the conqueror in the present war, and is to btve 
possession of the kingdom." In the mean time u- 
vernl men were seen busy near the receptacle for the 
animals, evidently making preparations for ihe ap- 
pearance of another bull. On one aide Diego Garcin 
miglit be easily Mcognised with his great eword rett- 
ing on his shoulder, surrounded by n number of In! 
friends, who were apparently speaking all togellier 
and very earnestly, as though they wished to per- 
suade him to do something : but on his bold bro". 
which towered above th-e other heads, might be md, 
even at a distance, his inflexible determination U 
fulfill his engagement, however great tlie risk. A 
little way oH'La Motte hod his French companiOD> 
around him, comforting him with assurances lliatli* 
would not disgrace tlietn. 

One of the speclators, seated a little below out 
friends of St. Ursula, and next to Veleno, with whom 
he had been talking, turned round lo Gennaro, and 
4Hid, " This good man tells us that those gentlemen 
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down below are going to try nliicli of them can 
empty a flask ofGreek wine in one draught, whilst 
the bnll is looking at him." All within hearing 
laughed at this piece of wit; but iheir laughing soon 
ceased when they saw FanfuIIa at the head of the 
proper officers clearing the lists, in which the gigantic 
Spaniard remnined alone and motionless, stiH with 
his ponderous sword on his shoulder, 

Paredes, well aware of the diflicultics he should 
have to encounter in coming out of this secopd con- 
test wiih honour, — well aw'are that to cut through a 
bull's neck covered with iron armour was an un- 
dertaking very rash, to say the least of it, had pro- 
vided himself with another enormous weapon, hea- 
vier than the first, and used by him only in assault- 
ing or defending intrenchments. He had run home 
and made bis armourer grind the edge purposely for 
the present occasion ; had hastily refreshed himself 
by devouring the first food that came in his way 
and drinking ofJ'a good-sized flask of Spanish wine. 
As it happened, he had more ihan sufBcient time for 
these preparations ; for it was found that to arm the 
bull was not the work of a moment, or by any means 
an easy operation. At length the coat-of-mail was 
fitted on the animal's neck, ilie sleeves being drawn 
over its horns, the coUar resting on its forehead, 
and the armour tightly fastened under its neck: 
leaving its face exposed. Any one who has 
nessed bull-fights in our times may know that when 
the animals are inclosed in a dark place, it is easy 
to do almost anything with tliem after having 
succeeded in throwing some strong cords over theic 
horns. 
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At ilie sound of trumpeta and odier military to 
striiraents, a lierald advanced into the arena, clothed 
in a red and yelloif tabard, on the front snd back of 
which might be seen the arms of Spain. Waving 
his baton he procured silence, and in a loud voice 
made the following proclamation : 

" On ilie part of His Catholic Majesty Ferdinand, 
King of Castile, Leon, Granada, and the West In- 
dies, &c. &c,, Don Gonsalvo Hernandez de Cordova, 
Marquess D'Almenares, Knight Commander of the 
Order of St. Jsgo, Commander-in-Chief, Governor 
for His sacred Catholic Majesty of the kingdom on 
[his side uf the Faro*, prohibits all people beti: 
present, under pain of the rack, or such other heavier 
penalty as he shall please to inflict, from disturbing, 
either by word, cry, or gesture, or otherwise howso- 
ever, the fight about to be contested against the 
bull in armour by the most noble and magnifkeul 
knight, Don Diego Manrique de Lara, Count di Pi- 
All the trumpets sounded in reply ; and the spec- 
tators of all ranks, some from a feeling of humanity, 
knowing that the life of the intrepid Spaniard might 
be sacrificed by anything unusual causing the bull U 
make a step more or leas, and some from the fearof 
the cord, all remained motionless, and so perfectly 
sdent, that on the opening of the den the creaking 
of the bolt was the 6nly noise heard in this immenw 
crowd, from one end of the amphitheatre to the other. 
Out rushed the bull, hut not in the same ha«li- 
as the others : he was of smaller bulk, but thick 
made, entirely black, and by fur the wildest of aB> 

* Paro: lUe brancU ur>ea dI^idlng Sicily Tioi 
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He also came to a dead liolt about ten paces fiot 
Diego Garcia, and began staring fiercely at liiti 
lashing his tail, and ihroning the dirt backivarda int» 
the air. His adversary watclied him steadily, with his 
sword uplifted, well aware that one false stroke might 
be fatal to him. At last the animal advanctid elowly 
for a few paces ; then setting up a fcariiil bellow, in 
one tremendous leap, with lowered horns, he flung 
himself upon the Spaniard. Garcia, thinking to sever 
the head in the same manner as he had done before, 
jumped aside, and down came his great sword with 
all his strength ; but whether it was that the weapon 
did Dot descend right on its edge, or that a etuinble 
of the bull occasioned a conlrelems, the blow glanced 
ofT from the iron mail, and the enraged animal 
turned again on his enemy with such fury, that in 
order to keep him off the Spaniard had barely time 
to point his sword towards the bnlFs forehead, which 
was defended, as we before described, by the neck- 
piece of the armour. Here Che immense strength of 
Paredes showed itself, Planting himself resolutely, 
with oue leg a little advanced before llie other, and 
grasping bis great sword with both hands, its pommel 
resting against his breast, and its point at the bull's 
forehead, he succeeded in arresting its onset : i!ie 
strong thick blade supported the (vial ; but so much 
was Don Garcia strained by this exertion, that his 
muscles, particularly in the legs, as well as the veins 
of bis neck and forehead, were seen to rise, swell ^^h 
out, and tremble ; his face became red, or rallied ^^H 
purple, and he bit his under Itp in such a mannef^^^^ 
J^t.tlie blood streamed down his ihin. ^^^| 

^■iw bull, on finding ilmt way lo the ussanli uaai^^^^ 



closed, ran backwards to take room for another leapi 
and rushed a second time on Iiis antagonist iviih te- 
doubled rage. Garcia was quite in a fever of shame 
at his failurein the first attack ; the more so from 
Iiaving, whilst taking a moment's opportunity of 
glancing up at the galleries, imagined he saw a ma- 
licious smile on tlie face of La Mottc. This fancied 
sight added such a degree of fury to his strength, 
that raising his sword as high as be was able, be 
brought it down again on the bull's neck ivith an 
impetuosity that would almost have severed it if ii 
had been made of solid, brass. Perhaps in conse- 
quence of his reckless fury, the blow did not tall 
quite straight, but, lopping oflfone born as if it had 
been a rush, divided the coat of mail and the ver- 
tebrce, and stopt at the skin of the dewlap, by which 
the head still hung to the body as the latter rdled 
over in the dust. 

At this almost incredible feat of strength and skill 
there arose a general buTst of acclamation, as loud 
and instantaneous as a clap of thunder, Garcis's 
sword fell from his hands, and he stood panting for ■ 
few moments, the vermilion of his face changing » 
a deadly pale, which however soon passed olf. Hti 
friends immediately crowded round him with coo- 
gratulations. One gazed at him with wonder, OBe 
admired his weapon, one the gigantic wound, and 
another the neatness of the stroke, whilst all the in- 
struments sounded the notes of victory. 

The Spaniard had ac<;ompliBhcd his undertaking 
most honourably: it was now Lb Mottc'a turn. The 
incomparable blow dealt by his rival bad pluDi 
the Frenchman into a rather unpleasant ri 
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could not Iiope lo equal it ; ^nd should lie even suc- 
ceed (a matter of some doubt) in cutting ofT the head 
of a bull with its neck bare, he would come off with 
3 much smaller degree of applause ; whilst bis inex- 
perience in this sort of combat warned him that in 
all probability he would not be able lo accomplish 
even this. Turning the matter over in his mind in 
every possible way, he could not contrive an honour- 
able mode of retreating from his disagreeable predi< 
cament, but felt a mixture of envy, hatred and malice 
rising up in bis bosom, to a degree that threatened 
to drive him out of his senses. When Don Garcia 
came to ask him if he was going to descend into ih» 
arena, La Motte answered in the negative ; and in 
an insulting tone added, that French knigbts on 
horseback, with lance in hand, were the first in the 
world ; and like true nobles and knights were accus- 
tomed to combat with their peers, according to the 
rules of war ; that they abandoned the art of slaugh- 
tering bulla to rustics and butchers ; so that he need 
not come to annoy him, or trouble his head any more 
in the matter. To these uncourteous and stinging 
vsords Diego Garcia repUed with others still more 
cutting, and both instantaneously laid their hands on 
their swords. The quarrel, which took place in the 
booth occupied by the barons and knights, attracted 
not only the attention of Gonsalvo and the Duke of 
Nemours, but that of all the assembled spectators ; 
and, to be brief, the result of it was another chal- 
lenge, given by Garcia, who with great haughtiness, 
and in a loud and terrible voice, defied the French, 
■nd offered to combat them in knightly guise, and lo 



tin's mode ofligliting, not only equalled theiii,bnt ntie 
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^^P 7'he French and Spanish Commanders saw with 

^H. pleasure lliat martial spirit was kept up and increased 

^H -ill their armies by means of these strifes, ivhich ap- 

^H peared to revive, in those times, the romantic deedi 

^H sung by the poets and the troubadours. I'hey tbete- 

^H fore willingly granted license for this combat sbo ; 

^^ft and in a few moments it; was arranged that the num- 

^" ber of champions should be ten on each side, and 

that the battle should be fought, within two dayi, 

on the sea-shore near Bari, But lliey imposed one 

condition on the parties, that the matter should be 

no further discussed during that day, in order that the 

festivities might not be disturbed. To this the 

knights on both sides agreed, and shaking hands w 

»a mutual pledge, returned quietly to their places. 
During the arrangement of this matter, the men 
employed to keep the arena in order had carried 
away the body of the last bull, and sprinkled sand 
and sawdust over the place where it fell, so as to ob- 
literate all traces of blood. Fanfulla, who directed 
their operations, now received orders from Goosdco 
to make preparations for the joust or tournament. In 
a few minutes there was erected, in the middle of ihc 
arena, a partition or wooden wall, kept iirra by a 
number of stakes fixed into holes which had been 
previously made for the purpose. It extended nearl; 
the whole length of the place, like the axis traversing 
the two fociises of an ellipsis, and might be about 
as high as a man's chest- The two extremities did 
not quite reach the circumference, but left an aper- 
^^^turc immediately under the galleries wide enough for 



three liorsea abreast. According to tliis manner of 
Jcust, using blunt lances, Clie Iwo knights took up 
their position at tlie opposite extremities, wiih the 
barrier betweeo ibem and on the ri^ht hand of each ; 
then spurring on tlieir steeds, thpy galloped close 
along the side of the partition, striking each other in 
jisasing. This was the least difficult and least dan- 
gerous species of tourney, tlte road being marked 
out for the horse, and the point where he would meet 
his adversary for the rider. At each end of the lists 
was placed a large cask, vvith the top beaten out, 
6]led with sand, in which lances of all sizes were 
stuck. Out of these the combatants took fresh wea- 
pons when their lances were broken, and neither of 
the knights unhorsed ; and riding round the extre- 
mities of the partition, tiiey returned to the encoun- 
ter, each m:in on that side wbicii tus antagonist had 
OCinipitd in running the preceding course. 

When everything was in readiness, Fanfulla caine 
to the foot of the gallery in which Donna Elvira was 
seated, and informed her tba t they awaited her plea- 
sure in giving the signal to commence. Gonsalvo's 
daughter flung down her handkerchief into the 
arena ; upon which the trumpets sounded, and the 
three Spanish knights, wlia had been selected as 
champions of tlie tield for that day, entered the lists 
on horseback, armed at all points, with splendid har- 
ness, and adorned with most niagniScent plumes and 
the richest embroidery, and olfered three tilts with 
the lance, and two blows of the axe, to any one who 
chose to come forward and oppose them. These 
champions were Don Luis de Correa y Xarcio, Don 
^bo LopL'Z de Ay;i1a, and Don liainon Blanco de J 
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Azevedo. The heralds having advanced into lUe 
arena and proclaimed these names, prohibited, ac- 
cording (o custom, the spectators from taking part 
in llie contest, either by words or gestures. Tlie 
shields of the three Spaniards were suspended b 
front of Gonsalvo's gallery, with their names nriltcD 
on them in gold letters, whilst the champions having 
caracolled round the circii inference of the lists, took 
their station at one estremily, where the grand 
standard, on which were the towers and lions of Cas- 
tile and the bars of Arragon, was displayed by a 
hernid richly attired, and waved and fluttered over 

The prize to be awarded to the victorious knight 
was a highly ornamented helmet, having for its crest 
a silver image of Victory, holding in one hand a 
golden palm-branch, and supporting the plume with 
the other : this figure was the work of RatTaelle del 
Moro, a talented Florentine artist. The prize was 
elevated on the point of a lance, which whs fixed up- 
right near the entrance through which the Spanish 
cavaliers came into the arena. 

Bayard, the honour, the mirror of the military pro- 
fession, was the first to appear in the lists, mounted 
on a fine Norman steed, a buy, with three black and 
white tegs and a black mane and tail. The fine pro- 
portions of the animal were, according to the custom 
of the time, effectually concealed by ample housings 
which covered it from its *ara to its tail ; they were 
of a green colour striped with red, and had the gal- 
lant cavalier's device embroidered on the shoulders 
and flanks, and were finished offbelow with a sort of 
fringe or flounce, which reached down to the hoc 
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knees. On its head and crupper floated plumes 
of the like colours, which were also repealed on the 
pennon or banderole of the lance and the plume of the 
helmet. The person of this celebrated knight had 
nothing extraordinary in it, but on the contrary, if 
one could form a judgement of it, when covered with 
armour, did not bespeak even the ordinary degree 
of strength usually possessed by warriors of that age. 
He advanced through the arena, managing his steed 
with remarkable ease and gracefulness, giving it a 
feel of the spur and at the same time slightly check- 
ing the rein, so that the beautiful animal curveted 
and pranced, arching its neck, and switching a wav- 
ing tail long enough to raise the dust from the ground- 
He reined up close under and immediately opposite 
to Donna Elvira, and having saluted her courteously, 
lowered his lance, and with it struck three blows on 
Inigo's shield. Passing it into his left hand, which 
already held shield and bridle, he laid hold of a bat- 
tle-axe that hung from his saddle-bow and struck 
Correa's shield with it twice : this meant that he in- 
tended to run three tilts of a lance with the former, 
and to encounter two blows of the axe with the 
latter. Having done this, he returned to the entrance 
of the amphitheatre. 

Inigo at the same time took his station at the other 
extremity, and both held tlieir lances by their sides 
with the points in the air. Bayard, who till that 
moment had worn his visor raised, and exhibited a 
face rendered so pale with sickness that everybody 
wondered that he should tliink of jousting that day, 
directed his squiie to lower and close it, at the same 
time remarking to him that in spite of the quartan 
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(with wliicl. lie hail in fact been ill for tnon'.lii 
jusly,) lie waE stilt confident that he slioulil not 
this occasion be bo unfortunate as to disgrace the 
'rench arms. 
At the trumpet's third blast, it seemed as if one 
lirit animutL'd both the warriors and their charges, 
'be couching of each lance, the plunge of the sput&, 
in a career rapid as lightning, were simnl- 
nd executed by each knight with equal fury 
Itnd impetuosity. Inigo intended aiming at his ad- 
versary's helmet ; a hold stroke, but not an easy one: 
afterwards, on approaching nearer, he thought thai 
presence of such an assembly it nould be 
belter to attempt someihing that he was certain not 
to fail in, and accordingly contented himself with 
eplinteriag his lance against Bayard's shield. But 
the I'rench knight, probably the most skilful mill 
of his time in the use oP arms, aimed so surely tf 
Inigo's visor, that had they both been standing still be 
could not have inflicted a steadier blow. The helmet 
flashed fire, the lance was shivered to tvithin two arms' 
length of its rest, and the Spaniard reeled so much to 
the left side, where he had lost his stirrup, that he 
was well nigh dismounted. Bayard was considered 
(o come off with most honour in this encounter. 

The two knights proceeded in their course ia ordi'r 
to come round again to the combat on the opposite 
sitleEofthe barrier: and Inigo, throwing away ilie 
stump of his lance with a gesture of vexation, snatch- 
ed up another. On the second encounter the blows 
were pronounced to be equal ; but Inigo in his heart 
began to have doubts whether he was tiot indebted 
10 the- coiirii'sy of the French chevalier, in detdii^^H 
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to use his utmost skill. In the third course this douht 
became certainty: Inigo broke his lance on the 
visor of his antagonist, and Bayard merely grazed 
-the side of the Spaniard's helmet with his weapon 
in passing, and it was but too plain that this failure 
was not involuntary. 

Amidst the sound of trumpets and the acclama- 
^ons of the multitude the heralds proclaimed the 
valour of the combatants to be equal, and the two 
knights rode side by side up to Donna Elvira's gal- 
lery to pay their respects to her. She received them 
with words of kindness and praise, as did Gonsalvo ; 
and the Duke of Nemours said, " Chevaliers! c'est 
hel et bon," Inigo was one of those characters which, 
however they may be conquered in other ways, will 
not allow themselves to be outdone in generosity. 
He therefore spoke openly of the courtesy used 
towards him by Bayard : but the latter, with that 
modesty which is the companion of true bravery, de- 
nied it resolutely, and said he had done his best. On 
this courteous strife arising, Gonsalvo addressed 
them in these words : " From your speech, cavaliers, 
it is possible that some doubt may arise which of 
you has tilted the best ; but of one thing there can 
be no doubt, that there exist not in the world two 
knights more noble-minded and generous than your- 
selves." 
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The trumpets again sounded, and Correa appeorel 
armed with a battle-axe and small round shield, I 

the challenge of Bayard, who had mounted a 
fresh horse, and was in other respects prepared for 
this second comhat. Tlie two antagonists moved to- 
wards each other, not however, as previously, urging 
their horses to their utmost speed, but, by means of 
Tein and spur, keeping them in a canter until they 
almost met. In this aort of fight a rapid career 
was of no use, as in a course with the lance, to in- 
crease the impetus of the blows. They owed their 
chief effect to a vigorous arm, assisted by peculiar 
training and management of the horse, which nas 
taught to rear up, and then, after a fiying leap, to 
come down on his fore feet ; the knight contrived 
to make his blow descend simultaneously with tUl 
latter movement of his charger, generally taking aim 
at his enemy's helmet ; and when dexterously timed 
and vigorously executed, the effect of such a blow 
was tremendous, and almost impossible to be resisteil. 
At the first encounter the excellently trained ani- 
mals both rose and fell precisely at the same lime, 
which prevented the knights from striking eitcli 
other, BO that guarding themselves with their shields 
thpy passed on. On their second meeting, the same 
thing occurred again. Bayard, having now made hiiii' 
self acquainted with his antagonist's pace and manner, 
started the third time with greater speed, and Correa 
obliged to do so likewise ; but when they ap- 
proached each other, the French knight suddenly 
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brought h!s horse on its ha.unches, at the moment 
when his adversary, not expecting such a manc^uvre, 
had made his animal rear up ; the latter accordingly 
came down again without having dealt his intended 
blow. Bayard, with incredible rapidity, seized his 
opportunity, spurred on, raised his axe with both 
hands, and standing up in his atirrups, inflicted such 
a heavy perpendicular blow on the helmet of Currea, 
as made him bend down to tlie horse's neck, and im- 
mediately after, instead of righting himself, as the 
spectators expected, he rolled over on the ground 
completely stunned, and was borne out of the arena 
by his squires. Bayard, also, after saluting Donna 
Elvira's gallery as he passed under it, lei\ the lists 
amid shouts of applause from the whole amphitheatre 
and notes of victory from the instruments. He was 
soon obliged to return, however, to a contest with 
Azevedo, who had come forvvard and offered to fulfill 
the terms of the challenge in tJie place of his com- 
panion. This combat continued for a long time with 
doubtful fortune ; but in the end the French knight 
naa adjudged to have come off with most honour. 

Near the entrance, but outaide of the lists, there 
was a place inclosed with palisades, and properly 
fitted up for the convenience of the combatants, their 
ECTvantB, and horses. Gonsalvo had taken care that 
everything should be provided that might be wanted. 
There were several tables to lay the armour on ; a 
blacksmith with a portable forge and other imple- 
ments, in case of its being required to mend any ar- 
mour damaged in the strife ; and lastly, there was 
a buttery or closet, well stored with eatables and 
wines. Broncaleone had the charge of attending tM 
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(his department, and Bccing that all cecessar; ser- 
vices should beolTercd to the champions. Whilst act- 
ing in this capacity, Grajano d'Asti, who was known 
to him from his having seen him when bearing tlw 
challenge in company with Fieramosca to the Freoch 
camp, arrived with two squires, one carrying his sr- 
mciir and the other leading his battle-horse. Bran- 
caleone had up to this luoment, according to his ge- 
neral habit, scarcely spoken a word to any one, but 
he immediately went up toGrajanoaod received him 
wiih an unusually lengthy and courteous speech. 
Any one at all acquainted with Brancaleone's charac- 
ter, from observing his behaviour on this occasion 
must immediately have guessed that he had somv 
hidden motive for being so talkative and amiable to 
the new comer ; and he bad in fact an important end 
in view, as we shall hereafter see. 

The first greetings and otters of services being 
over, and having accommodated him with what be 
was likely to require, he detained him in conversatioa 
whilst the squires were assisting him to doffhis splen- 
did dress and put on the tight leather jerkin and 
hose which it mas customary to wear under armour. 
Grajano's harness consisted of a remarkably beauti- 
ful suit of plate-armour striped with gold over tin- 
burnished steel, and was laid in pieces on the tabic. 
Brancaleone carefully cKamined it, piece by piece, 
1 on taking up the breastplate to fit it on the 
ight, observed that it "was composed of two plate* 
of Bieel, rendering it completely impenetrable : the 
remainder of the front armour was also double, 
and uf equal strength ; and on lilting the 
and ^rtiQves, and handling them 
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expericDCeil in such matters, he pronminred [hem 
prtraf against any blow whatever. Whilst occupied 
in this triiicisni, a shrewd observec might have per- 
ceived an indescrihably strange expression in his 
countenance and a peculiar twist of the mouth ; 
but, as it happened, no one was looking at him at 
thftt moment. At last, it only remained to put on 
(lie helmet, anil Brnncah'one, having handled it also, 
immediately discovered that it did not correspond in 
strength with the rest ; he rcmarlied to Grajano that 
he suppose-l he wore a steel skull-cap under it ; but 
the other replying in the negative, he asked him the 
reason of his not taking precautions tu defend his 
head, when he liad provided liimself with such com- 
plete armour for the rest of his body. 

" Because," answered Grajano, " at the assault of 
a clumsy old casile, not worth four farthings, (and 
which that mad Duke of Montpensier had a whim 
in his head that he would take,) when I had just fixed 
a acaling-1 adder against the wall, and was tn the act 
of ascending, one of the rascally fellows from Abruz- 
zi, employed in its defence, plumped a great heavy 
stone down upon my head, and descending edgeways 
it smashed my helmet, and made a hole in my head 
which will close when the earth is thrown over it for 
the last time, and not before, See here 1 " So say- 
ing, he took Bra Ileal cone's hand, and guiding it over 
his own head, made him feel with the finger a large 
notch in the skull, which completely explained to 
Itrancaleone the reason of Grajano's being unable to 
bear a heavier helmet. " Through this wound," con- 
tinued the latter, "(Hang the man who gave it to 
me 1) 1 have lust many a gold ducat \ (at it. q^iVv^l.^v'^ 
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leave King Charles's service, and to remain 
several monlhs in Rome whilst it was Lealing, Ti< 
true," aJded he, laughing, " ihat my slay there w» 
productive of some goad as well as evil, for at thli 
time I got rid of a nife of mine. I then agteed 
to enter the service of that wretch Valentinois; bui 
now, thank Heaven ! 1 have returned to the Frcncbi 
and with ihem at least you know what service yuu 
arson, and your conduct is appreciated; and then, st 
the end of every month, the florins are paiddowoai 
regularly as they are at the Bank of Martelli at Flo- 

" But," remarked Brancaleone, " how would sueb 
a headpiece as this bear up against a heavy cuttinj 
blow?" 

"Oh!"replied the other, "I do not give it a thought. 
In the first place it is made of the finest tempered 
Damascus steel to he had in the world ; and then if 
in battle I perceive any one inclioed to drive awsj 
the flies from my head, I put my shield in reqitisition 
in such a way that a man must be clever to readi 
me ; look ! " and he took up the shield, which wii 
fastened by a brace to die neck, " you may see how 
I Jiold it, far enough off to leave my arm free." 

Brancaleone said no more, but again examined ilic 
helmet, turning it over on all sides ; and rapping ii 
with bis knuckles, made it ring in a manner quite bi> 
own : he then opened it, and himself fastened it on 
the knight's head. 

Whilst this was passing, the combats had been 
fought between the thr«e Spanianls and Bayard, a» 
before narrated. The French chevalier having com- 
pleted his victorious joust, arrived jnst as Grajano 
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was armed, and about to mount his charger. The 
latter addressed Gome courteous words to the con- 
queror, and seeing that firuncaleone was not noticing 
ihem, inquired which was the best miin amongst the 
Spanish champions. Bayard, taking off his gauntlets 
and helmet, Jaid them on tlie table, and wiping the 
perspiration from his brow, said, " D. Inigo de Aya- 
la, bonne lance, foi de chevalier." He likewise Le- 
■towed the due meed of praise on the other two 
knights : he then gave the warrior who was about 
to compete with ihem a few practical hints, which 
were not lost upon liim. 

Grajano entered the arena in gallant style, mounted 
on a murrey horse enveloped in orange -coloured 
housings, and the herald announced hie name in a 
loud voice; after which the knight rode up lo the 
front of Gonsalvo's gallery, and with his laace struck 
three times the shields of Azevedoandlnigo. Fiera- 
mosca shuddered when he heard Grajano's name 
pronounced : he felt double remorse at having con- 
cealed from Ginevra the fact of her husband being 
alive ; and like a man who i s the more ready to form 
good resolutions the more remote the opportunity of 
executing them is, he determined anew to disclose 
everything to her on the very first opportunity, 

In the mean time the contest began ; and the Pied- 
montese knight, who was a man of first-rate strength 
and skill in arms, obtained decisive advantages over 
Azevedo, but without unhorsing him ; and even in the 
combat with Inigo, he bore himself in such a gallant 
manner that the judgement was pronountied in fa- 
vour of him. Afler Grojano, several French cava- 
liers tried their skill ; amongst the rest, De la I'aliise, ■ 
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Chandenier, Aubigiiy ; and La Motte, wha wasvexeA I 
at tlie quarrel he liad had witli Diego Garcia respect- 
ing the bull-fight, that day did wonders. Totelllbe 
truth, the three Spaniards who liad undertaken lo be 
champions of the 6eld had the worst of the tourney: 
it was plain that for those three alone to place thenf 
selves against ihe best warriors of the French armj 
was an enterprise beyond their abilities. Inigo and 
Azevedo, however, aiiil remained in their saddles ; 
and Grajano, who had already jousted with them, 
moved against them once more. Tlie weariness the; 
felt from having kept up the combat so long assisted 
him perhaps materially ; but however that might be, 
to him belonged the tioaour of finishing the tourna* 
ment, by unhorsing them both, one after another, 
and he was accordingly declared victor ofthe joUBl. 
He received from the hands of Donna Elvira the 
rich helmet before described, as the reward of vic- 
tory, amid the sounds of instruments aiid genenl 
acclamations. 

The tournament being concluded, Gonsalvo titot^ 
and accompanied by his daughter, the French Cot- 
mander, the barons and suite, returned to the citadel, 
where, the hour of the banquet approaching, pre- 
parations were gomg on for well furnishing the ti- 
bles. Tlie amphitheatre and square were soon de- 
serted by all the spectator:), both strangers and 
townspeople, some going to their homes and somt 
to the hostelries (particularly to Vi-leno'a, which wts 
considered one of (he most comfortable,) in order to 
SL-lves and dine, and discuss the interesltng 
occurrences at the joust. 

:vra, on the morning of this day, in which 
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Fortune was preparing for her such dreadful triale, 
awoke an hour later than usual. More llian ever 
overwhelmed with dismal thoughts and anticipations, 
she had not succeeded until near daybreak in ob- 
taining a minute's sleep, and then it was disturbed 
with the most fantastic and troublesotne dreams. 
Now she saw Ficramosca mortally wounded, the 
glaze of death on his eye, about to bid her adieu fur 
ever; now she beheld him victorions, surrounded with 
glory, applauded by the knights, but looking con- 
temptuously on her, and turning to offer liis hand to 
aiiother damsel. Even in her sleep she comforted 
herself with thinking, ' Happy me ! that this is but 
s dream ! ' but again she was troubled, when she 
dreamed that she even heard the noise of the festivi- 
ties accompanying Hector's nuptials, the bells, and 
the discharge of artillery ; and at last the thunder of 
the latter so startled her ear that it woke her ; she 
opened her eyes, and directing her gaze to the bal- 
cony, from which Barlelta might be seen, she disco- 
vered that even if all the rest were a dream, the 
roar of cannon which she ha<l heard was certainly 
reality. She sat up in bed, and drawing from under 
the counterpane an elegantly rounded little foot, as 
white as milk, she hid it in a crimson velvet slipper, 
and proceeded with her toilette, parting with both 
bands her loiiu; auburn tresses behind the ears, and 
throwing over her undcr-garnncnts a loose robe of 
blue silk. She then took her seat on the vine-covered 
balcony, and shading her eyes from the brightness 
of a clear and brilliant sunshine, she admired the ma- 
jestic picture that presented itself to her sight. 
^^Hk orb of day, already risen above the horizon 
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two hours previously, illuroineii the whole extent of 
the coast, the town, and the citadel. From between 
the red towers and battlements of the latter c 
out suddenly, from tiTne to lime, globules of smoke 
as tvhito as pearls, traversed by forked tongues 
flame ; and the white smoke, shining brjgbtly in t 
sun's rays, and rolling inio a thousand famastic a: 
elegant forms, at length ascended, spread itself out, 
iind finally vanished in the azure heaven. A fe<T 
instants, and the booming report reached the islet of 
St. Ursula, and then given back by the waves "U 
heard again amongst the rocks on the sbore, till ii 
was lost in a distant echo amongst tbe ravines of th( 
mountains. The citadel and town, before veiled by 
the smoke, which was soon dissipated by the aei- 
breeze, were mirroretl in the calm blue wave (o 
plainly, that their reversed image was reproduced 
entire, though tremulous, on the waters. 

The sounds of bells and martial instruments came 
along upon the wind, now loudly, now faintly ; and m 
the stillness pervading the convent, it was even pos- 
sible to distinguish at times the cries and shouts f>f 
(he popidace accompanying the Spanish Commander 
with acclamations. But neither these marks of joy 
and festivity, nor the smiling picture of nature be- 
neath her gaze, availed to relieve Ginevra's mind 
from the sorrow and sadness that oppressed it. I'o 
the sting of remorse another equally terrible had 
been added, the fearful suspicion of being forsaken 
by that man for whose sake she had made tbe im- 
mense sacrilice of disobedience to the voice of duty 
and ctHiscience. It waa a dotibl which her mind re- 
pelk-d and her heart abhorred ; nevertheless the 
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(toubt had arisen : let any experienced person Bay if 
it be an easy thing to remove such a feeling. And 
in truth, even if entirely false, several circumstances 
bad arisen which might well give it the guise of truth. 
Hector bad certainty concealed from her his meeting 
with Grajano; but accustomed as he was to open 
bis whole mind to her, he did not succeed in dissem- 
bling well enough to prevent her discovering that 
some secret lurked in his heart with which he did 
not wish to acquaint her. Then, again, the entire 
change in Zoraide's behaviour towards her was as a 
thorn which she was unable to pluck from her bo- 
Bom ; and she thought to herself, ' Who will assure 
me that Hector has not observed this also? Who will 
assure me that he is indifferent to it?' And when 
from this sort of reasoning she endeavoured lo de- 
duce consequences, she involved herself in a laby- 
rinth of doubts, without finding any clue to extricate 
herself. 

Uneasy and wearied with these anxieties, she rose 
up, and sought some one to converse with her and 
distract her thoughts : she even sought Zoraide. On 
going into the house, Zoraide was not to be found ; 
she descended into the garden, — Zoraide was not 
there ; she inquired for her of the few remaining at 
the conveni, and no one knew where she was. She 
felt a severe pang at her heart, and a thousand unde- 
finable suspicions again crowded on her mind. In 
making this search she had arrived near the tower 
tvhich defended the approach to the island. It was 
entirely abandoned ; not a man was left on guard : all 
the soldiers, after the departure of the Commandant, 
one aAer another, had taken themselves off, to go and 
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enjoy the fefitiviiies. She passed along the bridge, 
and walked ibr a considerable space along [be sliorf, 
having the Eea on her right band, and ibe tnouniun 
side, thickly covered with underwood, on her left. 
She sauntered slowly, her mind weighed down too 
much with heavy tboug-hts to permit ber to observe 

■ vhat was passing around her. She was all at onte 
startled by a noise amongst the buslies, and, to btr 
great alarm, a man rushed out from [hem, sta^ering 
with weakness, covered with bloody rags torn toiat- 
tera by the brambles, and with long matted hair 
banging over his face, and threw himself on bis kneet 
at her feet. Her first impulse was to fly ; but on 
second thoughta, like ft brave and spirited woman, 
she remained ; and after regarding the being who hwl 
appeared bo strangely before her, she by degrees re- 
cognised in liim the brigand chief Pielraccio, wheu 
escape she and Fieramosca, by the cunning contrif* 
ance of Don Michael, had aided in efTecting. The I 
aflair had turned out exactly as the Duke's emphyi I 
had foreseen : Pietraccio, whilst the two were aacer- ' 
taining whether they could afford any assistance or 
comfort lo the female prisoner, had rushed past tbeto 
up the steps, and then through the gateway ; and ha»- 
ing disengaged himself with his dagger from thou 
who attempted to stop him, though wounded and pur- 
sued by many, yet by taking his course through the 
bnishwood, where his agility and acrjuaintance with 
the localities stood him in good stead, he eventually 
succeeded in saving hinnself. To avoid falling into 
the hands of his pursuers, he had been obliged to lie 
^^ concealed in the thickest parts of the wood, au&^A^^ 



THK CHALLENGE OF BARLETTA. 215 



ciiientally near to her wliom he could not be afraid 
of, supposing her, as he did, to have been the cause 
of his liberation, and urged by misery nnd hunger, 
he threw himself upon her protection, making her un- 
derstand by signs, what was too evidently proved by 
his appearance, his perfect wretchedness. Ginevra 
shuddered nith horror and pity for this unfortu- 
nate creature, and told him that she believed there 
was DO one in the convent beside the nuns; that the 
tower notbeing guarded, he might return with her and 
conceal himself in a wood-cellar under her cottage, 
nhere she would supply him 'with refreshment. The 
murderer, who would have met death rather than 
endure a continuance of the life he had lately been 
leading, followed her, and arrived at his hiding-place 
without having been seen. He was soon visited by 
the compassionate lady, who brought some food for 
liiin, bandaged his woundn, which thoi^h slight re- 
quired attention, and procured him a little straw to 
sleep on. Ginevra, on her way back to her apart- 
ments, met with Zoraide and Gennaro, who had just 
returned from Barletta. She could not refrain from 
^ving a playful reproach to her young friend for 
having left her without saying a word of her iaten' 

" My Zoraiile! you have caused me enough a 
xiety : 1 could not find you anywhere on the island, , 
Why not tell me that you were going?" 

" Not to awaken you," replied Zoraiile ; and the 
want of sincerity in this answer tinged her cheeks 
with a blush of shame, which did not escape Gine- 
vra's eyes. She then added, " 1 went away in good 
time with Gennaro, for — " 
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^H " And," interrupted Ginevra with a smile, " did 
^H^ you not know yesterday evening tliat you intenileil 
^^H to go and see the jousiingT" 

^^1 This direct question added a blush of vexation ID 

^^H Zoraide's countenance, and she answered quickly, 

^^T " Yes, I had a sort of notion — " (ttien taking np tbe 

,' thread of her former apeecli) — " I had long wished 

to see one of these jousts, that I might be able to 

judge ivhelher they really were bo very superior to 

the amusements of the Arabs. But, Allah be 

praised ! amongst us we should make our slaves do 

what your knights and gentlemen do here ; for none 

of our chiefs would expose his life for the diveraioo 

of an assembly of three or four thousand of the 

lowest rabble." 

Ginevra, perceiving tliat Zoraide put forward the 
topic of the tournament to avoid having to give any 
further explanations respecting her unceremonious 
departure, did not press the matter ruriher, but said, 

»" After all, has it not been a beautiful tourney?" 
"Beautiful! aye, that it hasl" exclaimed Geti- 
naro, who was dying with the desire of giving a. hi- 
story of the whole affair, and forthwith commenced 
with the setting out of Gonsalvo, describing as well 
as he could the richness and magnificence of (he ba> 
rons and knights in their costumes and equipments. 
Then, having got the idea into his head that he bad 
something to tell her which would certainly please, 
he shook his head knowingly, compressed his lips, 
and with both hands twirled and twisted his cap in a 
hundred odd ways and into a hundred odd shapes, 

. and said, " Ah ! if you had but seen your brother, 

^^l how he sat on that beautiful young horse aa white aa 
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silver, and everybody crying out, ' Oh ! what a hand- 
some young man!' And, lo tell the truth, with that 
blue mantle of yours he certainly was a picture, 
was nearly suffocated in the crowd in trying to fol- 
low the cavalcade beyond the gates ! it required 
some good hard blows with my elbows, I can tell 
you. Yes I — but when Signer Gonsalvo's daughter 
got down from the litter, L was as near lo her as 
I am to you ; and then Signor Hector placed her on 
horseback — or rather, that is, she rested one foot oa 
bis knee ; a pretty little foot, about this size ; look I 
— (and to describe it, he marked out the size of 
bis right thumb, by taking hold of its loner joint 
with his left hand) — and up sLe went as nimbly as a 
grasshopper. And you may believe me, she did not 
dislike your brother's looks ; for when she was fairly 
in the saddle, she said something sweet to him, and 
gave him such a smile ! Happy the man who saw 
it! and be — he turned quite Ted. God knows what 
she said lo him. Thinks 1 to myself, depend upon 
it Signoi Hector will now begin to think of marry- 
ing ; and a handsome couple they 'd make : tbey seem 
made for one another." 

Let the reader judge of the effect of this narra- 
tive and the accompanying remarks upon Ginevra. 
Unable to support them any longer, she said hastily, 
" Yes ! yes '. you shall tell me all about it some other 
time," and turned to go with Zoraide to their cham- 
bers ; but Gennaro, who was primed for a long 
speech, would not leave off, and continued, " Oh! but 
that was nothing at all ! You should have seen them 
during the jousting, in Gonsalvo's gallery. He was 
tested close beside her the whole time, and they did 
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nothing but talk to;;? thcr ; and tlien — listen here,tny 
lady, — Zoraide can tetl you nheitier every one did 
not observe tlicm. And more than this, there wsi 
the landlord of the Sun, who furnishes the castle with 
tvine, and he said thni ber father has consented that 
she shall marry him. It would be a fine affiur, 
would it not? What thousands of ducats! Very 
different from tiring out Ilia life on horseback, ex- 
posed to wind and rain! " 

Ginevra, as the only way to put an end to thoe 
remarks, which were becoming far too painful, il> 
though they might in themselves he rather ridiculous 
said, " But the lonrnament ; when am I to bear any- 
thing about ihe touruHment?" 

" Oh I as for the joust, there never was known nA 
a one in Barletia before." And here be began vid 
the bull-lights, then went on to the brave feats 
formed by Diego Garcia, and afterwards gave a 
scriplion of the combats with axe and lance, repeat- 
ing the names oi' all the knights proclaimed by the 
heralds : bis memory was only Coo good. On wiitd* 
ing up he said, " The man that finished the 
by unhorsing the three Spaniards one after anolhei 
was Signor Don Grajano D'Asii — " 

" Who? who?" cried Ginevra, with a chanj 
voice and manner impossible to be concealed, 
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comLatanU, and recollected perfecily Grajano's face, 
far that knight had openly shown his countenance 
on riding into the lista with his visor up; so that 
Gennaro was able to describe him so minutely an not 
to leave the slightest doubt in the unhappy lady's 
mind as to its being her husband. She hod, never- 
llieleas, sufficient presence of mind left to conceal in 
part the tumult nhith was raging in her bosom, and 
to recollect that it waa of the utmost importance to 
prevent her secret being discovered. During the 
time occupied by Gennaro in describing to her mi- 
nutely the form and features of the Baran, she had 
leisure to collect herself in some degree ; and per- 
ceiving that her two listeners had noticed the shock 
she had received on hearing that fatal name pro- 
nounced, she endeavoured to obliterate their suspi- 
cions by saying, when the gardener concluded, " You 
need not be astonished at my being disturbed at the 
name of that man. At one time very strange and 
disagreeable affairs happened between his family and 
mine : they were afterwards settled, and all cause of 
offeuce has been removed fur some years past ; but 
I never dreamed of his beinn at this hour in Barlctta, 
and in the French service." 

Having said these words she went away towards 
her apartments. Zoraide and Gennaro could not 
avoid seeing, from her frequently changing colour, 
that some hidden thought of serious importance was 
sorely troubling her, and accordingly remained where 
they were, not to intrude upon her sorrow by follow- 
ing her ; but when she was out of hearing, the gar- 
dener said to Zoraide, " Wbatlait that abehaAt.&V.(n. 
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^^B to much to heart? Have I told her anytbing that ii 

^H not good news?" 

^H^ Zoraide had some suspicions, though she could 
hardly define them; and answering merely with i 
shiug of the shoulders, she went away too, desiriiig 
no less than Ginevra to be alone. Gennaro, lefi 
itanding where he was with cap in hand, proceeded 
to his usual occupations, grumbling out, " They ate 
all of one sort. He must be a clever fellow who can 
understand them." 

Meanwhile poor Ginevra ascended the staircan 
leading (o her chamber; but at every step she 

I mounted she seemed to have the world weighing 
upon her: her breathing became thitk and rapid, and 
her heart beat so violently iliat she was on the point 
of fainting. She continually repeated in a whisper, 
" Holy Virgin, help me ! " until, her distress increai- 
ing, she could utter only " MioDio! MioDio!" and 
at last the oppression became so intolerable ibai 
she felt her knees fail her, and she sank down help- 
lessly on the fourth step, which she had with diffi- 
culty reached. Her respiration was quicker utd 
more interrupted, and her fair forehead moist witb 
*cold perspiration ; and she thought to herself, " 1 
shall not survive tomorrow!" Although she had 
heard Zoraide go to her awn chamber, and shut her- 
self in, and knew thai in those hot hours of the after- 
noon the nuns retired to repose in their cells, yet the 
idea of the possibility of being found there in such i 
condition was painful to her in ihe extreme. To 
avoid tlie very risk of it, therefore, having laid aside 
I All hope of going up into her own apartmenii sbedf* 
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termincd instead to go through the wkkct of the 
cloister into the church, where alone she felt that 
ought now 10 seek aid and defence against the evils 
wliich threatened her. She accordingly tottered 
along as well as her feebleness would permit her, 
lometimeB leaning against the wall for support, and 
at others making a strong effort to walk in 
manner, whenever she happened to see some lay- 
sister in the alleys of the garden, or a nun peeping 
from any of the windows. 

There was no one in the church. She sat down ' 
on the upper step leading into the choir, which waa 
near her, anil remained there a considerable time, 
leaning her head on her hands, and her e! 
ing on her knees ; she endeavoured to rally her spi- 
rits, for her mind was so confused with innumerable 
conflicting thoughts that she was unable to command 

Behind the great altar there was a descent of eight ' 
OT ten marble steps into a small vaulted chapel, where 
five silver lamps were kept burning day and night 
before an image of the Virgin Mary, painte 
wall (according to general belief) by St. Luke. The 
miracles which, according to tradition, had been ■ 
worked in this place, had been the original c 
the erection of the adjoining; chtirch and convent. 
This little chapel was of an hexagonal form, and the 
altar and image were immediately opposite t 
marble staircase ; at each angle there was a column, 
its capital ornamented with leaf-work in (he old style, 
and each column supported one of the groins which 
met at the centre of the roof, and were joined together 
by a larg'e round keystone, perfoialei w'rtV a.^ 'vfiK-. 
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grate, tlirough which you could see up into tliat pari 
of the church before the steps of the great altar. A 
acBTity ray of light, entering through the coioured 
glass of one of the upper windows of the chuicb, 
made its way through this aperture into the subter- 
ranean chapel. Amid the darkness, scarcely dissi- 
pated by the faint reddish light of the lamps, the 
ray shone out very plainly, forming a bright beam 
as it fell upon the pavement, and showed in varied 
hues the Ibrm of the gratc-d aperture. Ginevn 
went hurriedly forwards to throw herself on htt 
knees before the altar, and in crossing this ray, the 
light reflected from her blue vest flashed out sud- 
denly, and for a moroeot, meteor'Iike, illumined ibe 

She commenced her prayer with hands duped 
lirmiy on her bosom and eyes intently fixed on that 
holy painting, and little by little she felt the palpita- 
tion of her heart diminish, and her panting bread) 
become more quiet and regular. Her prayers, thoi^b 
not distinctly expressed in word-J, issued from her 
heart and affections, and by degrees restored her to 
comparative tranquilhty. As in most old paintings, 
the countenance of the Madonnn before her was ex- 
pressive of a certain divine and noble sadness, which 
gave to the wretched lady an idea that it felt com- 
passion for her agony ; and after long and fixrdly 
gazing at it, she could almost fancy she perceived 
a brilliancy in the eyes which fdlcd her with Iioly 
terror, but at the same time partly consoled her. 
" Holy and glorious Virgin ! " at length said she milh 
great emotion, " what am 1 that 1 should deserve 
thy pity ? and yet vi ho ivill help me if thou doit Wth 
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Behold my griefs at tby feet : tliou acest that [ am 
unable to support this trial, am too weak to bear my- 
self out of it uith safety. O merciful Virgin! in- 
^Ire me with strengtli tliat I may be able to do that 
•rfaich my heart would fain dictate." With her eyes 
still fixed on the image, and tier tears flowing down 
and bathing her cheeks and bosom, she remained a 
long while in this position, as if placing herself un- 
der the protection of her whom she regarded as the 
mother and comforter of the afflicted ; and she soon 
felt by experience of what inestimable value to one 
wbo on earth has lost everything, even hope, is the 
privilege of turning the thoughts and prayers to 
heaven. 

The days of her past life all crowded back upoa 
her memory ; the innocent joys of childhood, the af- 
fections of youth, the first words of love breathed 
into her ear, the tirst remorse felt, then all the con- 
fused heap of troubles and afflictions that had come 
upon her since her marriage. Slie thought upon what 
the few last years had been, — a continual vicissitude 
of rare and scanty joys (and tliese perhaps not pure), 
mingled with abundance of bitterness and stinging 
repentance; and now, (o crown her woes, one of the 
few comforts that she had nou^i^hed in het breast, 
her confidence up to that time in Hector's fidelity, 
was seen to vanish, like a long dream to one awaken- 
ed. And when, deeply smitten by such an accumu- 
lation of woes she was almost disposed to follow the 
will of God, hilt yet seemed unable to come to the 
reaolution, she fancied she heard the voice of God 
speak aloud to her, and place her, ua it were by 
force, on the road she ought lo tread, by bringing 
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about this unexpected discovery of her husband. 
" Every douht," thought she, " is now removed. Ai 
long an I could believe he was not alive, there might 
be some taint excuse tor me ; but now, how can I, 
miserable wretch that I am, defend myself in living 
on in this manner?" Here a new, unthought-of ob- 

I stacle rose in opposition to her intentions. "And 
mrheii I present myself Co })im, and be asks me. Where 

F have you been during this long interval ? — " It ivii 

t BO easy tiling for her to imagine a reply. Struck vriili 
idea, she felt it so absolutely impossible to re- 

r«ilve upon encountering the looks of her husband, tiiii 
■he gave up this project and attempted to discover 
■orae other way of esiricaliug herself from this laby- 
rintli. But the longer she thought, ihe more she was 
convinced that the step she felt so much repugnance 
at taking was precisely the very one that she must 
and ought to take ; and she said to herself, "For 
whom shall I have to grieve ? For myself. If I had 
conducted myself otherwise, as 1 ought to havedoD^ 
I should not have had to endure this bitter humUta^ 
tion ; and the longer I delay it, the more bitter wfll 
il become." Ginevra possessed a mind of strong tem- 
peiament, and one that could not brook irresolulicd 
long continued ; she therefore proceeded boldly: 
" Can I endure this everlasting remorse 1 No. Can 
I refuse the hopes and forget the terrors of anolhci 
life ? No. Then will I do my duty, and think of that 
alone. The anguish which 1 encounter may be, per- 
diance, an expiation of tny sins : and thou, Divine 
Mother, wilt have compassion on me I'a this world 
and the next I Should Grajano not forgive me, ivImi 
if the worst that he can do ? Murder me 1 Mju|^g 
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mortal spirit will then fly into tlic presence of iu 
Maker, and will be able to ofTer the fruits of re< 
pentance, and hope lor pity iknd pardon." , 

After one last and earnest prayer she le-ascended 
into the church, and passeii on with a quick, and 
firm step, as if to assist her in sustaining her cou- 
rage, and proceeded to shut herself into her chamber 
and to consider the best mode of putting her plan in 
execution. She took her usual seat upon ihe bal- 
cony looking towards Barletia, and began to muse 
deeply. She could not think of a day more suitable 
than that one for returning without obstacle to her 
husband, being certain of finding him amidst the 
festivities in the citadel of Barletta, where she might 
arrive by water in less than half an hour, should no 
unforeseen circumstance occur to prevent. If, on the- 
contrary, she delayed until he returned Co the French 
camp, the difficulties would be doubled. She there- 
fore said lo herself, ' I must not allow myself to 
doubt: before tomorrow I must be with him. But 
how to explain to Hector 1 He will certainly not come 
here today ; and to wait ?— I cannot. To leave the 
island, to abandon him, and he not to know what has 
become of me, — after all, even lo my life, that I owe 
him 1 ' Here a thought rose up before her worthy of 
a soul like hers; ' If in leaving him I allow him to 
know the state of my heart towards him on taking 
this step — I know him too well — he will no longer 
enjoy a moment's happiness whilst he lives; if, on 
the other hand, I go without explaining the reason, 
he will think that 1 have been imgrateful ; but the re- 
collection of mc as a wretch, an ingrate, will soon be 
obliterated from his mind — .' Sbe cowXi tvo^. stt^ 
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port this idea, but exclaimed in agony, " My 
have been great, but ihifs punishment is too hor- 
rible ! " 

She arose, and wiping away her tears with her 
hand, she proceeded to get ready such few article* 
as she thought necessary to talie with her, in tliai 
restless and hurried manner generally seen in persons 
who have just experienced a heavy mental shock. 
In searching a drawer her hands met with some rem- 
nants of the materials which had been used in maicing 
Fieramosca's blue mantle, and of the silver thread 
with which it had been embroidered. The resdcr 
may imagine how this sight affected Ginevra. Hei 
first impulse was to take them with her ; but she 
soon replaced them, saying, " No ; every thought of 
him must be cancelled for ever. To know that he is 
happy as far as respects me, is all I must hope for 
here below." She wrote to the Abbess, thanking hei 
sincerely but briefly for her hospitality and protec- 
tion, and recommending her young friend to het 
care : she informed her that a serious and weighty 
motive obliged her to depart without taking formal 
leave, and that she had hopes that at no very distant 
time she might be in such a situation as would entbic 
her to send fuller accounts of her circuiDBtancea. 

Having completed this last duty, nothing more re- 
mained to be done at the convent ; but she did not 
intend to leave it till the evening. There still re- 
mained about one hour of daylight, and she deter- 
mined to wait patiently for the dusk, scaled in the 
balcony. 1'here could not have been a more painful 
mode of passing this interval : if she looked into tlie 
interior of her apartment, the sight of tliat little 
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packet laid on the table, which was to accompany 
her in ber dreary expedition, anticipated in a manner 
the uneasiness of it ; if she directed a glance at her 
bed, which liad been made as nsual by tlie lay sister 
she recollected lliat she had reposed in it the pre- 
ceding evening Tor the last time, and Heaven only 
knew where she should sleep on the coming night 1 
Out on the balcony it was still worse : she saw ilie 
tract of sea which separated Iier from the citadel of 
Barletta, and called to mind the many occasions on 
which she had strained her eyes to discover, like a 
dark speck upon the waters, ihe Uttle boat rowed by 
Fierannosca. She had now to traverse that space in 
order to go — where ? 
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Whilst Ginevra was suffering this anguish of waiting 
for and dreading the approaching ntght, Pietraccio, 
in his hiding-place in the wood -cellar under her apart- 
ments, expected her with impatience and some doubt, 
hoping that she would have come that evening to in- 
struct him in ctTecting his escape without being de- 
tected. The window of the cellar admitted a scanty 
light from the upper part of the wall, but outside it 
waa very little elevated above the surface of the 
ground, and looked out into a solitary part of the 
backof the convent, which was covered so luxuriantly 
with brambles and nettles that it seemed almost im- 
passible for a person to make his way there. 'I'he 
robber was alarmed iit hearing steps apptoacliing 
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amongst those bushes and plants, and Uis fear "was 
increased on seeing a man, wiioni he immediaiely Te- 
cognised, come up and stop near the window. It 
was tlie Comniandnnt of the tower. He vras strongly 
inclined to conceal his person beneath the bundles of 
fagots tying in the cellar, but the dread lest he should 
be betrayed by the rustling of the dry leaves kepi 
hin) in his original position, nhere be remained lo 
still UB even to restrain his breathing, and conld hear 
distinctly every word that passed between Martin and 
Dome one with him. 

" There it is," said Martin ; " that window on lie 
first floor, where there is a birdcage and a vase of 
flowers : you see that even without a ladder you can 
climb up there without difficulty. Well, when you 
are up, you will find your way into a passage with 
a number of doors ; but remember that the first 
door on the led hand is the one belonging to the 
lady's apartment. There is no one besides her ai 
present in the strangers' house. At the first hour 
of night all the nuns are in bed : if you manage 
well you can come at the third hour, and may carry 
away the lady and be a mile on the sea before nnj 
one finds out what has happened. I '11 lock up the 
dogs. As for my men, 1 have given them furlough 
today, and whoever wants ihem may seek them in 
the taverns at Barletta. So now 1 have done my 
part of the business ; but take care, and tell your 
rascally comrade to mind his own afiairs, and thai 
I have no intention of losing the pay 1 get from the 
Abbess just for these few florins : therefore he muii 
act with judgement, fur if the matter should provei 
/aiJure, I have akeai^ i\\o\i%\\\. ol a TOoiii o^ t^^twg 
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all ttie blame on him, and of coming off safe myself. 
Short reckonings make long friends." 

Boscherino, to wliom this had been addressed, 
slightly twitching the end of the Com mnnil ant's mus- 
tachio, and shaking his head, shrewdly replied, " To 
cast the blame and consequences on the leader of 
this enterprise would be a little beyond your abili- 
ties. Thank Saint Martin that the castle of Barletta 
is at such a distance from you, and that a certain 
personage there has not heard you, or he would soon 
make you sing to another tune. Listen, friend : of 
the whole of (his business, whether it succeed or fail, 
the less you talk the better for you." 

Martin, who hud been doing justice to the banquet 
given by Gonsalvo at Barlelta, and who had drunk 
there to a degree that made him feel quite lion- 
hearted, replied without any alarm, " And I will say 
it again, that I am not afraid of a man in this world ; 
and if 1 have been induced to do you thia ser- 
vice, I have only done it because soldiers are accus- 
tomed to help each other in these matters, and not 
for the sake of a few ducats ; and I am deterrainetl 
not to break my neck or lose my bread for any one 
whom I don't know. So I tell you plainly, act pru- 
dently, for if you are discovered, I know how to ex- 
culpate myself; and as to the leader of this enter- 
prise, whoever he may be, when I am in my tower 
I can laugh at him. Now we understand each other. 
Farewell." 

Having said this he returned to the tower, allow- 
ing Boscherino to remain awhile to examine well the 
localities: the latter let him go a 6\ioi;l iw^ante, 
looking after him with a sinile of com^aa^^'^tii '■'^'^ 
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ilien could not avoid saying to bimseir, but loiid 
enough for Pietraceio to hear, " Poor aas ! beware 
of quarrelling with C^aar Borgia ! you drink Alicant 
wine now, but you would soon find that he would 
quench your thirst with salt bacon!" 

These latter words, no less than tlie preceding 
dtalof^e, had been listened to with earnest attention 
by the brigand, and he sufficiently comprehended 
them to be convinced that there was a plot brew- 
ing, with the Duke Valentinois at its bead, to carr; 
off* his protectress, and thut Valentinois was at thot 
moment in the citadel of Barletta. We may suppose, 
without wronging Pietraceio, that the purpose of de- 
feJiding the lady was not his first thought ; for what 
could such a being as be know of gratitude ? But 
the hope of being able tu defeat a scheme of the 
greatest enemy of his mother and himself, and an- 
other hope more atrocious, of being able by some 
chance to fall in with hiui amidst the crowd and 
confusion of the fete and murder him, made his blood 
warm with joy ; and when Boscherino aAer a while 
had gone away, he started up from his biding-hole, 
and drawing from his bosom the long sharp da^er 
given him by Don Michael, he tried its point with 
the end of his finger, and then grinding his teeth to- 
gether, he stood in the attitude of one about to inflict 
a backhanded blow. He then began to consider some 
mode of getting safely to Barletta. 

The convent bell sounded the Ave Maria. AAet 
waiting half an hour longer, he went up out of the 
cellar very cautiously, opened the door softly, and 
peeping in all directions, saw that the whole es pU- 
na<ie was clear of liuiaaa Xiewjs-, Ni>i\, v 
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iJie main land hedurst not pass eitlicr under the tower 
or along the bridge; and knowing tliat the branch 
of the sea between the island and t!ie coast would be 
the safest way for him, (the distance was about a 
hundred yards,) lie descended by the stone steps to 
the water's edge ; then undressing himself, tying hts 
scanty clothes into a small bundle and fastening it on 
hia head, he swam off, and arrived after a few minutes 
on the sandy shore, without having been seen or 
beard by any one. It was almost dark, so that 
without being open to suspicion he dressed himself, 
and set off at a rapid pace for the town. 

But to return to the affairs at Barlelta. Diego 
Garcia di Paredes had scarcely settled (he dispute 
which his admirable combat with the bull had given 
rise to between him and the French knights, when 
he recollected that a charge of great importance had 
beeu committed to him by Gonsalvo, and left the am- 
phitfaeaCre in great haste ; tbis charge was, to have an 
eye to the preparations fur the magnificent banquet 
about to be given at the castle. As lime pressed, 
he soon arrived at the kitchens, and, having still 
fresh within him the vexation caused by La Motte's 
taunting words, his appearance amongst the cooks 
and servants who were busied in preparing the viands 
wa« ihatof amanby nomeans disposed to pass over 
a single fault or piece of negligence in those under 
his command. " And so," said be, stopping in the 
doorway with folded arms, "we shall be ready in 
time, shall we? and it wants rather less than an hour 
to the time when we eit down to table ! " 

The head cook, a fat bulky man, was standing at 
ft dunujr table, in the act of putting some veniso^J 
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on a spit, wiih that surly expression of countenance 
common to all his fraternity in snch situations, eren 
when tilings are going right ; but he had especial 
reason for being surly ; there was a deficiency of 
fuel, and auch a deficiency, that besides the danger of 
his cooking being spoilt by his inability to keep up 

tm even degree of heat, there was the still greater 
one of not having the dinner ready at the appointed 
hour, and not sending it to table at all, either weO 
dressed or otherwise. He vrho knows how ji-alottt 
a cook is of his honour, may picture the state of 
mind of this man when the Spaniard addressed the 
question to him. He would not at that moment have 
answered the Pope ; but it was necessary to aoswer 
Paredes. He raised his head and brandished the 
spit, and said, " The De-vil has poked his horns in 
here, Signor Don Diego ; and that traitor of a major- 
domo has left me without fuel J I have sent auny 
as many of the varleta as I could spare, to iind some 
where they can ; hut whether they are dead or not I 
don't know, for not one of them has conic back." 
He finished these words with a great sigh or rather 
roar, and it was evident the effort of speech had cost 
him much. 

"Wood or no wood," exclaimed the Spaniard, 
"rod) d D'tos if you are not ready at the time fixed 
— Majadero, karto de ajos — " and he went on with a 
long string of abusive epithets and vows, addressed 
in Spanish to the cook, who could not hear it all witli- 
out replying. " Oh, oh ! Your Excellency 1 only 
tell me how I am to cook meat without a fire." 

Diego Garcia was not a strong bully who is only 
L die more angry with a weak man becouse he is in 
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[he right ; and although the cook's remark teased 
him a little at first, he felt that it was just, anil auid, 
"And this villain of a majordomo, where has he 
taken himself?" and without waiting for an answer, 
he turned short round, went up again into the court- 
yard, and bawled out in a voice of thunder, " Iz- 
qitierdo! Izquierdo! Maldito de Dios !" 

Izquierdo had run otF to the nearest fagot-pile, 
and having, with the assistance of some of the scuU 
lions loaded a few asses witli the wood, was driving 
them along, cudgelling them all the while cruelty, 
and entered the court-yard just as he heard a voice 
calling him; he forthwith redoubled his blows, in 
order to shiH part of the guilt of delay on his poor 
asaes ; as if the unfortunate animals had anything to 
do with ill 

Coming up to Faredes, he began to make excuses, 
but Paredes interrupted him with, " Get on ! quick ! 
none of your nonsensical chattering ; down with 
those fagots, or 1 will make you feel them on your 

In order to pass from the court-yard to the kitchen 
there was lirst of all an ascent of three steps, then a 
dark passage, and at the end of this a little court, 
with a sort of pit or area sunk in the middle of it, 
waUed round, and with a narrow winding flight of 
steps attached to its sides leading down to the kit- 
chen. Garcia stamped with impatience when he saw 
the delay and trouble that was likely to be occasioned 
if the wood was carried down piecemeal in this way; 
and the business going on, according to his notions 
^r too slowly, he worked himself into a passion^^^ 
BgMpcd down, placed his shoulders under the M^^^H 
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of one of ihe asses, seized its fore legs wilh one hand, 
and its hind legs with the other, as if it had beeo a 
kid, raieed the beast and its burden both together off 
the ground, carried them to the brink of the area, 
and flung them down below in a heap> the fogoti | 
upwards and the ass beneath, with its legs in the tar. 
Returning again with the same fury, he played > 
simitar game with a second and a third ass ; so that ' 
in a short time there might be seen down this hol^ 
which was not very large, a great heap of fagoti 
with the donkeys' noses, ears and legs intermingled, 
the poor animals bruised and wounded, and kicking 
furiously, whilst the scullion -boys, in no little frigh^ 
were endeavouring to extricate them and fling their 
loads of fuel into the kitchen. The fear of Diego 
Garcia affected even the head cook, who came out 
himself to render assistance, looking up however 
from time to time to see whether the shower of asses 
was likely to continue, in order to keep his head out 
of danger. In the twinkling- of an eye the fireplaces 
were filled with fuel, and the impulse given by tbia 
strange conduct of Paredes was such that each man 
did as much as three. As soon as he saw that aSsira 
bad taken a promising appearance, shaking himself 
and beating off the dust about him, and growling 
perpetually, he proceeded on his way to his house 
in order to dress for the banquet, and found the 
courtyard of the castle full of the company just re- 
turned from the tournament. Gonsalvo, the Duke 
of Nemours, the ladies and the knights arrived pre- 
cisely in lime to see the last of the assea upon Gar- 
shoulders ; and hearing how matters stood, all 
began laughing and joking, but made way for ,^^| 
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Spanish baron. They then ascenJed into ihe auilea 
of aparfments prepared for the fete, and awaited the 
hour of the banquet. 

In the entrance-hall leading to Gonsalvo'a pre- 
seoce-cli amber, about a hundred feet in length, there 
nas placed a large table in the hoTEeshoe form, oc- 
cupying three sides of the apartment, and it might 
aecomniodate about three hundred guests. At the 
circular end of the table, which was at the extremity 
furthest from the entrance, were four elevated seata 
covered with velvet; and gold fringe, for the Duke 
of Nemours, Gonsa'lvo, Donna Elvira, and Vittoria 
Coionna. From the wall immediately above them 
waved the standard of Spain, the banners of the Co- 
ionna family, and the knights' pennons, intermingled 
with trophies formed of rich and highly polished 
armour, gracefully plumed helmets, and numerous 
costly and magnificent jewelled ornaments. Through 
apertures left in the table, wJiich was suiBciently wide 
for the purpose, issued at equal distances orange 
trees, myrtles and young palms laden with their fruit, 
blossoms and flowers ; and fresh limpid water, con- 
dttcted through small tubes, bubbled up under their 
shade, and fell into silver vases, in which were gli- 
ding fish of all colours. Little birds fluttered amongst 
the green branches of these shrubs : it is true they 
were confined, but in such an ingenious manner by 
horsehair bonds, as to maMe it invisible ; and having 
been domesticated in cages, tliey warbled their sweet 
songs without being alarmed by the sight or noise of 
the company. At the extremity opposite the places 
destined for the chief guests was a spacious buffet, 
^Kvered with dishes aud plates of precious met^J 
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worked in rflievo after arabeeque designs; andinfroDt 
of this, in the midst, there ivas a raised seat, where 
the steward of the household was to take his eta- 
lion, and with his ehony wand direct the movemenW 
of servants and attendants. Between the two sides 
of the horseshoe, and on the ground, were two itn- 
mense urns, or rather reservoirs of brass, filled with 
water for the operation of rinsing and washing, si- 
milar in appearance to those painted by Paul Ver* 
nese in his ' Suppers'; and within their recesses were 
also coolers and decanters of Spanish and Sicilian 
wines : on either side of the halJ were erected gal- 
leries for the musicians. 

Thanks to Diego Garcia's care and the cook's ex* 
ertions, shortly after midday the steward of the 
household entered the suite of apartments where the 
company were waiting, followed by fifty grooms of 
the chamber in red -and- yellow livery, with napkin*, 
basons and ewers for trashing hands, to announce 
that the banquet was on the table. The Duke of 
Nemours, beaming with youth and health, with that 
grace so pecuhar to the French nation, offered liis 
hand to Donna Elvira to conduct her to her seat. 
Who would have said at that moment to this young 
prince, whose future prospects seemed so fortunate 
and glorious, that within a few short days those eyes 
so sparkling and those active Hmbs would be molton- 
less and cold, extended on a wretched bier in the little 
church of Cerignola, and that this brief kindness of 
his enemy Gonsalvo would be the last affection that 
he would excite in a living breast!* 

• The Duke of Nemourj vras killed it the battle of Cei 
—AulS'jr't yell. 
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GoBsalvD, having taken his seat between Viitoiia 
Colonnaand die Duke, placed at tlie riglit hand of 
ihe latter his daughter, who Lad on Iier other side 
Hector Fieramosca; and the banquet forthwith com- 
menced. Fieramosca's courteous attentions duiingthe 
whole of the morning hud been such, that the Spanish 
maiden, with her warm and affectionate disposition, 
could not avoid being favourably impressed with bim, 
tuore especially when she heard that he was so much 
valued and praised by all his companions. Silting next 
(o one another at table, they resumed their pleasani- 
ries and interesting conversations ; but every now and 
then a cloud passed over the brow of the Italian ; his 
answers were less ready, and sometimes had Hitle to 
do with the subject of discourse. Donna Elvira slily 
glanced at him, half doubtful, half impatient; and 
seeing that he became paler, and casting down his 
eyes appeared anxious and perplexed, she was inclined 
to suspect that she was the cause of this change. 
Such a thought as this rendered her indulgent to- 
wards him, so that she also ceased talking, and both 
remained for some time silent amidst the noisy en- 
joyment of the rest of the company. But poor El- 
»iradeceived herself sadly; the cause of Fieramosca's 
suddenly troubled appearance was widely different 
from tlie one just mentioneil, and arose from an ac- 
cidental combination of eir cum stances. From the 
place where he sal, which was immediately opposite 
the large windows of the liall, then opened on ac- 
count of the heat, he looked out upon the wide ex- 
panse of the sea, and saw Mount Gargano, clothed with 
Ihat beautilul blue tint which mountains usually take 
^btbe clear and serene air of noon. He beheld the little 
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island and convent of St. Ursula rising out of thebo- 
aom of the waters, and could even distinguish, like a 
dark spot upon the sunlitfvont ofthe strangers' cottage, 
Ginevra'a favourite balcony shaded by the vine. From 
the pure colouring of this picture he saw standing out, 
in strong relief, the dark form of Grajano, who wu 
seated between him and the wiodow. This contrui 
with the clear sUy made his complexion appear red- 
der and more inflamed than usual, and increased the 
harshness of his unpleasing pliysiognony. Fiera- 
moBca was in utter anguish when he thought on the 
man who was before him. It was well for him thit 
he was unaware of the much greater agony that Gi' 
nevra was tlien euduring; for exactly at this timeii 
was that, having lieard from Gennaro that Grajano 
was in Barletta, she descended into the church, and 
came to the firm determination of abandoning the 
spot for ever. 

In the uproar and confusion of such a numeroui 
tableful little or no attention was paid to Hector 
and Donna Elvira : but Vittoria Colonna, in whom 
suspicion had already arisen, remarked the changed 
s of the two young people ; and fearing 
i had come to a more serious crisis with 
them, she kept a strict and vigilant watch upon the 
movements of the knight end her friend, for whom 
she could not do otherwise than tremble. WhUst 
these three personages remained in this position, the 
banquet had been proceeding, offering to the guests a 
profuseness and variety of viands customary in those 
limes. If the culinary art is one of diHiculty at the 
present day, it was perhaps more so at that perindi 
when the cook, on an occasion like this, had^^^l 
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trials to undergo than we have the least idea 
Every dish was expected to please not only the pa- 
lates of the guests, but also their eyes. Before Gor 
Balvo there was a line peacock, with the perfect cii 
cumference of its beautifully feathered tail displayed ; 
and the difGculty of cooking it without spoiling i 
beauty had been so successfully overcome, that one 
might almost have thought the creature ahve. It 
was surrounded in the same dish by several of the 
Etnaller species of birds, apparently all looking at 
their superior in the middle, and all well filled with I 
spices and stuffing. At different distances there were | 
enormous raised pies, and at the proper time, upon a 
signal from the steward of ihe household, their co- 
vers rose up, seemingly without any one touching 
them, and dwarf figures in curious costumes started 
up from within them, and began helping the guest* 
to their contents, or scattering flowers amongst them. I 
The confectionery was sometimes in the form 
miniature hill, on which plants and shrubs lader 
caJidied fruits were growing. Then there was a lake ] 
of jelly, in which floated little boats of spun sugav 1 
with cargoes of sweetmeats. In another part of the J 
table was a barren, wild-looking mountain, with the \ 
crater of a volcano at its summit, the smoke iss] 
out of it consisting of the most delightful perfun 
on opening it there were found chestnuts and other 
fruits cooking slowly over flames of spirits of wine> I 
Amongst other game there was a little wild boar, I 
with its skin on, and to all appearance aJive, assault* | 
ed with spears by hunters made of pastry. 
ting him up ho was found to be dressed, and tfavj 
hunters were distributed in pieces, belotiging to the I 
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same dish. Towards the conclusion of tlie enter* 
tainment four pages entered die hall, dressed in liar- 
lequin costumes of red and yellon-, and mourned os 
wliiie horses, bringing in an immense dish : upon 
it lay a tunny five or six feet in Jengili, which 
they placed before Gonsalvo, every one admiring tht 
extraordinary size of the fish and the manner in 
which it was garnished, having the figure of a youlb 
wiih a lyre, intended for Arion, upon its back. Gon- 
salvo turning to the Duke of Nemours, presented 
him with a knife, and begged him to open the fieb'i 
mouth. Tlie Duke opened it, and out came a num- 
ber of doves fluttering their vcings, and taking flight 
tl)rough the hall as soon as they found themselvef 
freed from their prison. This pleasantry was ia- 
Btantly received with clamorous delight by all assem- 
bled ; but on some of the doves alighting here anil 
there, it was perceived that from the neck of wch 
were suspended jewels and billets, with names writ- 
ten on the latter. 

The company having discovered that the Spanish 
Commander had selected tliis easy and bumoroiu 
mode of making presen ts to his guests, it was quite aa 
amusing sight to see the confusion wfaich arose Tron 
the universal wish to catch the doves ; and be who 
was so fortunate as to secure one, reading the biUei 
on its neck, joyfully went to present it to the person 
for whom it was intended. Fanfulla, amongst iht 
rest, joined in the sport; and one of them fly ii^ 
close over his head, he was able to perceive that the 
billet it bore was addressed to Donna Elvira. He 
had been struck with admiration of the beauty of tJie 
Spanish maiden, and was anxious to be the person 19 
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present her with the gift; he accorJingly kept an 
on this bird, and nimble and active as he was 
managed to get it into his power. He then made 
his way through the several groups, bent one knee 
to the ground, and, presenting the dove to the lady, 
pointed out that there was iastened to its neck a 
brooch formed of remaTk8b]y large and fme dia- 

Donna Elvira received the dove most graciously, 
whilst on holding it near her face and caressing it, 
the tittle creature, in its terror, flapped its wings and 
disordered the fair and luxuriant tresses waving over 
her white forehead, and tinged her countenance with 
a slight blush of confuBJon. She engnged herself in 
detaching the jewel from its neck ; and Fanfullai 
standing up, said to her, " I should imagine that 
there are not in the world diamonds more bcautifiil 
and costly than those ; but, lady, to place them near 
those eyes of yours deprives them of all their bril- 
liancy." A smile of complacency rewarded Fan- 
fulla for his courtesy. 

Some of my readers, accustomed perhaps to the 
excessive refinement which modern civilization has 
introduced into all social relations, may ihink this 
compliment rather insipid ; but 1 heg them to reflect 
that, coming from a military man of the fifteenth 
century, and a mad-brained one like the youth of 
Tiodi. it was as much as could be expected : and 
what confirms this more than anything that I could 
say iS| that Gonsalvo's daughter thought he had 
spoken well and discreetly. But Fanfulla, with 
some envy and veication, saw that, af\er looking mi- 
nutely at and admiring the jewel, she turned to Fie- 
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ramosca, and presenting liiin nitli a golden bodkin, 
begged him to fasten the brooch to her boddice. 
Vittoria Colonna being close by approached hutily 
to do this office ; and Hector, aware that Donna 
Elvira's proposal was rather inconsiderate, was going 
to resign tbe brooch to Vittoria, when Elvira, capri- 
cious and accustomed to have her own way, like moel 
children blest with over- indulgent parents, stood be- 
tween them, and said to Fieramosca with a scornful 
smile, " Are you so used to wield your sword that 
you disdain holding a badbin in your hand even for 
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The Italian could do no otherwise tlian obey. 
Vittoria Colonna turned away, showing by her fine 
haughty countenance how far she would be from 
condescending to use such blandishments to anyone; 
and Fanfulla slaying a moment, looked at Fiera- 
mosca and said, " You are a fortunate being! Othen 
BOW, and you reap." He then went whistling away, 
as if he bad been alone in a hi)rh road, instead of 
being surrounded by such an assemblage. 

All the presents, however, were not destined for 
the ladies ; the French guests were not ibrgottf o- 
The Duke of Nemours, and bis knigbia as well, re- 
ceived handsome gifts of rings, golden ornaments to 
wear in the cap, and other trinkets. The Spanish 
Commander had bis reason for displaying this sump- 
tuousness at the banquet : he wished to prove to.tlie 
French that not only was there no scarcity of pro- 
visions for his people, but that there was a super- 
abundance, which allowed him to indulge bis cont- 

The amusement of the doves being over, every 
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', one returned to hia Beat, to be in readiness for the 
loasta, the time for which was evidently appronching. 
The Duke of Nemours, following the custom of the 
French, stood up, holding a goblet of wine in his 
hand, and addressing himself to Donna Elvira, en- 
treated her to hold him from that time forward as 
ber faithful knight, saving his obedience to the Most 
Christian King. The maiden couched her acceptance 
and reply in polite and amiable terms; and after se- 
veral other toasts, Gonsalvo rose from table, and fol- 
lowed by all hia guests went out upon a terrace com- 
manding a view of the sea, where they all wfailed 
away the hours of daylight that still remained. 

Donna Elvira and Pieramosca were together the 
greater part of this time. It seemed as if the damsel 
could not endure to pass a moment apart from him. 
If he happened to leave her and mingle with the rest 
of the company, or join any of the numerous groups 
engaged in conversation, in a few minutes she con- 
trived to be at his side. Hector had too much dis- 
cernment not to be aware of this preference ; but, 
from a proper feeling of honour, he was unwilling to 
encourage it, knowing that it could be productive of 
no good end ; nevertheless, his very disposition and 
Gonsalvo's own wishes conspired to prevtnt his being 
Uttcourteous. Several persons present detected this 
by-play, and whispered and sneered on t! 
Fanfulla, who had not yet conquered his 
the occurrence of the dove and the brooch, was more 
annoyed than ever at seeing his companion in such 
high favour ; and when he found an opportunity of 
accosting him, he said, half in joke and half in anger, 
" You sliall pay me for this, at all eventsl" 
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CHAPTER XV. ^^1 
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e grouad-floor. in an extensire hall, such as 
ually found in old castles devoted to the u^ of 
n-at-arms, a theatre had been erected on this 
, of a circular form, similar to otir modern 
ones, excepting only iliat the curtain, instead of being 
raised, dropped into a place where the orchestra 
is now placed. A conQpany of strolling players bad 
been engaged from a neighbouring seaport town, vvho, 
having been at the Carnival at Venice, were going 
from [own to town, acting dramas and comedies, on 
their way to Naples, where they were to perform 
at the festival of St. Gennaro, and thence to Pa- 
lermo for the festival of St. Rosalia. On their ap- 
pearance before an audience so select as the present, 
they had been particularly careful in their prepara- 
tions, to make the spectacle as gratifying es possible- 
It was scarcely dark when all the seats were filled will) 
spectators, and orders were given to commence. 

Having disposed down below of a great piece o( 
cloth which served for the stage-curtain, the stage 
appeared, on one side of which was seen a portico 
irs and statues, intended to be the 
I palace; and upon it was written in let- 
ters of gold, " City of Babylon." Under this portico 
was a king, seated on a throne and surrounded by 
Lis knights, holding a golden sceptre in his hand, 
dressed in Eastern costume, with a great turban co- 
vered with gems, and upon it a crown. Then, in the 
n/jiidle of the stage, was *\\e Rea.-^ViMt-, a.\ii(iivthe 
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Other Bide, upon the flank of a huge rugged hill, 
With abundance of rocks and trees, was a cavern, out 
of which came a dragon from time lo time, in order 
to keep guard over a ram's hide with shining gilt 
wool on it, which was hung up on a tree near the cave. 
Beside the king, but on a less elevated throne, there 
■at a tall, well-made, handsome woman, dressed in b 
red satin gown with long sleeves, and a black velvet 
hood a la Fran^aise: she had a reaping-hook, an-' 
Bwering the purpose of a scimitar, by her side, and 
in iier hands a book and a wand. This was Medea. 
After a few minutes a ship made its appearance on 
the shore, from which jumped a number of youths in 
military costume, one of them particularly good-look- 
ing, and well armed with a complete suit of mail, all 
except his head. This was Jason. Two young Moors 
bore his helmet and shield. Having come forward 
and paid his respects to the king, this gentleman 
began a long speech in octosyllabic verses, which 
probably did not sound more sweetly to Vittoria Co- 
lonna's ears, than they may lo those of my readers.' 
They began thus : 

*" Di Christianita venemo, 
Argonauti ce chiamemo, 
Al aoldan de Babillona, 
Che Dio salvi sua corona!"'" 



I 



1 

And going on in this metre, he proceeded to explain 

t those youths had come lo carry away the golden ^^ 

. ■ >' From Christendom here come we all, ^M 

Argonauts our8Elv*s «e cull, ^M 

To the gtea-i king of Babylon, ^^H 

To whom nmy God preseive hia cto'nn'." ^^H 
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fieece, KiDg JEtea listened to the speecli, and then 
having lield a council with his harons and his daugh- 
ler, replied that he was content, and departed, leav- 
ing Medea with Jason. 

The latter soon began to admire the lady, and en- 
treating the favour ol' her assistance, promised to 
take her back to Christendom, where she should be 
his wife and a great queen. Medea allowed herself 
to he persuaded, and taught him a few incantations 
by which he would be able to lay the dragon asleep; 
begging him above all things, in case he should uK 
them, to he careful not to name any of the sainU or 
make the sign of the cross, for that such behaviour 
would assuredly spoil everything. When she Iiad 
gone away, Jason turning to his comrades remarked, 
that it was not the practice of brave knights to make 
use of sorcery in combat, and he therefore was de- 
termined to conquer the dragon with arms. He ac- 
cordingly laid hold of his sword, and protecting him- 
self with his shield, which had been preseiitnl to him 
by one of his squires while the other fastened on hie 
helmet, he rushed to assault (he dragon. But the 
creature, on issuing from its hole, defended itself so 
well by vomiting flames, that after a battle of a few 
minutes Jason was obliged to give up the undertak- 
ing. His comrades thereupon, with numerous and 
urgent entreaties, exhorted him to avail himself of 
the incantations ; and having done so, he succeeded 
in stupifying the dragon and carrying off the golden 
fieece. This accomplished, Medea came back, beg- 
ging them to return to their ship with her. Upon 
this was heard to come from the city a sound of 
cymbals, clarions, and other Moorish instruments. 
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After a short interval, a youth came out dressed in 
Saracen costume, and challenged Jason. Tlie latter 
sccepted the challenge, and afler a few blows un* 
horsed hia opponent; but whilst proceeding to the 
ship nith hiB followere, he vras overtaken by king 
£tes and his knights, who, seeing that his daughter 
was endeavouring to escape, and his son lying dead 
on the ground, gave orders that the departure of the 
Argonautsshould be prevented. Medea then brought 
her sorcery into play ; the atmosphere was darkened, 
aud a number of men in grotesque costumes, intended 
for demons, ran about with lighted torches, and G- 
oished off with setting lire to Babylon, and taking 
the king and hia knights under their especial proteC' 
tion ; whilst in the distance the Argonauts might be 
seen sailing away on their voyage home. So ended 
the drama. 

Let those of our readers who boost of the perfec- 
tion of our modern theatres consider that the prac- 
tice in use at the present day in spectacles, to draw 
applause from the spectatorg, of managing matters 
BO that the last scene shall invariably conclude with 
some con dagra tion or explosion, or with heaven or 
the infernal regions, is not a novelty introduced by 
our generation, but, as we have just seen, obtained in 
these dramas, and was duly appreciated by the peo- 
ple of the fifteenth century. The company before 
whom this spectacle was represented, although com- 
posed in part of persons by no means of uncultivated 
minds, were satisfied and pleased with it, or at leasl 
appeared to be so ; and in truth, for comedians like 
those, and considering the place in which they were, 
the thing must have been got up in very fair style. 
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But another portion of the guests invited (o the fee- 
tivities, who by reason of their inferior rank were not 
permitted to mingle with the knights and nobles, were 
in the mean time enjoying themselves with another 
similar spectacle, which bad been prepared in the 
irt-yard, and by uproar and acclamations gave cer- 
n proofs of a much warmer approval. 
Some Spanish soldiers had requested and obtaintd 
permission to perform, as well as they could, one of 
their national comedies ; and having Rtted up a place 
in a corner of the courc-yard with benches and dra- 
pery sometliing like a tlieaire, they had been re- 
hearsing for several days, endeavouring to learn ami 
act their parts as perfectly as their abilities allowed. 
They had arranged for this grand occasion a comedy 
always a great favourit* with Spaniards, entitled La 
Mocedades del Cid, which literally signifies ' The 
Boyish Days of the Cid,' or, more correctly, hi> 
Youth. If there remained time after the perforroum 
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household officers from ibe castle, pri- 
vate soldiers, tradesmen and other inhabiiants of the 
town, and a host of the lowest orders. The arieio- 
cracy of this assemblage were of course the most 
commodiously seated nearest the stage, whilst, in 
proportion as the seals diverged and became more 
from the centre, they were occupied by pt>[iti 
pf lower, and poorer condition and appearanee^l^^H 
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on the back benches iliere might be seen a gooiJ pro- 
portion of ragged rogues Hnd VBgabonds out of llie 
streets. The entrance lo the court-yard was thrown 
open to all. The crowd was accordingly very great ; 
and if all the audience, by reason of their different 
situations, could not enjoy the entertainment equally, 
those most distant from the stage, and in the most 
disadvantageous positions, consoled themselves by 
sending forth vociferous shouts of applause, or, when 
necessary, yells and liisses of disapprobation. These 
were heard by the aristocrats near the stage with evi- 
dent marks of anger and contempt, accompanied by 
useless attempts la silence them with " Hush! hush I" 
which, instead of serving as a restraint, only acted as 
an additional excitement to the uproar. 

Amidst this large and mixed crowd, all intent upon 
amusement, there was a man prowling about, who, in 
spiteof his indigent appearance and shabby dress, had 
a countenance and mien wluch prevented his being 
confounded with the rest of the mob, and whose 
hurried and restless movements showed that the mo- 
tive which brought him tliere was anything but the 
desire of being diverted. This man was Pietraccio, 
who had arrived without obstacle at the citadel, for 
the purpose, if possible, of murdering the Duke of 
Valentinois, and of warning Fieramosca of Ginevra's 
danger. Finding himself in the midst of such con- 
fusion, he was quite perplexed when he discovered 
that he might encounter considerable difficulties 
even in meeting with the persons of whom he was 
in search. The reader may be astonished that an 
assassin under sentence of death should venture into 
the town, and expose himself to the risk of being 
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^m taken ; and certainly, in the present state of society, 
^M it would be conduct of the highest imprudenca 
^F But people in those times had doi, as we haTe,p> 
lice regulations, and police officers constantly n | 
the watch, to preserve tranquillity ; and Pietracdoi I 
now that the first excitement caused by the minda " 
of the Mayor was over, might be as safe in Ba^ 
letta (more especially at night) as he would have 
been on his own heaths or in his own caverns. Bui 
however arduous his present enterprise might be, la 
was too much in the habit of extricating himself fnin 
imminent perils, and too earnest in his desire of re- 
venge, to have any doubts or fears about overconriog 
every obstacle. We will, however, leave the poor 
creature to his thoughts, and return to the priodpsl 
characters of our story. 

The second hour of night was fast approachii^ 
when, the theatrical entertainments being concluded, 
the company returned to the banqueting- hall, which 
in furniture and ornaments had undergone the 
change necessary to metamorphose it into a bail- 
room, and was illuminated by an immense number ol 
waxlights disposed in large candelabras all round the 
walls, and in the centre by a beautiful chandelier siu* 
pended from the arched ceiling. The orchestra, as 
during the banquet, was stationed in an open gallery 

I which surrounded the room at about two-thirds of 
the height from the floor to the cornice. Besides the 
musicians, who occupied only one side of the gallery, 
there was in the remaining part a mixed assemblage 
of all Eorls of people, wlio had obtained permission to 
look on at this diversion, in which they could oc 
take any part. ^^^h 
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Gonsalvo with his giiests and ihe ladies seated 
themselves at the upper end of the hall beneath the 
standards and banners which we have before no- 
ticed. The Duke of Nemours shortly after, as soon 
as the hall was filled with company, stood up and 
begged Donna Elvira to allow him the honour of 
opening the ball with her. When the first dance 
was finished, and the Spanish maiden had again re- 
sumed her seat, Fieramosca, desirous of performing 
the duties of his temporary office with gallantry, ap- 
proached her and offered her his hand, apologizing 
at the same time for his nant of skill in the ac- 
complishment. His hand was accepted with evi- 
dent pleasure : many other couples stood up ; and 
Faofulla amongst the rest, unable for that time to 
gain Elvira, selected as his partner the most beauti- 
ful of the several ladies of Barletta present at the 
boll, and took his station in what we call a cotitre- 
dame next to Fieramosca and his lovely companion. 
His earnest and rash gaze, and the fixed attention 
he bestowed upon Donna Elvira, could not but be 
disagreeable to her ; but he perceived by her fugi- 
tive and tremulous glances that she was anything 
but displeased with her partner. In fact, the ex- 
citement produced by the music, the exercise, the 
joining hands so frequently, and that familiarity 
which dancing necessarily allows between persons 
wbo in other situations would mutually treat each 
other with some degree of etiquette and ceremony, 
bad united in occasioning an exuberanceof spirits in 
Gonsalvo's daughter which she could with difRcnlty 
repress. Hector and Fanfulla were ei]ually aware 
■f this : to the former it caused grief, to the laiwvj 
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and he was constantly showing it by ex- 
pressions half uttered, or by glances of intelligence, 
particularly annoying to Fieramosea, who was not 
fond of these jokes, and accordingly preserved a se- 
rious and even melancholy countenance, which wii 
interpreted by the iady in her own way; and this irty 
was far enough from the right one. 

At length Donna Elvira, with that giddiness and 
imprudence so prominent in her character, seiEing 
an opportunity when Hector held her hand, leaned 
towards him and whispered, " As Boon as this dance 
is over, I shall go on the terrace looking towards the 
sea ; come to me there, I have something to sa] 
you." Fieramosea, astonished and vexed at lliese 
words, intended lo be the forerunners of a dangerous 
intrigue, changed countenance, and only replied with 
a bow of assent. But whether it was that DoDtia 
Elvira was not sufficiently cautious in lowering her 
voice, or that Fanfulla was too closely on ihe watch, 
the latter also overheard those unfortunate words; 
and cursing in his heart the fortune that smiled on 
Hector and not on him, he muttered between his 
teeth, " Is there no way of contriving to make the 
giddy little thing pay dear for this ? " 

Hector on his part was struggling with various 
emotions ; it never entered his head to pay attentioo 
to the seductions of the Spanish beauty ; in the Grtt 
place because the image of Ginevra was still too 
freshly impressed on Iiis heart ; and besides, without 
this strong reason, he was too sensible to amuse him- 
self at the expense of Gonaalvo's daughter; more- 
over, her character and manners were not such as to 
smite his heart, for Hector was not one of those meo 
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easily susceptible on occasions of tliis kind. But then, 
on the other liand, he could not bear to be thought an 
uncourteouB pitiful fellow, or something even worse ; 
for true it is that amongst the inconsistencies of 
human nature, there is one of calling certain things 
crimes, and at the same time considering a man a 
foolish spiritless creature wLo will not commie them. 
During the remainder of tli« dance he occupied him- 
•elfin turning over in his mind every possible mode 
he could devise of extricating himself from this di- 
lemma ; and afler having formed and dismissed a 
thousand projects, and seeing that the dance was 
about to conclude, he resolutely determined to run 
all risks rather than expose himself even to the pos- 
sibility of wronging Gincvra. And the idea that she, 
smidst all these festivities, was pining in a solitary 
cloister, surrounded by the watprs, deserted by every 
one, and probably thinking of him, made him repent 
of having for one single instant indulged a thought 
other than of her love. As soon, thereforc,ashe had 
finished dancing with Donna Eivira, he felt anxious 
to be out of those gaieties, and prepared to leave the 
ball and retire to the solitude of his home, pleading 
in excuse of his departure one of those headaches 
which served, it seems, upon these occasions as well 
in the sixteenth century as in the nineteenth. 

The young men who had joined in the dance, ac- 
cording to the custom of the day, in order to be more 
at ease, had taken off the mantles generally worn on 
the lell shoulder, and laid them together in an ante- 
cliamber, retaining their doublet and hose, which 
were for the most part of while satin. Fanfulla and 
Hector had both adopted this colour, and resemble^H 



cftcli other closely bolli in Agure 
difficult to distinguish their general appearance, ex- 
cept when ihey put on tlieir mantles ; the one worn 
by Hector being blue embroidered with silver, tmd 
that of Fanfulla crimson. 

Hector begged Diego Garcia to make an apolc^ 
to Don Gonsalvo and his daughter for his departure, 
as he had a severe headache, and proceeded to the 
antechamber for his mantle: he was about to past 
one of the doorways, near which the crowd had lefl 
an open space, and no one was near him, whea be 
felt a slight blow on his shoulder, aa if of a solid 
body falling down from above, and looking on llie 
floor, saw near his feet a paper folded, containing 
something weighty, which had glanced off from his 
shoulder. He immediately looked up into the gal- 
lery whence it seemed to have come, but could not 
see any one paying particular regard to him. He wb» 
walking on, but lirst stooped down and picked it up, 
unfolded it, and found a stone inside, placed there lo 
give it weight and alio™ of its being thrown in the 
intended direction. He found the following wordd 
written in it, in a large and scarcely legible scrawl i 
" The Lady Ginevra is to be carried off hy the Duke of 
Valenlinois' agents from St. Ursula exactly a» t/ie clock 
itrikes three*. He who gives tfou this maming is teail- 
ingfor you with three companions at the great gate of 
the Castle, and lias in his hand a Moorish lance.'" 

Hector felt a cold shudder running through liiui 
even to the very marrow of his bones, and it became 
doubly agonizing when he recollected having heard 
the tower-clock strike half-past two some time lie- 
• The tti»41>o>« oltVei"^'- 
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fore. There was not an instant to be lost : as deadly 
pale as a man mortally wounded staggering his last 
step before be falls, he rushed out of the door bb be 
was, without cap or mantle ; and running with all 
speed, to the amazement of the people he met with, 
he 8ung himaelf with a tremendous leap to the bot- 
tom of the steps, and arrived at the appointed spot 
with such an impetus that he was obliged lo cling by 
the iron ring at the great gate in order to stop him' 
self. The arch under the gateway was pitch dark ; 
he looked about him, panting with the exertion and 
his anxiety, and saw a man come forward with a 
laoce in his hand from under the wall, where be had 
been concealing himself. ■ 

Fieramosca'a departure from the ball in such haste I 
and with such a changed countenance had been ob- 
served by many ; but they did not think of following 
him, hearing from Garcia the reason that had been 
given for it by Hector himself. Inigo, and Branca- 
leoDe, however, who were more deeply attached to 
him than the others, and not to be satisfied so easily, 
followed him ; and although they were unable to 
overtake him, they managed to keep him in sight, and 
were at the great gate within a few moments after 
him. They found I'ieramosca, who had seized bold 
of Pietraccio and was dragging him along, at the 
same time repeating, " Quick ! quick ! let us go, 
thenl" Seeing his comrades, he said in a hurried 
manner, " If you are true friends lo me, come with 
me and give me your aid against that traitor Valen- 
linois ; there are seven of us, we can enter a boat 
and soon be at St. Ursula." 
^^ Brancalcone, looking at him and his companion^J 
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replieil with rather a disagreeable question, "Where 
are your arms r* In fact not otieuf iheihree had even 
liis sworJ. Fieramosca was bewildered, stamped on 
the ground violently, thrust his hands into his hair, 
and seemed likely to go mad. Brancaleone, however, 
who could when necessary Bnd words as well as 
remedies, said, " You, Hector, go down with those 
men to the water's-edge, get a boat and oars in readi- 
ness and wait for us ; and you, Inigo, come with me;" 
and off ihey went running, whilst Hector roared 
afVer them, "Quick! quick! it is just three o'clock 
already.! '' 

His friends, although ignorant of the meaning of 
these words and of the motive tor such haste, know- 
ing that it must be a matter of the greatest urgency, 
almost flew to the house of the Brothers Colonna, en- 
tered [he hall where the armour was kept, detached 
from the walls uoats-of-mail, helmets and swords for 
three, and with equal rapidity ran back and soon 
joined the others, who were already in the boat. 
They threw in the arms, and Inigo, who was last, with 
his feet on the bank, pushed the boat ofT, jumped in 
himself, and they all leaned over their oars, straining 
and bending them with the hard pidling. In leaving 
the little harbour behind the castle, they had to pass 
under the clock -tower, and at the moment of passing 
they heard above them the buzzing noise made by the 
wheels previously to striking the hour. Poor Hec- 
tor involnnlarily bent forward with his head down, 
as if he expected the lower to fall the next instant 
upon his head. After a few seconds the great bell 
gave the three fatal atiokea, amd their deep harsh 
(ones, with their decieaswa -vi^iiauita, -oMtfiffi ^oKa 
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way through the air, and were lieard faintly repealed 
by a distant echo. Before seeing ihe issue of this 
voyage, it is necessary that we should return for 
a while to the ball-room. 

Fanfulla, as we have seen, bad, either by chance 
or cunning, gained possession of Donna Elvira's se- 
cret, and he was quite disposed in his heart to take 
advantage of it, but he knew not how he could ef- 
fect this. At last, seeing his favoured rival leave 
the ball in such a hurry, without either mantle or 
cap, a mad project seized bim ; and as he never hesi- 
tated an instant in a case where one of his caprices 
was to be satis6ed, whatever might be the conse- 
quences, he hastily resolved to execute it. Having 
closely watched tbe movements of Gonsalvo's daugh- 
ter, he had seen that no sooner was the dance over, 
than she went out upon the tejrace, before she could 
have bad an opportunity of being told of Fieramos- 
ca's departure. He ran quickly to the antechamber, 
from which be found all the mantles had been taken 
by their respective owners, save his own and that of 
Fieramoaca, together with the black velvet cap be- 
longing to the latter, adorned with several falling 
plumes. He placed it on his head so as for the fea- 
thers to shade a great part of his countenance, and 
threw his friend's blue mantle over bis shoulders: 
any one who bad not observed bis face might have 
said it was Fieramosca himself. Dressed in this style, 
he made his way through the company, and cau- 
tiously and quietly passed out upon the terrace, where 
there were no lights, but ibe darknesa.was only 
slightly dissipated by the reflection of the lamps 
niiliin the building> Several orange and lemon trees 
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in boxes placeil round a reservoir of water, from the 
middle of which spouted a Tountain, shaded the spol, 
ao tliat it was easy to iind a place of conceohnent, 
and escape the notice of any of the company wbo 
happcti<;d lo look out from ihe apArtments where ibe 
festivities were going on. Aa fortune would have il, 
when FanfuUa came out upon the terrace, no one was 
there ; he went forward cautiously, and saw Donoa 
Elvira seated on the parapet-wail above the sea, wiili 
)ier elhow resting oji the iron balustrade, leaning 
her head on her hand, and gazing motionless at iLe 
heavens. 

The moon at that moment chanced to be obscured 
by some liitle clouds, which a light breeze was senJ- 
mg over it. Fanfulla, aware tliat if he did nwi leiM 
that moment, and the moon should agaia shine out. 
he should the more probably be recognised, advanced 
softly and on liptoe towards Donna Elvira, who did 
not hear him until he was dose by her. When she 
turned round to look at him, Fanfulla, making an In- 
clination of the head with much grace and dexterity, 
in token of respect, sunk down on one knee beside 
her, and taking her hand pressed it lo his lips : he 
managed matters so well, and concealed bis counte- 
nance so completely, that Gonsalvo's daughter never 
doubted but that it was Fieramosca, She made, of 
course, a alight effort to withdraw her hand; but this, 
after a pardonable struggle, according to the custom 
of all ages, was forbidden her. We are disposed to 
think, that altiiough Donna Elvira was of a gay, ca- 
pricious and wilful disposition, yet on finding herself 
alone and on such familiar terms with a young mui, 
ahe niusc have felt sovae iegTeft q^ itmQt«,*iul per- 



fcsps some fear al!io of being discovered in this repre^ 
benaible situation by her father, or slill worse byhw! 
severe friend Vittoria Colonna. 

A strong and sudden gust of wind removed tha 
veil that had covered the moor, which being 
full, at once illumined with her bright rays the whole 
place, and more particularly the brilliant cos: 
Fanfiilla and Elvira. Perhaps neither of the two was 
awsre of this conspicuousness, but they were at that 
instant startled by a piercing shriek from a female 
voice that appeared to come from the base of the 
terrace, which was only a few yards above the sea. 
Alarmed at the idea of any one noticing the cry and 
coming out to ascertain the cause of it, they returned 
to the hall with hurried steps, and by different en- 
trances, where they found that the few who had heard 
the shriek, having their minds engaged with other and 
pleasanter things, thought no more about it. The 
first cry had been followed by a second one, more 
feeble, and apparently dying away between the lips 
of her who uttered it; this was succeeded by the dead- 
ened sound of a human body falling down in a boat ; 
but the terrace wlis deserted, all within-doors were in- 
tent upon the festivities, and no one took the trouble 
of ascertaining who the wretched creature was that 
gave such fearful proof of wantof assistance. Whilst 
these occurrences took place at the castle, the boat 
which carried Fieramosca and his companions, urged 
along by seven robust men, flew over the surface of 
the water in the direction of the Convent, leaving be- 
hind it a long streak of foam. Brancaleone seeing that 
Hector was thinking only of rowing with all the 
strength of his muscles, said boldly, " Come, Hector, 
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I know not where we are going, but I am certain it 
is on no fool's errand ; and if we are to act eifectively, I 
we shall find the armour at the bottom of the boat of , 
material service to us." Persuaded by these words, 
it was agreed that they should arm themselves, taking 
however the precaution that one only at a time should 
leave bis oar for the purpose. Having girded on 
their swords, and using light steel caps to protect 
their heads, they set to work at the oar with renetred 
vigour, keeping their eyes fiKedon the tract of water, 
to see if they could discover their adversaries ; and 
Hector on the way acquainted them in broken word) 
with the reason of his demanding their aid. They 
soon saw a small boat at a little distance from iliem, 
and pulled towards it ; but on coming near they per- 
ceived that it was rowed by a single man and nu 
going very slowly towards Barlelta. Not to waste 
time, tliey again took their course in the direction 
of the Convent, without having been able to distin- 
guish the man who nas in the boat. Inigo had re- 
commended their exaraining it more closely, evcD 
though the search might have proved fruitless; but 
Hector would not allow it: the appointed hour wm 
passed, and as it was he could hardly indulge a hope 
of arriving in time. And yet had he followed Inigo's 
advice, how many misfortunes would he have pre- 
Tented ! 

The Convent of St, Ursula appeared to grow larger 
and larger. Fieramosca kept his eyes fixed on it, and 
saw all the windows without lights ; when all at once 
they perceived along and low-built boat shoot out 
from behind the building and fly along the surface of 
the sea like a swallow. Hector, Inigo, and Braiica- 
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leone exclaimed in a voice, but softly, " There they 
are ! " and turning towards the boat redoubled their 
clTorts. The latter perceiving their design, imnier 
diatcly made every endeavour to escape ; but the 
pursuers felt threefold strength within them : the 
space between the boats visibly diminished ; they be- 
gan to hear the men's voices ; and Hector, erecting 
his figure as much as he could without leaving his 
oar, perceived a woman extended at the stern of the 
boat, with two men guarding her, and cried out, " Ahl 
traitors!" with a shout that echoed among the Con- 
vent walls. 

*' On ! on ! pull away ! one more 1 " they all cried 
but earnestly and grinding their teeth with fury, but 
they already touclied the enemy's stern. Hector, 
quick as lightning, threw aside his oar, and with tip- 
lifted sword dung himself in amongst his adversaries, 
who had just seieed the opportunity of preparing for 
his reception. The violent thrust backwards which 
be had given to his boat in leaping forward into the 
other, left the former for a moment a little way be- 
hind ; he accordingly found himself alone, and re- 
ceived several blows on his chest and head, from 
which he was protected only by his helmet and coai- 
of-mail. But his companions, seeing his great danger, 
soon contrived to come up with him again. Pie- 
traccio was nearest, and was (he second to take the 
leap, but he had hardly arrived where he thought to 
meet with Valentinoia, when a heavy blow on his 
head from an oar knocked liim down and stunned 
him. Inigo and Brancaleone were now by Hector'i 
side ; they all three well knew how to use their wea- 
pons, and lighting sword to sword with tUeic B.w<,ai- 
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gonists, drove tbem all (o the other end of tbe boat; 
but tlie lailer made repeated onsets, and blows and 
thrusts were given with such fury and rapidity that 
with tjic violence and confusion the boat rocked to 
and fro, and was oflenin danger of being upset. Pie- 
traccio's comrades had not been able to join in the 
fray, as there was not standing-room for more than 
three men a-breast in the place where the %htiag 
was going on ; but they were not on (hat account 
entirely iisele&s : they took hold of the lady, who 
was still lying down at the stern, and dragged hn 
into their onn boat. The three combatants perceiv- 
ing this (Brancaleone whispering the advice) quictl; 
retreated, and all at once leaped back into theii 
own bo;it, allowing the other to get away. Hector 
would not have been induced to retire so easily, iti 
he recognised Valentinois amongst his adversaiiet; 
bnt not seeing him, he guessed the fact, lliat At 
Duke had only risked the lives of some of hit bn* 
vos, and it seemed a mean thing to soil his handi 
with l/tcir blood. Moreover, finding that Ginevra wai 
safe, (at least so he thought,) he esteemed it betlei to 
go and comfort her. Don Michael, on the other hand, 
was absolutely torment'sd at seeing llie fruit of so 
much anxiety and trouble thus snatched frono him, 
and at not having thought of securing the lady at 
tlie prow : but the thing was done, and he tvell knew 
that to attempt now to recover his prey frcmi those 
gallantyouths would besomelhing like trying to make 
a hole in the water. Valentinois' bravo, faowerer, 
had not retreated from his discomfiture entirely with- 
out revenge : whilst the three companions were re- 
tiring towards their boat, he kept pressing thetn hard, 
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with Ills sword in his right hand and a dagger in his 
left, and singling out Fieramosea, who was the last to 
retreat, he inflicted several blows on him ; aod whilst 
the latter was in the act of leaping from the edge 
of the boat, succeeded in wounding him sligbtly in 
the neck ; but Hector, in th« heat of the fray, did 
not feel the blow. 

The boats tlieii stood offfrom each other, the one 
proceeding on its voyage to Barletta, the other ro\v- 
ing to the Convent. The lady was enveloped in & 
counterpane. Fieramosea, still panting with his ex- 
ertion, placed her in a sitting position as well as he 
could, and liberating her from the many folds thai 
concealed her person, found — Zoraide in a swoon, and 
notGinevral At any other moment he would have 
thanked Heaven that he had been able to rescue her ; 
but now he seemed to have done nothing, though aii 
instant before he thought all had been prosperously 
accomplished. Whachad become of Ginevra? How 
did this maiden come there ? He sighed deeply aiwl 
beat his forehead with his fist, and hastening on his 
companions, (who were surprised to perceive liis dis- 
appointment, being ignorant of the mistake,) in a few 
moments he was at the island, up the steps as quick 
as light, and in Ginevra's apartments ; he found every 
roam open and deserted, and the island and convent 
profoundly quiet. On leaving her chamber for the 
purpose of seeking elsewhere for intelligence respect- 
ing her, his companions arrived in the passage, sup- 
porting Zoraide, who had now partially recovered 
tier spirits. To Fieramosca's urgent inquiries she 
could give no further reply than that about the 
third hour of night she had been suddenly awakened 
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by n number of men rushing into ber room, who 
wrapped her up in tlie counterpane and carried her 
down inlo a boat, upon which she fainted, and could 
not recollect anything else that passed. She could 
give no information respecting Ginevra, not having 
seen her since the noon of the previous day, when 
perceiving that something had made her more than 
usually sad and desiroux of solitude, she (Zoraide), 
in order not to annoy her, had retired to bed at the 
usual hour without going into her friend's chamber. 
Hector stood listening to this account with hit 
eyes fixed on Zoraide, but towards its conclusion hii 
countenance gradually changed, and his cheeks be- 
came paler and more hollow: at last he sunk down 
on a scat, and endeavouring to rise up again he 
found his knees fail him. Meanwhile one of the 
men had gone and knocked at the dotir of the cloiS' 
ters, and having roused Gennaro returned with a 
light, Brancaleone and Inigo were amazed at Fiera- 
mosca's aspect, which in a few moments had under* 
gone an alarming change, and they attributed it Id 
his bodily fatigue and mental anguish. He attempted 
to rise a second time, but his strength had entirely 
abandoned him, and falling with his head resting oa 
the back of the chair, he said in a fearfully altered 
voice, " Brancaleone ! Inigo ! 1 am very ill — worse 
than I ever was ; I hav« not power left to raise a 
feather, much less a sword : time flies, and what will 
become of Ginevra ? Oh that my strength would 
return but for one hour! — end then I could die will- 
iugly. I entreat you, my beloved comrades, not to 
delay another momeni — go^jovi — avid vet I cannot 
rfirect youwhere, BuituivnTviQ'fta.t\evi.v-,^«eiiVa^ 
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finil, rescue her, — find her at all events. O God! 
that / should be unable to move a step for her ! " 

Here he made another effort, but found it un- 
availing, and again begged his companions more 
earnestly to leave him and fiy to the assistance of the 
lady. He was so urgent, that they determined to lose 
no further lime in consultations, and went away, pro- 
mising to return to him with some intelligence aa 
soon as possible: they then, with like precipitation 
as before, put to sea and rowed towards Barletta. 
Zoraide anxiously busied herself in succouring her 
liberator, and with words of grateful and affectionate 
kindness proceeded to unfasten his helmet and dis- 
encumber him of his coat-of-mail. When she had ac- 
complished this, and as she was wiping off the per- 
spiration from his brow and neck, she perceived a 
wound on the latter, just imdcr the shirt-collar. 
"Ah me! you are wounded!" she exclaimed, and 
quickly washing away the blood which had oozed 
out and made the wound appear larger than it really 
was, she became calmer, seeing that it was only a 
slight one, and added, " Oh, it is nothing ! a mere 
scratch ! " But on examining it more attentively with 
the light, she saw a ring of a reddish purple forming 
itself round the wound, and looking at Fieramosca's 
face, perceived a livid appearance round his eyes 
and lips, and his hands and ears becoming yellow, 
cold and stiff. Zoraide having been horn and brought 
up in the East, and accustomed to treat wounds 
of all descriptions, the horrid suspicion was imme- 
diately awakened in her mind that the dagger had 
been poisoned. She insisted on the young man's re- 
tiring to bed, and supporting him she succeeded). 



not without considerable fatigue, in getting him up- 
stairs, She felt his pulse, and it beat very slowlj 
and as if the Wood was flowing sluggishly. 

But the bodily pain -was nothing to Fierainosia in 
cotnparisDQ with the agonizing thoughts continuallj 
multiplying and presenting themselves 
in new forms. The rapid succession of events Aaila^ 
that evening, and Ginevra's danger, had not till ihw 
allowed him to think of aught else beside her ; 
like a condemned criminal during the laKt night of 
his life, to whose exhausted frame nature has al- 
lowed a single hour's repose, and who waking from 
his dreams feels at once upon his heart, heavy at 
lead, the certain expectation of his approaching 
death, so Fieramosea had barely collected his scat- 
tered thoMghts, when lie recollected the challenges 
and the solemn oath he had taken not lo expose him- 
self in the interval to the risk of being wounded, tit 
thought of the ignominy Chat might attach to him 
fiom this breach of faith ; of the grief he should en- ' 
dure from his inability to wield his weapon with 
his other comrades ; of the scornful contempt the 
French would bestow upon him ; of Italian honour 
lost J and all these images probed him so deeply in 
the most tender part of his frame, that all the mus- 
cles of his body were contracted with convulsive 
motions, and there issued from his bosom such i 
dismal groan that Zoruidc started on her feet with 
alarm, and inquired of him what occasioned it. 
Hector exclaimed, " I am eternally disgraced 1— the 
challenge, Zoraide! the chaltctige!" (striking his hand 
against his forehead) "there want but a few days to 
it, and I feel that I am rednced to such feehlenesi 
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tliat I caonot be myself again, no, Dot for a month to 
come. O Heaven ! for what enormous tin has this 
punishment been inflicted on me?" The maiden 
knew not how to reply, but she probably thought 
less of the combat than of Che present perils hanging 
over him who was so dear to her ; perils which her 
experience told her were becoming gradually more 
and more serious, A species of lethargy was follow- 
ing fast upon that moment of orgasm; he stretched 
himself out, his head sunk dawn upon the pillow, he 
tvas deadly pale, there was a trembling and throbbing 
of the veins in his neck, and Zoraide on looking at 
tlie wound found the red circle materially larger. 

But Hector continued fretting, and exclaimed, 
"Behold the champion of Italian honour! behold 
the glorious conclusion of the combat, after all our 
bravados and boastings ! And yet where is my crime ? 
could I have acted otherwise than I have done?" 
1'hese reasonings were far from comforting him, and 
he thought too, " To whom can I tell my story ? to 
whom can I explain the reasons for my conduct? 
and were I to tell them, woidd not my enemies pre- 
tend to disbelieve them, and say 'Hector invented 
this rigmarole because he was afraid of us.'?" 

Whilst his mind was agitated with these ideas, the 
poison with which he had too certainly been inotii- 
jated by Don Michael's poniard, was making rapid 
progress, creeping through the veins which over- 
spread thesurface of the skull, ami causing a feeling of 
pressure on the temples. Dy degrees both his vision 
and the light of his intellect became clouded and con- 
fused, BO that the objects before him appeared first 
to dance, and then to twirl round with amazing ra- 



pidity, at (lie same lime scattering bright stars thai 
dazzled his sight. Zoraidc was standing by his «ide 
regarding him with terror and trembling, and Hector 
kept his eyes wide open, staring at her countenanw. 
In this wavering of his senses, by the faint tight of 
the expiring lamp he fancied that her lineaments al- 
tered their form and then changed into the counte- 
nance of La Motte. The spectre of the FrenchtOM, 
twisting up the comers of its mouth, smiled a billet 
and ghastly smile at him ; the lips then grew thicker 
and larger, and opened, and out of them came ihe 
figure of Grajano d'Asli, from little growing larger 
and larger, until opening its moutb also in like inaa- 
ner, it brought forth tlie sallow semblance of the 
Puke Valeniinois. These spectral forms, produced 
one by the other, presented a sort of phantasmagoria 
of all the personages who happened at that time to 
stand out most conspicuously in the mind of the 
wounded man. Amongst the rest came the image of 
Ginevra, to whom by name he called for assistance, 
using at the same time the warmest expressions of 
love, and exclaiming in his delirium, "To leave me 
to die in this state ! I that loved thee so well ! Raise 
me out of this horrid hole— lake away these spider* 
that are crawling over my face!" At last all the 
spectres which had presented themselves to his be- 
wildered brain became confused together, forming 
one united and shapeless tint, red and tremulous 
like a prolonged flash of hghtning ; then fading and 
darkening gradually, it became entirely extinguished 
just at the moment when the youth's menial and bo- 
dily faculties were entirely suspended. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Is order to proceed regularly in ottr relation of the 
■ereral incidents which befell the different acting per- 
nonages of our story on that evening, it lias been ne- 
cessary to keep the reader in suspense with regard 
to each individual one. True it is this habit is but 
too general amongst narratoTs, though not on that 
Recount the more agreeable, especially when we 
chance to have a book in our hands of auSicient 
interest to make us wish lo arrive at the conclusion. 
We however need make no laboured apology for 
following this general custom, since it was una- 
voidable in our case : besides, such an excuse 
might only seem an act of vanity, and cause a laugh 
at our expense ; for the rnodesty which in one 
person is a virtue, may in another be interested hy- 
pocrisy. 

However that may he, we must leave even Piera- 
moBcn for a short time and return to the citadel to 
Vslentinois, whom we leil in his suite of apartments 
on the ground-floor looking out upon the sea. The 
first of the two schemes which had induced him lo 
come to the French camp, in spite of his deep craf- 
I, had failed ; as he had been unable to inspire 
Qonsalvo with such confidence as to induce him to 
enter into a league with him, or at least to afford him 
protection and assistance. The Spaniard, keeping 
faith with him as regarded his promise of conceal- 
ing him, had declined meeting his proposals, treat- 
ing him nevertheless with that deference which wa^ 
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considered to be due, if i30t to his character, at least to 
Ilia rank. During the six or seven days that elapsed 
bi^tween the opening and breaking oS" of this treaty, 
he remained almost eniirely shut up in his apartments 
to avoid showing himsetf ; and if sometimes he went 
out to enjoy the fresh air, it was only at night, and 
in a mask, such as waa commonly used by men of 
high rank in those times, to cover by this mystery 
frequent practices by no means laudable. But, ai 
we have before described, to his political views nere 
united plots against her who had been so bold as to 
show him her scorn and contempt ; and these m«- 
chinations, by means of the dexterity and according 
to the promises of Don Michael, were that eventug 
to prove effectual. It may seem hard to conceive 
how this distinguished villain, ivorn out by unr*- 
strained indulgence in sensual pleasures, could value 
so highly the possession of one particular female, and 
track her with so much earnestness and diligence. 
And in fact it wotdd be an error to suppose that 
love, even in the most degraded sense of the word, 
had any share in guiding the Duke's desires. Bui 
Ginevra had resisted him, and had added to her re- 
sistance contempt and horror of him ; he had reason 
to suppose that she was living happily with another: 
he considered that in this afiatr he had come stf 
worst, and was despised in consequence j and who 
in the universe should live to boast of having out- 
wittf d CfEsar Borgia t Of the many ladies he had 
met with at all remarkable for beauty, he bad aban- 
doned all either to guilt or unhappiness ; and yet 
amongst these were many pious and virtuous women, 
and some who, from lliiir rclutionsliip to potw 
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men, might have considered themselves secure from 
his viliany. Could he [hen support the thought that 
a young girl, little known and less cared for, should 
make a laughing-stock of him who caused Italy to 
tremble from one extremity to the other I 

At this hour, however, Valentiuois calculated that 
his revenge was close at hand, and said within him- 
self, "Thou shalt pay dear for giving me the an- 
noyance of hiding myself in this manner 1" And in 
trulh, this confinement in aecret chambers, not un- 
like a prison, accustomed as he was to a splendid and 
luxurious life at the court of Rome, must have ap- 
peared a hardship to him, if indeed the endurance of 
a hundred privations appeared hard to that man when 
]>cnt upon attaining his end. Nevertheless, occupa- 
tions to fill up his time were not entirely wanting. 
Besides the hours passed in conference with Gon- 
salvo, and those spent in organizing the other enter - 
prize with Don Michael, messengers came to him 
daily from Romagna, despatched by his most trusty 
confidants, bringing Co him letters, notes, and news 
of paiising events. These men arrived and departed 
in the night-time, verifying in all respects the asser- 
tion of Macchiavelli, who, when writing to the Coun- 
cil of Florence, shortly before the time of our story, 
said, " Of all the courts in the world, the one where 
(bey preserve secrecy the most effectually is the 
court of the Duke." Although he did not plainly 
add the reason why, he left it to be understood that 
there the silence of the tomb was Imposed upon all 
who had imprudent tongues. This correspondence 
was kept up hy means of light vessels coasting along 
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the shore from Romagna, and running in and con- 
cealing themselves amongst the rocks at the foot of 
Mount Ga.rgano. Thence the messenger went oft' 
at night in a boat to the citadel ; and from their 
crews, composed of chos«n men, Don Michael hid 
BeUcted the companions necessary to assist him a 
his enterprize. 

On this evening, whilst the rest of the castle wu 
filled with noise and bustle, the Duke of Valentinoii 
was seated before a table liglned by a lamp, reading 
over a second time, to while away the hours, theiw 
nierous papers which had been brought by the mtf 
•engers the preceding night. He was dressed in • 
cloak of black satin, closed in front by a row of sm^ 
buttons, the bust and sleeves rather tight ; hanging 
down loosely over the latter were several points of 
white velvet, confined only to the arm in four pbces 
by loops of the same material : his cloak was unbut- 
toned near the collar, and displayed a suit of mail of 
fine steel, which be always wore beneath his outer 
garments. This was tiie Duke's usual costume; antl 
whoever has visited the Borghese Gallery at Uonte, 
will remember having seen it adopted in the poTirait 
of him there drawn by the hand of Raphael. In 
spite of the natural strength of his constitution, be 
was occasionally troubled with an acrid species of 
erysipelas, which sometimes crept secretly through 
his frame, but at other times caused a ciitaneoui 
eruption, on his face especially. In the latter the dis- 
gusting hideousness uf his appearance was audi at M 
cause a shudder even in those who were constantly 
about him. A mind like bis could not have dotbtd 
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itself in a form more completely i(s own prototype. 
Tbe sedeiKory life lie had been leading for the last 
few days, liad induced a virulent eruption of this dis- 
ease, making his face more frightful tlian ever, and 
giving to his whole manner a perpetual restlessness, 
the general consequence of such complaints. 

About the second Iiour of night, just at the time 
when the ball was commencing in the castle above, 
the door of the Duke's chamber was opened gently 
by a man dressed in dark red hose tight to the legs, 
and a cloak reaching down rather below his hips, with 
a large black hat slouched over his eyes, a sword, 
poniard, and something under his arm. Vatentinois 
looked up, and the other entering with a respectful 
bow, placed a packet on the table, neither of the two 
having uttered a word. The Duke, laying his hand 
on the packet, said lo the messenger, " Tonight I 
shait leave this place : go to the innermost of these 
apartments, shut yourself in, and if you should hear 
anything do not come unless I call you." 

The man passed across the room and went out by ] 
tlte door opposite to the one through which he had 
entered, and Ciesar Borgia, drawing a small sharp 
dagger from his side, cut the cords of red silk which, 
with tfie apostolical seals diereon, inclosed a letter 
'on parchment written by Pope Alexander. On open- 
ing it a small golden ball fell out and rolled along 
tbe table, at the sight of which the Duke started on 
his feet with a look of fearful Buspieion ; hut after 
examining more closely the seals and the handwri- 
ting, he became calm again, and resumed his seat at 
the table. 

This alarm must not be attributed to cowardice or 
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a foolish panic. In ihoae ages ihere were such t#- 
rious and cunning modes of administering poison*, 
even of sending them inclosed in letters, on the 
opening of which they worked their efiect instan- 
laneously, thai we may pardon the Duke for being 
startled at such an unexpected sight ; and if iheK 
was a man in the world who would be justified n 
entertaining the worst suspicions, it was assnredlj 
Csssar Borgia. 

The letter was written in a cipher to which no one 
hnd the key but His Halincss and himself: from haUl 
he could read it with ease, and the contents were u 
follow:— 

" A few days ago we had a long conference Httfa 
the ambassador of the Most Christian King, wbo 

pressed us to dose and confirm the terms of the 
league against His Catl)<)1ic Majesty, in order lo di'- 
spoil liim of the kingdoni ; also offering ua abundant 
assistance in making a descent upon Siena and die 
state of Count Gio. Giordano : on which matters we 
have been unwilling to enter before we know on whai 
terms you stand with the magnificent Gonsalvo. We 
I do not imagine that France, though her arms may 
t appear flourishing at the present moment, will be able 
for any length of time to make head against Ferdi- 
nand's army, commanded as it is by siicb a leader, 
and seeing that it can be augmented, or its lo&ses re- 
stored, by way of the sea. Moreover, the French 
are ill able to support a prolonged and strajieneil 
war ; it will therefore b« the wisest conduct to keep 
up an amicable comnmiik'alion with both parliet; i 
in the mean time let them knock their headsX 
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ther, until some effect follow from which we may be 
able to decide upon our future course. 

" Yesterday the mother of Cardinal Orsino paid us 
a visit, bringing us the two thousand crowns, ant 
requesting permission to sead provisions for hiir 
into the castle as hitherto : lliis we have generously 
granted, having alrea<Iy provided for her hod, and 
given him a powder which will allow him a month of 
life, and no more. 

" At the second hour of the night also arrived the 
lady Septimia, a friend of the Cardinal's, bringing us 
the pearl formerly belonging to Signor Virginio Or- 
sino, and given to him by that Cardinal. She came 
dressed like a man into the painted chamber. 

" It being our intention, tolis viribas, to work the 
destruction of the Orsino faction, to the greater glory 
and exaltation of ihe Holy Church, we charge you 
lo be in readiness to lead your army into the Cam- 
pagna, and encamp before Bracciaiio, where thos 
worst enemies of God and the Church are making 
head ; and the rather, if the French army should n 
with any defeat, in which case we should be inclined 
lo pay less respect to His Most Christian Majfsty, 

" As, in consequence of the late heavy expendi- 
ture, the apostolic treasury is rather in want of ) 
plies, we think of bestowing the cardinal's Iiai 
Gio. Castellar, the urclihishop, Francesco Kemolino, 
kinbasBador of the king of Arragon, Francesco 
derini of Volterra, Mgr. di Corneto, our Secretary of 
Briefs, and a few other wealthy men. And on i 
arrival in Rome we shall give the necessary orders 
for carrying our pleasure into effect. 

" Master Achmei, the amiiassador just come from 
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the Sultan, conversing with us on several wonderM 
myateries of art, has shown us that through the influ- 
ence of Saturn, which is now found in ascendancy 
with Jupiter and Venus in the chamber of the Sun, 
we are likely to encounter serious dangers during the 
present year; as a charm against wliich, he has ad- 
vised us to wear constantly about our person a golden 
ball similar to the one we send you for the like pur- 
pose, in which we have inserted the Host consecrated 
by us. yale.' 

" AiEss. p. V!." 

" Dat. Ramie, iii cedib. Vuic. die xv. mem. Martii iDiii." 

Although the facts pointed out in this horriUc 
letter are but too true, and particularly the treacher- 
ous plot against the Cardinal Orsino, the efTecU of 
which recoiling on the Pope were, as every one 
knows, the cause of his death, we were rather doubt- 
ful whether we ought to place such villany before 
the eyes of our readers. But ifGod, in his impene- 
trable wisdom, has suffered one of the highest guar- 
dians of holy things on t;arth thus dreadfully to abuse 
his sacred station, it might be injurious to conceal 
his iniquities, and we might be charged with pu- 
tiality, and with seeking rather the triumph of a sect 
than that of truth, which requires not the aid of du- 
plicity or concealment to defend itself. The crimes 
of Pope Borgia, and of many other ministers of the 
Church, will be weighed in the incorruptible balance 
of the wrath of God, and it is not permitted to man 
to foresee his judgement on them; but from the ashes 
of those Popes, no less than from the tombs ofAe 
piartyrs, a truth rises up, which shows 
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by gold nor the sword, nor by court intrigues, but by 
Gospel virtues, is the cross of Christ exalted and ren- 
dered glorious. 

The reflections that passed through tlie mind of the 
Duke of Romagna on reading his father's letter were, 
as may be imagined, very different from these. Lnotc' 
ing now at the writing and now at the golden ball, 
with which his Eingera were playing, he composed his 
countenance into a sort of smile, in which appeared 
on the one side contempt, since he believed not in 
God or the Saints ; on the other, timid and suspicions 
credulity, for he had some faith in astrology. So true 
is it that the human intellect must have in view some 
principle beyond the limits of the terrestrial globe. If 
he had not before been disposed to depart that night 
£ir Romagna, the contents of this epistle would have 
determined him. A plot which promised to satisfy his 
ambition and fill his coffers so well, was a very dif- 
ferent thing from a useless intrigue with a woman. 
He thought Don Michael could not be much longer 
in returning ; so placing the golden ball in his bosom 
with the careless air of one ivho says ' What will be 
will be,' he set himself about collecting his papers 
and the other articles which he intended to take with 

In a few minutes everything was in readiness. He 
returned to his seat, and not knowing how to employ 
himself, took out the golden ball, and began look- 
ing at it again and again and dropping it from 
hand to the other, thinking the while on the conse> 
crated Host it cojitained, and the person wliu se 
Then from one idea to another his mind passed 
the religion of which that man was the head, to tin 
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sriictes of faiih which he himself at one time belicTEJ 
IK n splendid state, the fruii of the solijcc- 
tion of the people to Papal authority ; and after ridi- 
culing in his heart such universal credtility, W 
thinking to himself ' I may as well enjoy the benefit 
of it,' he seemed to hear a small still voice issiiiif 
from beneath that edilice of pride, violence, and ir- 
religion, and whispering * Supposing it were true!' 
The Duke, imwilling to pay attention to this vinH, 
but incapable of silencing it, felt uneasy, rose up 
from his seat, paced backwards and forwards through 
his chamber, and did his best to divert his thougbD 
from the subject. Ail was in vain : that ' Sup- 
posing it were tme J' pressed upon him, troubled him, 
and snatcbed from him for a time the satisfaction df 
all the honours, power snd riches that he possessed. 
He threw himself on his bed, and, hiding hia face in 
the pillows, gave way to the wildest emotions, and ii 
was some time before h« succeeded in calming hini> 
self. He felt his eyelids heavy i he closed thera, and 

But even in sleep the course of his ideas continu- 
ing in the name channel, he dreamed that he was it 
Rome, in the street leading from the castle to St- 
Peier's. Heaven and earth were in a state of chaos; 
all was confusion, all filled with darkness and re- 
sounding with shouts of terror. He rushed onwardti 
intending to take refuge in St. Peter's, but he fancied 
himself held back; he looked with fear around bin; 
and saw the whole number of those whom he liad 
betrayed, assassinated, and poisoned : they clutched 
him by the hair of his head, and dug their nsila 
flesh, with a prolonged and desperate yell 
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geanre. Presently, without kaowing how, lie was 
in the interior of St. Peter's, amidst an unutterable 
confusion of things, dreadful darkness, lamenta- 
tions, the tottering of the walls, the yawning of the 
graves, the stalking of spectre's, and he was still torn 
by his victims, who were constantly crying out, 
" Justice from God! " and he thought, " This, tlien, ii 
the judgement in which I was unwilling to believe ! " 
He dragged himself despairingly forward to seek 
for protection beside the Pope, whom he saw at the 
great altar, seated on a throne and surrounded by a 
pole and feeble light. But on one side he was hin- 
dered by his brother tht Duke of Candia, with hia 
wounds gaping open, and corrupt lymph instead of 
blood gushing out from them, his whole body hav- 
ing the livid and puffed out appearance of a corpse 
putrefied under water ; on the other by the Duke of 
BiseIJi and Astorre Manfredi, and women and chil- 
dren, all weeping and eKtending their arms towards 
the Pope, and crying for justice and vengeance I The 
Pope was attired in a large cope, and had his triple 
crown on his head. The fat, flabby and wrinkled 
visage of Alexander the Sixth was yellow like that 
of a dead body ; his figure rose slowly and gradually, 
and steadied itselfon its feet, and the yells and la- 
mentations were drowned by a hellish burst of laugh- 
ter proceeding from (he mouth of His Holiness, ac- 
companied by this speech, *' Christ, the Faith, the 
Pope — all impostures ! " and this last word echoed 
through the vaults of the church with a lengthened 
howl. 

While this horrid sound was still ringing i 
ihe Duke started up in bed, his eyes open. 



i 



K 



280 HECTOK FIERAMOSCA, OB 

awake. He remained alarmed fur a moment or tirsf 
but this dream only rendered more obstinate in him 
the wicked belief that he might t^Dm^ut any crime 
H'iihout fear of punishment in another life. Wbikt 
comforCing himself as well as he could with such s 
thought, (three o'clock* had struck a few minutes be- 
fore,) the buzz of mauy persons talking, the soundi, 
noises and joyTuI exclamations descending from ike 
upper floors of the castle, came faintly tbrough ibe 
masHy vaults and walls of that ground 'floor, wluD 
the same shriek which bad intenupted tlie dialogue 
between Fanfulla and Donna Elvira was beard by the 
Duke much nearer to liim, and apparently as if it 
came from behind his own duor, which looked out 
upon a small piece of dry sand between the water's 
edge and ihefoundaiions of the caatle. He went out 
to see who had uttered ii, but could perceive nothing 
except a small boat which had been run ashore and 
lay dry upon the sand. He cast his eyes up towards 
the terrace and the windows, saw no one, and was 
about Lo return into his apartment ; be first, however, 
took a few steps towards the boat, and stretching bit 
neck over its edge found extended at the bottom a 
lady, with her head down between her hands, and 
groaning from lime to time. After a start of surprise he 
at once took bis resolution, and getting into the bMI, 
introducing one arm under her back, and with the 
other placing her on his knees, lie raised her np and 
carried her, insensible as she was, into his chamber, 
and laid her on the bed. But what was his asto- 
nishment when, on holding the light near to her face, 
discovered it was Ginevra ! That countenance 
■ The [hitd boui of night. 



was too deeply impressed upon Ilia memory for 
liim to disbelieve his own eyes ; but liow could he 
divine by what strange accident she had Uius fullen 
into his hands, alone, and, to all appearance, escaped 
from the snares of Don Michael ? ' Henceforward,' 
said he to himselr, ' I am bound to believe in the ex> 
isience of the devil : none but a friendly demon could 
have served me so well,' Placing the lamp on a 
small table near the pillow, and seating himself on 
the aide of the bed, he earnestly watched the play of 
Ginevra's countenance, to catch the first moment of 
her returning sensation. The saiisfoction of being 
able ai length to enjoy a revenge long and anxiously 
waited for, kindled a sort of running tire in his eyes 
like the passage of an electric spark from one eyeball 
to another ; and the spots which defiled his face 
seemed tinged with a blood -r«d colour. 

Uniting physical deformity to that which is in-, 
duced by a criminal expression of countenance, the ' 
face of man could certainly never have presented a 
more horrible aspect than his. Ginevra, on the one 
hand, pale and motionless, with grief depicted on her 
features, and on the other Valentinois such as we 
have described him, formed a mournful and a piteous 
picture, fiolh remained quietly in this position for 
some time. Ginevra might be said to be happy as 
long as her lost senses and her dazzled eyes deprived 
her of the knowledge of the place in which she was, 
prevented her recognizing that man who was now her 
absolute master. But (his happy state could not last 
long; and by a slight movement Csesar Borgia per- 
ceived that his victim was about lu open her eyes. 
In that place and at thai hour he was certain that he 
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Id mpet wirh no impediment : no cry from und« 
; vaulted cllambers, during ilie noisiest part of 
the festivities, could ha\e been heard in the castle 
above. Finding, therefore, that everything was n 
safe, he determined in his heart, since be had the o^ 
poriunity, to seize it and take advantage of fortuiw't 
unexpected favours. 

At last a deep sigh issued forth from the bosom of 
the unfortunate lady, heaving up the drapery wUdi 
shaded it. She opened her eyes for a ni omen t,. but 
soon closed them again. She opened them a second 
and a third time, and then began gazing with a 
pified expression at tbe unknown visage of (be 
being standing over her : hut it was only the sub- 
stance she saw ; her mind was not sufficiently n 
vered to enable her to attach ideas to the visioii. 
Nevertheless her eyes seemed unable to support tl 
image of so disfigured an object, and she slowly 
turned them away from it with a move 
guid that it must have excited compassion in any 
other being than him. In returning gradually to tirr 
senses, the lirst recollection which struck her was thai 
of Fieramoaca on the terrace at the feel of Donna 
Elvira. "O Hector!" said she, scarcely articu- 
lating the syllables, " then was it true, and am 1 be- 
trayed by thee ? " and passing the palms of her hands 
before her eyes and over her fair forehead, she re- 
mained a few minutes in this state. Valentinois, on 
hearing that name, contracted his lips into a scomfiil 
sneer. 

Ginevra then recollected that she had been in a 

boat, and raising herselfon her elbow, in an attenqit 

get up, felt the softness of the bed, i "^^^ 
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eyes wide with fright, and, seeing the Duke, uttered 
a scream, which was soon stifled by his seizing her 
throat aiid thrusting her buc-k on the bed, 

" Do not cry out, GineTra," said Valenlinois ; " you 
will waste your breath : 1 am really glad that you 
have come to find me, and you shall have something 
to rerresh you after the fatigues of a voyage at this 
hour. Perhaps you did not come in search of me, 
— is it so ? But what would you have ? Our wishes 
are not always gratified." 

Poor Ginevra listened to these words with a shud- 
der that took away her strength. Kot having seen 
the Duke for a long time, she did not at first abso- 
lately recognise him, and only felt horrified at the 
sight of him, calling to her mind a confused recol- 
lection of that odious physiognomy. Knowing that 
she was helpless, she merely said, "Sir! — who are 
you ? Have pity on mej — what would you! — lesve 
me — ah! the Duke!" 

" Do you remember, Ginevra," said he, " when 
you were in Rome a few years ago, the manner in 
which you behaved to one who loved you to diatrac- 
tioo, and who would have bestowed upon you rich 
presents and abundance of caresses ? Do you re- 
member that you treated him worse than you could 
have Created a stable varlet ? that you laughed at his 
love and despised his offers, while you clothed your- 
self in haughtiness which would have been esCLSsive 
even in a queen ? And do you know who that person 
was ? I am tliat man, — and know you who I am ? 
Csesar Borgia:" 

This name fell with the weight of lead on Gine- 
heart, so as to stifle every hope ; she therefor* 
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remained silent, looking at tlie Duke, and treintiliii^ 
as she would have done at a tiger whicb lield hei in 
hia claws, and which it would have been absurd W 
endeavour to soflen by words. 

" Now that you know who I am," continued tbe 
Duke, " you may judge whether you ought to «• 
pcct any compassion from me : nevertheless yoa 
can bend me if you will, and prevent my wreakiog 
vengeance on you as I could, and otherwise would 
do. But this is on one condition, Ginevra, — that you 
■ct rationally: you have it in your power." 

Tliese words being less vindictive than the pre- 
ceding ones, could not but awaken in Ginevra's bo- 
eom a. Taint gleam of hope, and with hands clasped 
and using a strong efibrt not to show the horror she 
felt at his presence, she began praying to him, u 
the would have done before a cross, not to oppress 
a poor insignificant female already miserable and un- 
happy. " I entreat you, my Lord, by the sufferings 
of Jesus, by that solemn day in which even you, now 
■o powerful on eartli, will find yourself divested of 
everything but your soul, and that laid bare before 
your Eternal Judge! If you have had a wife dear 
to you, tell me, if she were in the power of another, 
and begged in vain for pity; if your mother— if your 
sister, were placed in a situation such as mine, and 
prayed, and prayed in vain — would you not cry to 
Heaven for vengeance — is it not true? — against any 
one who dared to outrage them 1" 

This appeal, which coupled ideas of virtue and 
chastity with the names of Vannozaa and Lucreti* 
Borgia, raised a smile on Valeniinois' countenance, 
who knew [heir real characters but too well. ~ 
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was an i!l-oniened smile, and added lo Ginevra's 
terror : yet alie proceeded in her enlreaiies, lier voice 
gradually changing and faltering with weeping as 
she spoke, so tliat owing to h<^r convulsive sobs these 
last words were scarcely audible : " I, who am a poor 
wretched woman, what good, what glory will arise 
to a powerful nobleman like you, from revenging 
yourself on me ? And who Icnows but that the time 
will come when your having felt pity for me will 
be as a balsam to your heart i" 

To tell the sorrow, the anguish, the desperation of 
the miserable Ginevra, on finding herself in ihiB 
ilreadfulextremity, to describe her tears, her prayers, 
her furious cries and maddened imprecations, would 
be impossible, and we shoultl be presenting to our 
readerB too torturing a picture. We shall simply 
•ay that her doom was irrevocably fixed. 

Meanwhile Don Michael returning with his com- 
rades, vexed and empty-handed, and dreading his 
master's anger, arrived at the foot of the Castle. 
He immediately commenced with his excuses, but 
was soon ECopp(?d by the Duke saying, "Ah, you may 
tell me about that some other time ; for the present, 
I know much more of the afTuir than you do." This 
speech miglit liave made Don Michael think his 
master was angry with him, had he not perceived by 
the tone and manner in which it was uttered, that 
there was some mysterious meaning in it that did 
not implicate hira. 

Valentioois turned to the men who had come with 
Don Micbac-l, and said, " Quick, fellows ! into the 
boat, and wait for me under St, Ursula. And you, 
Michael, come wiih me." The men rowed away, and 
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were soon out of eight. Don Mictiael followed ri« 
Duke into liis npartine'iil, and soon returned, cunj- 
ing out Ginevra and laying her in ilie boat where ilw 
had been found. Wh«n this was done the messen- 
ger was called out from the inner chamber ; all iliTM 
entered into his boat without uttering a word, an 
as soon as they overtook the one wliich had gon 
before, they got into it. The Duke took his aei 
astern, and Don Michael stood before him. Al 
tliough he wait now aware why his master wai ii 
ilifferent about the failure of his enterprise, he wished 
10 tell his reason for jeturning empty-handed, and \ 
proceeded to give a particular accouDt of the nan- ! 
ner in which lie hud managed the enterprise, and ' 
how he was attacked by several men, so that be wis 
unable to make an eiFectual defence, and the lad; 
was accordingly rescued. " One of them has suf- 
fered for it, however," added he, pointing over his 
slioiddor towards Pictraccio, who, as we have seen, 
received a serious blow on his head from an oar, and 
had fallen stunned into llie bone, where he had re- 
mained a prisoner. At that time he had come to 
himself again, and was sitting nichin two yards uf 
tlie Duke; and the men trusting in the notion that 
he was more dead than alive, and in the impos^i* 
bility, moreover, of his escaping out of their hands, 
let him remain where he was, 

" This rascal," continued Don Michael, " jumptd 
like a fury into our boat, but our Rosso treated him 
with such a blow behind the ear as stretched him at 
his length. 1 thought he was killed, but he Aeems 
reviving again." 

From some expressions in Don Michael's nairj- 
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live, Pietraccio became aware, to a certainty, of hi* 
being in the presence of the man whom he had been 
searching for in vain the whole of that evening. Va- 
lentinois perceived that the wounded man waa eye- 
ing hiiu askance with a dreadfully savage expression, 
and beginning to suspect iliat he was meditating some 
villany against him, was on tlie point of ordering him 
to be thrown overboard as food to the fishes. Don 
Michael, who, as our reader will recollect, had heard 
the last words of the assassin's mother when in the 
prison at St. Ursula, and Ker last request that he 
would seek out and execute vengeance upon Csesar 
Borgia, also glancing slily at bim, saw that he was 
intending something desperate. Tbe Duke's ruftian, 
who served his master chiefly because he profited 
from bis protection and pay, would nevertheless have 
been rejoiced if, without being himself discovered 
and punished as an accomplice, be could have con- 
trived to revenge himself against him for old causes 
of offence. It will be easier for the reader to imagine 
the disposition of this man towards bis employer, 
when he knows that the female who died in the dun- 
geon of the tower, before Don Miehael's eyes, was 
bis own wife. When, in consequence of the encoun- 
ter with Fieramosca and his companions, he found 
be had Pietraccio in his power, he had hastily put 
together a few confused notions, and, as it were, made 
a rou^h sketch of a project by which he might make 
use of him in revenging himself against his master, 
but the time had been so short that he had not yet 
determined upon the exact mode. Without lixing 
anything, he thought only of seiKing any opportunity 
that presented itself; and at tbia moment aHairs 
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seemed to be goin^ on proaperously towards the ai:- 
complisliment of his ends. 

In fact, a moment of silence followed Don ^ 
chael's last words, which was sufficient to the young 
man for the execution of his plan. He rose from 
where he was sitting, darted past Don Michael, who, 
pretending to endeavour to stop him, allowed him to 
slip through his hands, and Aung himself like a wild 
beast upon Valentinois, intending to use his nails and 
teeth in tearing him to pieces ; but the Duke wat 
on hia guard and ready to receive him, and Don Mi- 
chael had barely time to seize Pietraccio's arm, when 
the latter fell down lifeless into the boat, stabbed by 
the small dagger which tlie Duke wore at his girdle, 
and had used with incredible rapidity. The whole 
affair happened so suddenly that the attention of the 
rowers was only attracted to it when all was over; 
and resting on their oars, they perceived Valentinois 
replacing Jiis poniard in its sheath, spurning with hii 
foot the still palpitating corpse, and giving orders for 
it to be thrown into the water. 

" The madman! the villain!" exclaimed Dun Mi- 
chael, apparently much affected and agitated by the 
Duke's late danger j " and yet no one will make me 
believe but that this man was something diSereDl 
from what lie appeared. I happened to see him a few 
clays ago in the dungeon of the tower of the convent 
there, where he was imprisoned with his mother. 
They had both been captured by the guards, witli a 
troop of brigands ; the mother died of some wounds 
she received in defending herself; and before slie 
breathed her last she gave lier son a gold chain, tell- 
ing him at the same time some nonsensical tale about 
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Ah [ now I remember ; — she »aid it had been 
given to her by a paramour of hers at Pisa ;■ 
yet- — stop, stop, Rosso! before you fling him 
board 1 should like to see nhetber he has it round 
his neck. 'I'he gold, at all events, may as well not 
go into the ii&h's mouth." So saying, he went and 
uobuttoned the youth's doublet in front, discovered 
ihe chain, and taking it in his hand brought and 
showed it to the Duke, who had been listening to 
bim with great attention. 

Even Valentinois had not sufUcient command over 
lumself to conceal the sudden start and trouble which 
this sight caused him. He seemed for a moment 
quite beside himself; and hts hands, which supported 
the jewel pendent from the gold chain, dropped on 
bu knees as though all strength had left them. He 
sank back on his seat, repeating with a hoarse and 
Altering voice his previous command that the corpse 
^ould be thrown into the sea : then turning his head 
the other way, he was made aware of the prompt 
obedience to his orders by the plunge he heard in 
the water, and the splashing of IJie latter coming into 
tlie boat. Grasping the chain be cast it away from 
iiini, and wrapping himself up in his cloak rested 
bis head on his hand, and was silent. Don Michael, 
affecting respect for the thoughts which engrossed 
Uie Duke's mind, retired and took his seat amongst 
tlie boat's crew. They all rowed on in silence, and 
nothing more was beard during (he remainder of 
the voyage but the light splash of the oars, and the 
dripping of the water off tlieiii as they rose from its 
surface. Vulcntinois' servant had now a revenge 
which perhaps no one Lad ever before obtained over 
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that nian ; be had succeeded in awakening recollec- 
tions in his heart which forced him to feel some bi 
of remorse; and that remorse, loo, despoiled of all 
consolation, and resenihling tlie despair of hell. It 
ivas no small triumph to Don MIdiael that he had 
succeeded in making the other feel the full force of ii. 
After these incidents, proceeding on their way, tbej 
readied the vessel which was in waiting for them, 
and which soon set sail on its return to Romagm. 
But we will not follow these villains any f 
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furtha^j 



The departure of Fieramosca and his two friends 
from ihe ball was observed by few, and did not dii- 
turb the general mirth and gaiety. Fanfulla, retirbg 
from the terrace where lie bad been wiih Donna Elvirs, 
quickly and without being perceived disposed of the 
borrowed articles of dress belonging to his Jriend, 
and returning and mingling amongst the dancers as 
if nothing had happened, laughed in his sleeve at the 
joke which had been practised so fortunaielv, and 
was dying with the desire of telling it. Gonsalvo't 
daughter directed her bright glances in all directions 
through the different groups of the company in searcli 
of Hector, and not seeing him anywhere, could nol 
imagine the reason of his wish to conceal himself 
from her after what had happened. 

About an hour bad passed in this manner, when 
Brancaleone and lnig,o eWetcA Uostily and in qniwA 
for GonsaWo from iW 6is\.'ei;iaov*6iX\c'jii«:i,^^M 
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were directed towards one corner of the ball-room, 
where the Great Captain was engaged in conversation 
with a group of French knights. They approached 
him, drew him aside, and informed him briefly of what 
had happened, and that they had been told Valenti- 
noia was in the castle, and tliat the outrage was com- 
mitted by hig orders. They entreated him to advise 
them how to act. Gonsalvo, who well knew him to be 
capable of such villatiies, and even of worse ones if ex- 
pedient, mused for 3 moment.and then hid them accom- 
pany him to his apartments. In going thither he Baw 
Diego Garcia, and beckoned to him also to follow, 

Ue was unwilling to admit that the Duke was in 
the citadel, as it might seem a breach of confidence; 
but recollecting that he had taken leave that very 
day, saying that he intended to depart during the 
night, it seemed extraordinary tliat he should have 
selected the very last moment of his stay there lo 
commit such an excess. At all events Gonsalvo 
was determined to clear up the matter ; and telling 
his followers to carry with them a couple of lights, 
he girded on his sword, and proceeded through a 
long passage which terminated in a winding stair- 
case, down which he went, opening two iron wickets 
which closed the entrance. There remained one more 
door to be opened. Gonsalvo slopped, and in a low 
Toice directed his attendants to wail, without making 
any noise, and not to come unless they should be 
called. Having opened it he descended into the 
Duke's apartment, which be found deserted, in total 
darkness, and in utter confusion : here a chair, there 
a table upset; a lamp lying on l\ve ftoox TitKt '^« 
bed, nnd the oU running over tlie \ioaiii.a ■, Ocve ^.i- 
u ~ 
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joining chambera i^mpty. He then called the othen, 
and having thought for a moment, said, " 1 shmJii 
be unwilling to run the risk of injuring an ifflp- 
cent person for the sake of keeping faith with all! 
lain. Know, then, that the Duke has occupied tlal 
apartment for several days past : it was his intentiw 
to take his departure this night or lomorrow njoni- 
ing '. more I cannot tell you, since it is all 1 kaoir 
respecting his movements. All ot' us here must b* 
persuaded that he is capable of any cr 
very probable that he is the author of the onei ^ 
question. Do, then, what seems best to you ; pUfW 
him if you will ; I give you full permission : andjUd 
Don Diego, afford them every assistance in JW 
power." 

The idea occurred to Inigo of looking out ifW 
the sea, to try if they could discover any vessel liM 
to be carrying him away ; but through the tliick^ 
it was impossible to see anytliing ; and in ordetrt* 
lose time in trying to unfasten the great windomill 
ran to the door which led out toihehttle tracto^ 
before mentioned, and with which he was weU K- 
quainted, knowing as he did all the ins and outs of ^ 
citadel. On going out he perceived a boat, wilt* 
young female lying at the bottom of it : although k 
did not know her, it immediately occurred to hi 
it must be Ginevra. Having called vehemently forMi 
companions, they came out in haste, and knew noti^ 
to think on seeing her abandoned in such a siluiWB' 
As carefully as they could they carried her in, andUd 
her on the Duke's bed, which hail been found in 
order, but which they arranged in tlieir best maano'; 
and GonsalvQ feeling a deep pity for the poor cresnmi 
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who appeared all bruised and scratclied in the face, 
with her hairdishevelledund torn,'retu(nedhaalily vip- 
3 seek for a. fcmHle to whose care she might be 
d. Univilling thut the matter should be spread 
i vcbilst they were entirely in the dark respeet- 
iolved to trust it to Vittoria Colonna, 
e mature sense and judgement were well known 
He entered the ball-room, found the daugh-' 
F Fabrizio, and conducted her quietly towards 

8 bedside, informing her on the way of what 

Kiad happened, and of what importance to the unfor- 
IpuDate stranger her comfort and assistance would be 
pH that extremiEy. The courageous heart of Victoria 
iCoIoana received this charge with earnest gratitude; 
and aa soon as she arrived at the couch of the 
MijKtched female, and had gazed a moment on her 
■jMmtcnance, she employed herself in arranging her 
■mich, smoothing her pillow, and placing her in a 
pncm easy position, with that anxious, thoughtful, and 
'eooaideiBte kindness with which Providence has spe- 
Ivially endowed woman, making her as it were the pe- 
liienliar instrument of comfort and consolation to the 
^afflicted. 

II The atate of Ginevra was a species of lethargy, in- 
jl^duced by her extreme suffering, a total prostration 
f(of strength. She could neither be said to be out of 
I her senses nor in them : she remained just aa she was 
placed ; if her arm was moved, or her head, it made 
no resistance, and she appeared not to perceive it. 
Her eyes were open in the natural way, but they had 
a glared look, and she rolled ihem about without 
fixing them on any object. Victoria well knew that 
these symptoms, chough not seemingly violent, were 
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only the more serious. She knew tliat there wasQotin 
instant lo be lost; and accordingly, having dismiswd 
the gentlemen, she sent for some of her female a- 
[endants, who quickly came with spirits and cordiilfc 
by means of which Ginevrawas soon restored to a liii 
that had seemed, on the verge of being extinguished, 
The Rrst sign she gave of her returning faculties wit 
to look around her with a terrified gaze, ^nd theo » 
throw herself out of the bed and attempt to escape; 
but so feeble was she, that she would have fallen to(k 
earth if Vittoria's arm had not saved her, and nitki 
slight exercise of force replaced her on the couch. 

" O God ! " said Ginevra, " are you too an acco» 
plice? You seem to me to be a lady; you are ytWBg 
and beautiful ; and yet have you no pity for tnef" 

" On the contrary," replied Vittoria, taking hoidlf 
her hand and pressing it to her lips, " we and enf 
one in this castle are entirely at your service,Mi 
would assist you and protect you : so calm younft 
for the love of Heaven ! you need fear no one here.' 

" Well then, if it be ao," said Ginevra, again thnOfr 
ing her feet out of the bed. " let me go — only let nt 
go!" 

Vittoria supposing tbat this desire to escape utat 
ftom vacillation of mind, and seeing too how fedik 
and exhausted she was, endeavoured by kind worfi 
to persuade her to have patience for a short tiM 
only. But abhorrence of that place had become > 
sort of mania with her, which was only increaxed bv 
obstacles ; whence she redoubled her efforts, and said, 
at the same time weeping, " Lady, for the love of God 
and the Holy Virgin ! 1 only entreat lo be taken wH 
of this bed; throw me Jiitothe aeaor into the flsmA 
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but take me out of this bed. I shall give you but 
little trouble. A drop of water ! — I am burning ! — 
and let me be alloiveil to speak a few words witli Ma- 
riano, the priest of St. Dominick. But I must go, — 
let me go away!" 

So saying, she again rose frotn the bed, and was 
not opposed by Vitioria this time, as she saw her de- 
termination was so decided ; and with some difficulty 
she and her attcndaiits supported her, almost carry- 
ing her, up the staircase, and lodged her in a retired 
apartment of the castle, where a bed had been pre- 
pared by Gonsalvo's orders, into which, having been 
undressed, she was comfortably placed by her kind 
friends. She then gave a sigh, and said, " Lady, 
God knows everything; and he knows that in my 
heart I pray to him to reward you for your benevo- 
lence towards me. Holy Virgin, I thank thee! and 
you, my lady, you at least have it in your power to 
save me from dying in despair. I only entreat yon 
to haste and send the priest Mariano to me. Tell 
me what is the hour,— is it day or night ? I hardly 
know in what world I am." 

" It is the fifth hour of night," answered Vittoria, 
" and Father Mariano shall be sent for. But your 
terror causes you to fear more than there is occasion 
for : calm yourself; try to repose awhile, my dear 
young friend ; you are in perfect safety here ; I will 

" Oh no, do not leave me ! If you but knew the 
refreshment I feel from those compassionate eyes of 
yours! — Here, sit down on my bed ; look, I can 
make room for you by drawing neatet Vo 'fee "wifiv. 
Ab, no .' do not fear annoying me -, \t Yi'\\\ t«A"j "aw!** 
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me the more comfortable." Here she be^ 

to be bewildered ; and stiivering with renewed tensr. 
she went on as though she knew not what she w 
saying. " Oh, if you did hut know tlie horror I— M 
be interred alive I — to be Biiffocaied under a heap of 
dead bodies 1 — to see oneself stared at by iho* 1 
corpses, full of putrefaction, but still grinning !^01i, 
Heaven! methinks I am there still ! " And wyinj 
these words, she tlirew herself into the arms ofko 
protectreEs, who being aware that it was uselen * 
argue with her in this dehrium, embraced and afltfr i 
tionaCely endeavoured to paeify her. 

" O my lady!" continued Ginevra, hiding Ikt 
face in Vittoria's bosom, " I know not what 1 u 
saying. I believe I am talking wildly; but Itart 
suffered too cruelly — too cruelly! and I did noufc- 
serve such punishment. No. What had I doneil* 
I should have been so treated? And the Holy VirgB 
had promised to conduct me into safety— I pi^ 
to her so earnestly — and then to abandon me .' "i* 
true I have been a wretch, but more unhappy tlw 
culpable— oh yes! far more unhappy! for I kno* 
in my heart what I have felt— and what I have wt 
fered no one on earth can know." 

" Yes, love, I believe it," replied Viltoria ; " bM 
do compose yourself, and do not say that the \'a^ 
has forsaken you. Do you not see that she has Mil 
mc to dry up your tears and console you in ytw 
troubles? I am here with you; 1 have said 1 1»31 
not leave you ; do not suppose, then, that you 
forsaken. But if your case require other assiBtaim 
or redress ; if there be any villain who should hi 
chastised for commitimg outrage against you 
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there have been an injury capable of remedy — speak! 

ifide in me. My father, Fabrtzio Colonna, GoQ- 

vo, all — all would offer ill era selves." 

* All, my lady!" interrupted Ginevra, "ttie wbole 
world could not confer upon me a moment's happi- 

s, nor diminisli my complaint in tlie slightest degree. 
As to this world, all is over with me. I thank you, 

erthcless- — Oh ! bow I thank you, that you have 
enabled me to feel the last consolation ! And do not 
tfaink me ungrateful if T tell not my misfortunes to 
you: it would be impossible. No, they cannot be 
told ; and if I accept not your kind offers, may God 
reward you foi: them ! he alone can ; I am but able 
to thank you and to kiss these blessed hands, which 
will support my head at the last hour, and will close 
(By eyes. Promise me that you will not leave me 
^lintil this body shall be cold clay." 
' Vittorta wished to baniiih these mournful ideas 
'from her mind, and persuade her that her life was 
not in immediate danger; but Ginevra would not 
.allow her to speak. 

*' No, no, my lady; all is useless. I know what 
has been; 1 know how I fi;el. Deny me not this last 
favour, my guardian angel ! — Do you really not re- 
fiifle ? Look ! see how I profit by your kindness ! 
you cannot call me proud or ungrateful. — Then you 
will promise me?" 

" Yes, yes, dear one ! I promise you — if there 
shall be occasion." 

" Ah ! now I feel more tranqud ; now let Brother 
Mariano come, and then all will be over here. Yet 
give me one drop of water, for metliinks 1 feel burn- 
ing coali in my heart. And tfiat light — if you would 
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but remove it from before me, — it dazzles me. For- 
give thia rcstlessuess of mine, it will last but a littk 

Vittoria having done tliese slight services for lier, 
returned to her seat on the bedside, and after a shoH 
iDterval Inigo, who had gone to call up Brother M»- 
riano, came to the door and knocked, inquiring if the 
priest should enter. 

" Let him come ! let bim come I " said Ginevra. 

There appeared in the doorway a priest of loft 
stature, whose pallid and modest countenance wt 
half concealed under his cowl i he approached the 
bedside saying, "Jesiis protect you, lady!" On this 
the rest all went out, leaving him alone with Ginevn. 
The presence of this holy man, his manner, full of 
that glowing charity which is kindled by the know- 
ledge of how divine and dignified a mission it is le 
comfort man in his wretcliedness, showed at fint 
sight that for a long lime he had trampled underfoot 
all worldly views and worldly passions. His bistor; 
was unknown to the inhabitants of Barletta, and even 
to the monks and priests of the monastery of St. Do- 
ininick, in which, without being in orders, he resided, 
surrounded by universal respect, which was excited 
by his piety, his learning, and the persuasion that 
he was the victim of religious persecution. It 
was whispered that he had been in his time one of 
the principal citizens of Florence, of the soi-diiaiit 
sect of the Fiagnoni, of which Girolamo Savonarola 
was the head ; that, overcome by the words of that 
terrible preacher, he had abandoned worldly things, 
and taken, from bis bands, the Dominican babit in 
I -the church of St. Mark. With these facts, which 
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were generally considered authentic, other reports 
more doubtriil were mixed up, that in order to devote 
himself to religion he had broken the ties of affec- 
tion. It was said that this sudden conv< 
been the cause of serious scandals, of indignation and 
vows of vengeance on the port of the forsaken lady; 
that by her means he had been involved in the perse- 
cution carried on against Sav onarola by the Court of 
Rome ; and that after that person's death, he waa with 
difBculty saved by the care of liis superiors, who had 
procured his escape in disguise and sent him under 
a feigned name to the monastery of Barletta, where, 
from its being a place little frequented and out of the 
way, he lived unknown. I'hese were the reports re- 
specting his previous life. But as to other matters, 
the most cunning malevolence would in vain have 
sought to cast a blemish on his fair fame. The severe 
doctrines of Savonarola had found his heart a soil 
resdy prepared for the seed of virtue, and aided by 
a disposition ready to sacrifice anything for the truth, 
it had borne the fruits of charity and the most ardent 
zeftl. The burning pile which had reduced his mas- 
ter's frame to ashes had, so to speak, consumed at 
the same time the whole seel ; fear of the Papal ven- 
geance had silenced those who detested the corrup- 
tions of the Court of Rome. Father Mariano lived 
tranquilly in his retirement, and though God had 
not thought him worthy of martyrdom in the cause 
of truth, the priest was contented in not being obliged 
to remain an idle witness of wickedness, against 
which it was not permitted him to raise his humble 
V oice. 

Seated near ths pillow of the unfortunate la.d^ h« 
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gave Iicr his blessing, and inquired whether she wisW 
to confess. 

Oh yes, father!" replied Ginevra; "I have U 
other desire in the world : had I not felt mystrengli 
and life failing me, I would not have caused you such 
trouble at this untimely hour; but 1 shall not belong 
here, therefore I would not waste my precious time ; 
let me but die reconciled to my God and the Hoi; 
Church of Rome!" 

" Life and death are in the hands of God," sail 
Brother Mariano, " and what he wills, will be ; on 
your part do what is in your power, and doubt not 
that He will extend His aid to you." And makjif 
the sign of the cross, and repeating the customary 
prayers, he said, " Now speak, my child." 

To open to him the very depths of her heart, il 
was necessary to relate the history of her life, hs 
ill-omened marriage, her supposed death, and 1)A 
wanderings from place to place. Her narrative wM 
frequently interrupted by swoons, and was in parti 
unconnected, for her head could ill support so 
laborious and exciting a task. "Father," said sbe 
towarda the conclusion, ''I have for several yean 
past, it is true, resided near one who was not my hus- 
band, but I have not been guilty otherwise than in 
exposing myself to the danger of guilt, from which 
God has been pleased to deliver me. 1 have been 
negligent in not seeking for my husband and gaining 
certain intelligence as to whether he was dead. At 
last I found him, and immediately resolved to return 
to him ; I began executing my intentions ; I hoped 
with the aid of the Virgin to succeed in ibem;^ 
X) God ! into what a situation have I fallen 1^ 
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She then related to Brother Mariano 
coming to land at the hase of the citadel, she had 
witnessed the close dialogue between Flector and 
Elvira, and how, overcome with grief at the sight, 
she had fainted and fallen in the boat, and had not 
revived until she found herself in V alcn tin ois' apart- 
ment ; and having unfolded the horrors of her tale 
to its conclusion, she vrept a.nd sobbed convulsively 
and despairingly, and uttered exclamations and un- 
connected sentences that showed too plainly an in- 
cipient aberration of mind. With the strongest and 
deepest emotion the good priest, with the prudence 
which the importance of the case demanded, used all 
possible means to bring her hack to a calm slate of 
mind, and only succeeded partially and after a length 
of time, when nature was vvearicd with the struggles 
of the paroxysm, which left her even fee bier and more 
reduced than previously. 

"Father," proceeded Ginevra in a fainter tone, 
" is it possible then that God and the Virgin have 
refused my tears, and sent their curse upon my sor- 
row i The wrath of Heaven lias fallen on my head 
like a thunderbolt when inethought it promised me 
mercy ; the punishment of my sins lias been immense 
already, but I dread another more tremendous ; I 
feel that 1 am dying in despair of obtaining pardon; 
I feel that God is hardening my heart in these last 
moments ; I am about to pass away, and yet can nei- 
ther forget that man nor pardon her. Oh, pray for 
me ! help me, whilst tliere is time speak to me of 

" Of hope ! " interrupted the prieai ■, " ktiww "jw* 
not that He who sends it to you is t\va.x. Gcii. ■«>« 
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purchased your salvation by the death of the 
who promises you )iis mercy, and would promise it 
if you were laden with the sins of the whole world, 
provided you offend him not by despairing of liia 
forgiveness ? And what does he require of you in 
order to merit this forgiveness, — to merit also that 
crown of glory and of joy which shall iiawe no 
end? He requires you to love him as he has loved 
you; to suffer a little for his sake, as he has suf- 
fered infinitely for yours; to forgive those who have 
wronged you, as he iilso forgave persecutions, stripes, 
insults, and death. Behold him in heaven, panting 
with the expectation of receiving you in his arms, of 
wiping anay your tears, and changing them into im- 
measurable joy! The arch-enemy, who held you u 
his own, cannot hear that you should escape <iut oE 
his hands: he is trying eviry means of dragging you 
into his power ; he is endeavouring to deprive you 
of hope; but his iniquity shall not succeed. I, the 
minister of the Everlasting God," (said he, standing 
erect, and with solemn dignity extending his hand* 
above Ginevra'a head,) " swear to you by his Sacred 
Name that together witli your pardon there is written 
in the book of life your eternal salvation, if by one 
single act of love you ktiow how to purchase so great 
areward. May the divine blood of the Word descend 
h'kc heavenly dew upon your soul; may it wash away 
every stain, and infuse into you peace and joy, toge- 
ther with the sorrow of having offended him who 
shed it for you ; and miiy it give you strength to repel 
and despise the assaults of that enemy who wishes 
for your destruction I" 

" father ! " exc\a\»ici Giwe^-ca, wviei ■* 
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verence for bim frora ihe irords lie uilered, " God 
speaks ihrougli your mouth lo me. Then there is 
still hope for me, and I am not abandoned for 
ever ? " 

" No, blessed BOull on the contrary, the severer 
tlie struggle, the more glorious will be the prize. 
But now that God grants you liis grace, and the op- 
portunity of considering your guilt and hia mercies, 
take heed that you fall not back : remember what 
he has said, ' that it would be better for those never 
to have known the ways of righteousness who, afler 
having known them, wander from their way ; ' 'that 
he who puis his hand to ibe plough and then leaves 
it, is unworthy of hia liire.' And that man— can 
you not efface his image from your heart 1 See in 
whom you have placed your hopes, and from whom 
yoa expected joy and comfort! see for whom you 
have despised the lovo of God ! For one who has 
not even kept that worldly, that culpable faith which 
he promised you, who haa passed away like the 
breeze, and cares no longer for you. Thus doea the 
I world keep its promises ; and yet> notwithstanding, 
for the sake of thia man you can slight the unfailing 
promises of the Eternal ! and when he stretches out 
his hand and gives you striking proof of the vanity 
of your desires, youwilUliow disdain instead of pro- 
strating yourself before this miracle of mercy? And 
canyounot forgive her? In wbathassheofl'endedyou? 
In the first place, she is not even acquainted with 
you, and then slie is a free maiden, who may indulge 
such thoughts without crime. Oli ! how much rather 
ought you to love her and to adore her as an inatru- 
ment used by Providence lor your salvation ! I also 
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have been and am a sinner; I was nrctchcdly blind 
in seeking for pi^acc of the lieart in created bein^i. 
God called to me \ 1 followed his voice at first ii 
bitterness ; but since then what a rich compensaUW 
has not Divine goodness granted me for this trifling 
sacriiicc ! What tranquil joy is there in loving anil 
being certain of an eternal and InGnite return! Ob! 
believe me, blessed soul ; for I am a man and anat 
sinful than you, and have been tried by experiencti 
and I iind that all is bitterness, doubt, and darknett 
save to love God, to serve him, and to hope 1 
mercies I " 

"Oh yes!" said Ginevra, interrupting him, and 
bursting into a flood of (ears ; " you have opened my 
mind, you have conquered me. Yes, I forgive— 4«- 
give with all my soul, and will give proof of it. Lm 
her come to me ; let me see her before I die, and em- 
brace her ; and may they live together in happiuV 
as I hope for God's pity on roe in a future life!" 

The holy man fell on his knees beside her conl 
and lifting uji his eyes and hands to heaven, ni^ 
" Fariis et ai'iris modis vccat nos Deus ! Let us 
, the work of his mercy I" After remaining i 
attitude of prayer a few moments, he rose and gwi 
the lady benediction and absolution. He continuedl 
" You are truly resolved, then, to see her, and i 
form this work of Paradise?" 

" Yes, father ; bring her to me ; I feel that 1 bxt 

I need of dying in the act of forgiveness." 
" And God — I promise it in his name — -has alren^ 
iorgiven you, and you are already his own ; this hdj i 
intention is the sign of your salvation." ■ It 

Tlie priest was about to go in search of Donna El- I i 
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vira. Ginevra called him back. " One fuvour," said 
she, " I have to ask of you, and you inuBC not refuse 
it, if you would tliat I die in peace. When I shall 
be no more, go lo the French camp, find out my hus- 
band ; lie is called in the army Grajano d'Asti, and 
11 in the pay of the Duke of Nemours: tell him 
that at my last hour I have entreated forgiveness 
from God, and that T entreat it from him if I have 
offended him: tell him that in this awful situation 
I swear to him that my soul on leaving this life is 
pure as it was when he received me from the hand 
of my father ; tell him not to curse my memory, but 
to cause a mass to be said for my soull" 

" God bless you ! compose yourself; your wish 
thall be gratified." 

*' One other favour I would fain ask of yoii," pro- 
ceeded Ginevra ; " 1 know not if it be riglit or sin- 
ful, but God, who sees my heart, knows that my in- 
tention LB not evil. I would wish you to seek him 
also — I mean Hector Fieramosca ; he is a free lance 
nntlerSignor Prospero. Tell liim that I will pray for 
bim and that I forgive him — that is — no, do not 
nention forgiveness, for after all I may not be quite 
eertain, — it might have been some other person, who 
tesetnbled him — no, no, tell liim only to think of the 
welfare of his soul ; that 1 now know how we strayed 
from the right path: tell him to think of another 
liie ; that this one passes away like a vapour, and 
that *he tells him so who is at her last trial, and 
wishes him — tell him to think of his true happiness. 
Say, too, that if God in his mercy shall receive me, 
M 1 have confident hope he will, I will pray for 
him, that he may be victorious in the combat, and 
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that the honour of the Italiaa arms may be tnaiit- 

Brother Mariano sigbed deeply, and said, "Also 
this will I do." 

The dying lady was silent for a wlitle, and Zoraide 
hei protegee came to her mind, with whom the few 
preceding days had been spent with not altogetbei 
pleusant feelings. She begged the priest to go to the 
Convent of St. Ursula, and visit her, and to be the 
bearer of a necklace and her last good wishes, and to 
ask Zoraide to wear it foT her sake : she recommended 
the poor deserted maiden to his care, and asked him 
to place her in some honourable retreat, and abow 
all that he would endeavour to convert her to Chris- 
tianity. After which she said, " One other and last 
kindness I entreat of you, and I am certain you niQ 
not deny it to me. Let me be interred ia the svif 
terranean chapel of the church at St. Ursula, clothed 
in the Jiabits of that convent. I feel consolatioD in 
the thought that I shall repose in peace neai At 
image of the Virgin, wlio has at last listened to af 
prayers and put an end to my wretchedness." 

" Yes," said Brother Mariano, with difRculty »• 
straining bis tears, "all these wishes shall be fiit 
filled." 

On saying this be led the room, and bringing ia 
Vitioria Colonna, explained to her Ginevra's wish, 
to prevent the latter speaking, for ber strength nts 
failing fast and she was fatigued with the past convei> 
sation. " Lady," said he, " I pray you go in searrli 
of Donna Elvira, and conduct her hither, for this 
poor child would fain speak with her." Vitioria did 
not expect this, and hesitated a little, but went away 
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without replying, whilst Ginevra said to her, " Pant- 
don this restlessness of mine, but there is no time Hb| 

It was about the fourth hour of night when the 
ball was concluded. The brilliant apartments were 
gradually deserted, and the company descended the 
staircase on their departure, escorted by the knights 
of the Spanish army. The Duke of Nemours and 
liis French cavaliers took leave of Gonsalvo, and re- 
turned to their camp accompanied by a number of 
men with torcliea. In the court-yard there was a 
swarming of people both on foot and on horseback, Si 
trampling and noise which resounded through iha 
castle. The different ladies mounted behind the gen- 
tlemen of their party, according to the custom of 
tbat time ; and hotji the crow<l and rumour diminish- 
ing by degrees, the court was in a short time desert- 
ed, save by some servant passing across it, engaged 
in his menial duties. There nas then an opening and 
shutting of doors, a glancing of lights along the gal- 
leries and from the wmdowa ; and at last, when the 
clock struck six, the guard at the gate raised the 
drawbridge leading to the square, and the creaking 
of its chains having ceased, a silence succeeded, 
which was not afterwards interrupted for the remain- 
der of the night. 

Vittoria walked through the suite of apartments 
lately the scene of festivity, where tlie servants were 
busied in extinguishing the lights and placing the 
furniture in order, and reached the chamber of Donna 
Elvira just as she had retired and was beginning 
take off her ballr-dress and ornaments. She found 
her thus occupied, and assisted by her two maids. 
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whose attentions, from the pettisli manner In which 
they were received, appeared by no means accept- 
able. She waa heated, her countenance was flushed, 
and ahogether she had the appearance of being any- 
thing but satisfied with the arousementa of the even- 
ing. On seeing Vittoria enter, an inward feeling, [iro- 
duced perchance by a little concealed remorse, g»»e 
her the notion that her friend was about to speak ia 
a tone that she could with difficulty have supported 
just at that moment. This occasioned her to reoei»e 
Vittoria with a look of surprise, in which a certain 
degree of impatience was not entirely hidden. Vit- 
toria perceived this, but took no notice of it; she 
spoke kindly to her, and entreated her as a favour to 
delay retiring to rest for a quarter of an hour, and to 
come to the bedside of Ginevra, who wished to sp«ak 
with her. It was necessary to explain to her how that 
unfortunate lady came to be there ; and Gonsalvo'a 
daughter, who, like giddy-headed characters ia ge- 
neral, possessed in reality a kind heart, immediatelj 
acceded; and the more willingly, as she thought 
things were not going to lake the turn that she ex- 
pected. 

They came toge til er to Ginevra's chamber, and en- 
tering it approached her bedside. Donna Elvin'* 
beauty had never appeared so conspicuous wheo 
adorned by gay costume and studied head -dress as 
it now shone in the simple loveliness of her deshabillt 
and with her long golden tresses unconfined and wav- 
ing over her snowy neck and bosom. Father Ma- 
riano cast down his eyes, and poor Ginevra in look- 
ing on her felt an internal shudder and gave a sigh, 
to which the good priest could not refuse sympaibv 
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and compassion. Tlie three ladies remained silent 
for a few minutes, after which, Girievra raising Ler- 
self on her elbow said, " You may naturally be sur- 
prised at my boldness in disturbing you, not having 
the honour of knowing or being known to you ; but 
to a person in my awful situation all these things 
are pardoned. Before, however, I speak with you 
more openly, I ought to ask permission to do so. 
May I speak a few words to you with freedom ? 
Whatever may be your reply, it will be soon inclosed 
witli me in the tomb ; and may I speak in the pre- 
sence of this lady, or would you wish that we should 
be alone ? 

" Oh," said Donna Elvira, " this lady is the dear- 
est friend I huve, and she laves me much more than 
I deserve; so speak, my dear lady, for I have come 
on purpose to listen to you." i 

" Since it is so, and since you have given me leay^ 
I have but this one question to put to you — " 

Shepausedat this point, as if to gather up strength, 
and to determine on the phrase in which to express 
her wishes, but she hardly knew how to commence. 
Her intention of pardoning the person who had been 
the cause of all her agonizing grief had been esta- 
blished in the sincerity of her heart ; but who would 
be severe enough to make it a crime in this unhappy 
creature, if, at the moment of becoming positively 
certain that her eyes had nat deceived her, and that 
the young man she had seen at Donna Elvira's feet 
was really Hector, she felt an almost invincible re- 
pugnance to acquiring chat certainty 1 Who would 
have the heart to condemn her, if she still nourished 
an indefinable hope that she might have been hum 
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taken, and that she miglit siill know that Hector le- 
mained unclianged? However this might be, we are 
disposed to think that these feelings could not have 
been entirely extinguished, and occasioned the brief 
hesitation which produced that moment of iiilenct. 
At length she said resolutely, and ivich a clear and 
articulate voice, " Tell me, then, — and forgive me ifl 
)iBve dared to ask too much, — were you not Chii 
evening upon the terrace looking towards the ««> 
about the third hour, and was not Hector Fiai- 
moBca at your feel 1 " 

This interrogation, as direct as it was unexpected, 
gave a shock to both the young females, ahhou|)i 
from different causes. Donna Elvira's complexion 
become the colour of fire ; she remained silent anA 
unable to utter a syllable, Ginevra looking her earn- 
estly in the face at once comprehended tbe whole; 
ehe felt her blood run cold as ice, and continued, in 
an altered voice, " Lady! I am too bold, I knowit; 
but see, I am dying ; and I entreat you, by tlul 
pardon nhich we all hojie for in another life, not to 
deny me this favour. Answer me. Was it yout— 
was it he ? " 

Donna Elvira though t she must be dreaming ; At 
directed a timid glance at Vittoria, who, reading IB 
her eyes the fear of her severity, and knovcing that 
it was no time for showing it then, embraced her, 
and without speaking n word encouraged her to 
reply. Ginevra felt that she was dying in uncer- 
tainty: she extended her open and trembling handa 
to tlie young maiden, and with a voice that might be 
called a cry of despair, repeated, " Well, then t" 

Donna Elvira clung tremblingly to her friend, 
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cast down her eyes, and answered, — " Yes, it was 
both." 

Tlie countenance of the miserable Ginevra at once 
changed to a haggard death-like appearance; yet 
she made a last effort, and raising herself in a Bitting 
position she took Donna Elvira's hand, drew her 
near, threw her arms round her neck, and faintly 
Bsid, " May God then blesa you, and render both of 
you happy!" 

The last word was hardly distinguished, and per* 
haps was not completely articulated, before her soul 
received in heaven the reward of the most arduous 
victory a woman can obtain over herself, that of 
granting the most generous and difficult forgiveness 
of which the human heart is capable. Her arms 
folded round the neck of Gonsalvo's daughter, losing 
all power, fell back together with the body, which 
sunk lifeless on the bed. Her face instantly assumed 
the expression and hue of death ; the two ladies per- 
ceived it and uttered a cry. The priest stood for 
some momenta as if without breathing ; at last, clasp- 
ing his hands, lie exclaimed, " This is the semblance 
of Paradise ! " Afterwards all three, kneeling down, 
joined in a prayer for the repose of that soul which so 
much needed it, and had done and suffered so much 
towards meriting it. They crossed her hands over 
ber bosom, and Father Mariano, placing between her 
fingers the chaplet of beads which he had at his girdle 
and a lamp at her feet, said, " Requieical inpace.'" 
Then praying in his heart for her, and turning to her 
as if to ask for her intercession, as of a soul that he 
was certain must be in the place of salvation, he c 
ducted the two ladies out of the mournful chambe 
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and himself returned to the bedside of the deceased, 
to spend tliere in devotion the hours nhich remained 
before daybreak. 

t' One ofGonsalvo's principal views in consentinghi 
-the combats about to take place between the Spa- 
niards and Freacli, and the Italians and French, bad 
been to gain liine for the arrival of the reinforcetneDt 
he was expecting from Spain by tea, nitliout tvhidi, 
being too inferior in point of strength to the Frendi 
srmy, he bad been obliged to shut himself up in Bar- 
leita, and was unable to venture upon any action rf 
importance. In the course of that very day on which 
the French barons had been his guests, letters were 
brought to him announcing the approach of seveiaJ 
ships full of men, which having passed Point Re^io, 
could not be long in appearing otf Barletta. Know- 
ing, therefore, that any longer delay would now be 
rather disadvantageous to him, in as much as his army 
would have time to lose the excitement produced by 
the arrival of fresh forces, he managed, in speaking to 
the Duke of Nemours aifcd the other French knights 
on the subject of these challenges, to persuade them 
to fix the earliest day possible. It was thus decided 
that the combat with the Spaniards should take place 
the very next morning, on a space of ground by the 
sea-shore, about 3 mile from the gale leading to 
Bar! ; and that the Italian challenge should be fought 
on the third day, in a place which bod been surveyed 
and thought suitable by Brancaleone and Prospero 
Colonna, situated near the town of Quadrato, and half- 
way between Barletta and the French camp. 

The cavaliers of both parties being informed by 
L, their Commanders of the decision that had been come 
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to, soon tliought of their oivn affaira. TIioBe of the 
French who mere selected for the combat, leading 
the ball, returned to their camp before the rest to 
give the necessary orders its to (he battle ; and the 
Spaniards likewise, each man retiring to his quar- 
ters, began making their preparations, so as to have 
some repose before morning. Inigo and Brancaleone 
beard this news at the time when, liaving placed poor 
Ginevra in that chamber from which she was not to 
come out ahve, they were going for the priest. The 
former, who was one of the champions, was obliged 
to attend to his own concerns, and leave to his com- 
panion the task of finding Ficramosca, and helping 
him in hia troubles. They shook hands on parting, 
and Inigo said, " How will he be able to light the 
day after tomorrow, nhen this evening he has not 
strength to stand ? " 

Brancaleone only shook his head and bit his un- 
der lip by way of reply, but showed plainly by h'vt 
countenance that he felt all the truth of the Spa- 
niard's reflection. He then went away, and imme- 
diately took a boat, anxious to arrive quickly at (he 
Convent, and tell Hector, as he had promised, what 
had been the result of their search. Before, how- 
ever, describing the state in which he found his friend, 
whom he had left under such painful circumstances, 
we must relate the issue of the challenge given by the 
Spaniards. 

I'he sun had scarcely risen more than an hour 
when the two parties of elc'ven men each took their 
stations in the field. Amongst the Spaniards, the 
moat renowned were Inigo, Azevedoi Correa, the 
veteran Segredo, and Diego Garcia di Paredes ; and 
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tfae others, tliough not so well known, were all good 
men-at-arniE and cxi-eUenc horsemen, Pedro of Na- 
varre had been invesletl by Gonsalvo with the ho- 
nourable office of Marshal on this occasion. The 
Fiench in their body, amongst other distinguished 
men, reckoned Bayard, the ornament of chivalry in 
that age, and their Marshal was M. De la Palisie. 
The combat was mdntained for a long time withooi 
advantage on either side, Segredo's bridle nas at 
length cut in two by a sword-blow ; and his hoiUi 
no longer under his command, set off at a furioui 
pace, and was on the poi nt of leaving the field. Tbii 
case, provided for by the laws of combat, was con* 
eidered equivalent to a defeat, and the man to whom 
it happened was compelled (o yield himself prisona. 
The brave Segredo, seeing his steed about to ptM 
the barriers which were here marked out bylarp 
blocks of stone placed round the lists, threw himself 
off his horse ; and although, from the difficulty of 
the feat, and perhaps also owing to age diminish- 
ing his agility, he sunk down on his knees, he de- 
fended himself boldly against (woof his mounted ad- 
versaries, who attacked him in his disadvantageous 
position, fiut his sword happened to break in pieccs> 
and he had no other arms within reach ; and it beti^ 
vain to attempt retreating amongst his comrades, who 
were at some distance, he was obliged to surrender 
and retire from the field. He had, however, con- 
ducted himself with so much gallantry, that he was 
praised and his misfortune compassionated by all. 
As the contest proceeded, after this accident, fortune 
appeared inchned to favour the Spanish party. UatJ 
of the French had their horses killed under jj^^l 
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And here we ahould apprise the reader, that in spite 
of some ancient regulations of chivalry, it was very 
common, in challenges of tliis description, to make a 
previous stipulation to be allowed to kill the horses, 
partly that it might have more the appearance of 
deadly combat, in which such courteous rules were 
rarely attended to, and partly to exercise more 
completely the skill of the combatants. After two 
liours of fighting hand lo hand, by command of 
the marshals the trumpets sounded, and the battle 
ceased awhile, to gire each party a little breathing 

All the Spaniards were still on horseback, and 
their troop was still complete in number, saving Se- 
(p-edo. Only one of the French bad been made pri- 
soner 1 in this, therefore, both were equal ; but seven 
of their horses lay dead upon the field. Bayard, 
however, was still in his saddle, Ailer half an hour's 
rest the combat was renewed, and, spite of the efforts 
of the Spaniards, their antagonists maintained them- 
selves, one might almost say, entrenched behind the 
carcases of their steeds, over which the horses of their 
adversaries, although hard spurred,- could not be in- 
duced to pass : so that after long and useless trouble 
and manoeuvring, the French proposed that the battle 
should cease by agreement, -with equal honour to both 

The obstinate defence of the French, and the diffi- 
culty of obtaining a complete victory over them, 
drawn up as they were behind the dead bodies of 
tlieir chargers, had the effect of inclining the majo- 
rity of the Spaniards to lend an ear to the proposal. 
But Diego Garcia would not bend : he cried out to 
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his comrades in a fury, telling tliem it would lie 
shameful to retire before men half conquered, and 
that they ought to conclude the enterprise by pro»- 
ing that ihe Spaniards were better men than their ad- 
versaiies on foot likewise ; and, using no other w«> 
pon than his sword, he jumped offhis horse in a rage, 
and lining up the great stones that fixed the boon- 
daries of the lists, and which a man of ordinarj 
strength would scarcely liave been able lo move, he 
hurled them into the midat of the enemy's troop. It 
was not difficult, however, to get out of the way of 
them ; consequently be could not even in this mamwt 
succeed in damaging his antagonists. Nevertheless 
the strife continued, and lasted until near sunset; and 
the French kept up their defence with such hniveiy 
and perseverance, that after all it was necessary &x 
. the two parties to remain where they were. The 
[ judges therefore decreed the honour of the day's bat- 
tle to be equal, giving the credit to the Spaniards of 
having been the moat valiant, and to the French of 
having been most firm. Both prisoners were ran- 
somed, and all returned, weary, bruised and discon- 
tented, the one party to their camp and the other to 
the town. 

It was almost night when the Spaniards entered 
Barleita. They dismounted at the castle, and liav- 
ing presented themselves before Gonaalvo, related 
to him how the afiair had ended. The Great Cap- 
tain seemed very much displeased, reproaching them 
for not managing to finish the enterprise well, ivheo 
they had so well begun it. On this occasion Diego 
Garcia's noble and generous disposition displayed 
itself in all its brightnesB. He who in the fiel 
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even bitterly reproved his companionB fur Jeaving 
the combat incomplete, now, in Gonsalvo's presence, 
boldly took upon himself ttieir defence, saying that 
they had done all in the power of brave men as they 
were, and conducted to an end their enterprise, which 
was to make the French acknowledge that the Spa- 
niards were their equals in combat on horseback. 
But Gonaalvo accepted this excuse pettishly, and 
dismissed them, cutting short Garcia's words with 
this answer, " Pot viejores os embie yo al campo *." 



CHAPTER XVIII. 



i 



shall now resume the thread of events which 
;d the preceding evening to Brancaleone after 
leaving Inigo to return to Fieraraosca. When he 
landed at the island of St. Ursula, the ardour he 
felt during his voyage for arriving there quickly had 
cooled, on his considering the manner in which he 
ought to announce Ginevra's misfortunes to Hector, 
and the slate in which he had parted from him. He 
slowly ascended the steps leading up to the espla- 
nade of the Convent, putting his thoughts into some 
sort of form the while, and wulked towards the 
strangers' lodge. But the speech which he had pre- 
pared proved useless, On entering the chamber, he 
beh«^ld Zoraide seated beside the couch, beckoning to 
him not to make a noise, and Hector in a deep sleep. 
He drew back softly, whilst the maiden, standing up 
and giving a glance at Fieramoaca to see that he was 
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siiU undisturbed, came otit on tiptoe and folioned 
firancaleone into one of the adjoining apartments. 

" All is going on we!l," said Zoraide ; " tomorrow 
Hector will he as well as if there had been notbii^ 
the matter with him. But Ginevra, where is she? 
Have you found any traces of her ? " 

Brancaleone's breath returned to his bodyonhea^ 
ing such good news of Fieramosca, and he replinli 
" Ginevra is in the citadel, and in good hands ; U> 
morrow you may possibly see her r but tell me, wi& 
Hector be really cured by tomorrow ? the day afler 
tomorrow the combat is tu take place." 

"Well, he shall fight." 

There was a certain mysterious tone and expres- 
sion ac(;ompanying Zoraide'a words which made him 
desirous of knowing more precisely the nature of 
his frienit's complaint. He heard that it was s 
wound, but a slight one, in the neck ; without, hoir* 
ever, any mention being made by Zoraide of llie 
poisoned dagger. Nevertheless, perceiving that ibe 
expression of the lady's countenance was not quite 
natural, he proceeded to question her, but could not 
draw from her any clearer explanations. 

" There is a fable amongst us in the East," said 
Zoraide with a melancholy smile, " tvhich tells of a 
lion of the desert whose life was saved by a mouse. 
More I cannot say; only, be satisfied in knowing 
that within a few hours Hector's arm will be as 
strong as the neck of a wild bull. Now, however, 
there is nothing to be done but to keep him ia quiel 
and repose ; tomorrow he shall be awakened in time 
to make his preparations. I shall return to his bed^ 
side to attend to hia wants ; (rust everything to MM 
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I am skilful in healing wounds, and have had to cure 
far more dangerous ones." 

Brancaleone seeing that be could be of no further 
use at present to the wounded youth, advised Zo- 
raide, as soon as Hector anoke, to comfort him re- 
specting Ginevra, and to inform him that the day of 
combat was fixed for the morrow, and also to lell 
him that he himself would come again about mid-day 
if Hector should not previously have arrived in the 
tonn. Having arranged matters in this way, he re- 
turned to Barletta ; and before going to bis house, he 
turned towards the castle to gain tidings respecting 
Ginevra's state. Gut he found the gates closed and 
the drawbridge raised, so that he was compelled to 
delay obtaining Ida informaiioD till after daybreak. 

Soon after dawn he ran there in haste, and fouiid 
the eleven Spanish warriors just setting out on their 
way to the field, followed by all who were at liberty to 
accompany them ; and very few persons remained in 
the castle. He ascended the staircase without meet- 
ing a single person who could give him the informa- 
tion. He arrived at the very door where he had left 
Ginevra the evening before, and knocked. Father 
Mariano, who had passed tlie night there, opened it, 
and drawing him into the nest chamber, related the 
melancholy tale to Brancaleone. He was tlie more 
troubled and afflicted by this sad intelligence, as he 
saw this misfortune befall bia friend at the very time 
when he was least able to bear it, and when by rea- 
son of the approaching combat all bis strength would 
be called in requisition; lie feared that, weakened 
by tbis accumulation of sorrow, he might not be equal 
■lo himself in this arduous and important trial ota 
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Birength and skill. He thought, however, of a te- 
medy : he agreed with ilie priest, thai the lattei 
should conceal Ginevra's death through the whole of 
thai day, and only on the following morning assume 
the charge of transporting the body of the deceased 
to the Convent, according to her last wish, at the time 
when Hector and his comrades would be engaged in 
battle. They thought that this secret might easily 
be kept for one day, ag tlie citadel was almost de- 
serted; and they deemed it better to tell Gonsalva 
alone, in order to gain his permission for the funersl 
obsequies to be pert'unned with the usual honourable 
ceremonies. With regard to Fieramosca, who tvoold 
certainly require some explanation, they agreed that 
Brancaleone should tell him Ginevra was well, tl«t 
she could not see him that day, but that she en- 
treated him to recollect the honour of Italy, and to 
fight with the valour called for by such an occasion, 
and that she would pray for him and his comradesg 
all this they might say without falsehood, and it wu 
of a nature to comfort him and make him go boldly 
into battle. 

Having concerted these important matters, Bran- 
caleone descended into the square, and soon arrived 
at the house of the brotliers Colonna, where he found 
them both in the court-yard, with the Italian cham- 
pions assembled, and reviewing minutely their arms, 
horses, and trappings, in order that everything should 
be in complete readiness on the following morning, 
and that lliere should "be no part of their harness 
which had not been proved. Brancaleone, who bad 
received notice of this rendezvous, bad sent there his 
esquires and those of Fii.-rainosca with tbeir borsei 
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and armour. But there was no Fieramosca, and to 
the interrogations respecting him, all answered that 
they had not seen him and knew nothing about him, 
Prospero Colonna heard this intelligence with sur- 
prise, which soon changed to displeasure ; and when 
Brancaleone appeared, he inquired with a stern coun- 
tenance, " Where is Fieramosca, that he does not 
make his appearance here ?" 

" Your Excellency," replied Drancaleone, " he will 
be here in a few moments : his delay is involuntary ; 
an unforeseen and important affair — " 

" What can be more important to him than the af- 
fair of tomorrow!" interrupted Signer Piospcroj 
" I could not have believed that he would have giveu 
a thought to anything else." 

FanfuUa, remembering the eventa of tlie preceding 
evening, and wishing lo find occasion for turning the 
conversation to them, said laughingly, " Oh ! he 
danced too much last night, perhaps ; or probably 
he has met with some new nail to drive out the old 
one : but then he ought to know that a man who 
climbs too fast — " 

" Met with the plague which I hope may seize you," 
interposed Brancaleone ; " do you think every one is 
a mad fellow like you? 1 assure Your Excellency 
upon my honour that without doubt he will be here 
in a very short time, and to be certain I will go and 
hasten him." He thought lliis the surest plan, since, 
though he could confide in Zoraide, he feared some 
fresh obstacle might have arisen lo prevent him. 
He went down to the harbour, tu make another voy- 
age to the island. As he was getting into a boat. 
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and was pushing off from tLe shore, anotlier b 
appeared from behind ihe molt;, in which to his great 
joy he Eaw Hector ; and the latter recognising hint, 
jumped on land, came up to him, and immediatelj 
asked, " Where is Ginevraf — is she ill? — what bv 
happened to her ? Quick ! quick 1 let us go to her." 

" Quick! let us go to the ISignors Colunna; tkq 
[ are only waiting for you, and Ginevra is well, aii 
I you can see her afterwards." 

" Well ? how liappy I am ! but we must go to her." 

" But has not Zoraide told you that we are to fi^ 
tomorrow ? " 

" Yes, yes, we will fight; but now for Heaven'i 
sake lead me to Ginevra," 

" You cannot see her now, nor during this day." 

" And I tell you — " 

" If you will not listen to me, nor let me speak, vie 
shall never have done. You must know, then— (,ihis 
is from her ; not that 1 have seen her, but she has 
sentamessage for you) — she is well; the Lady Vit- 
toiia has received and comforted her, aflbrding hei 
those kind offices which her case required, and she 
has wanted nothing ; she entreats you not to seek 
10 see her today, but to have one thought only ; to 
be calm, to combat tomoirow like yourself, to keep 
in mind the honour of Italy, and all that you and she 
have calked of together on that subject, and she will 
pray God that we may be victorious." 

" But, oh ! why am 1 not to see her ? I am sure 
there is something hidden from me." 

" 1 tell you there is no such thing : if I were in* 
clined to describe to you all the events of yeatetdjiy 
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it would be out of my power, for I am not acquainted 
with them : but for Heaven's sake be coniented for 
the present with being lold that she is safe: you will 
know eTerything after the battle; and now there 
is no time to think of aught beside. Let ub go, 
for Signer Prospero and the others have been ex- 
pecting and inquiring for you, and are wondering at 
your doings, and your absence at such a moment. 
Come along, courage ! be like a man, as you have 
always been : it would be a vile thing to trample 
under foot your honour and your well-merittd re- 
putation as abrave soldier." 

" Well, well, let us go," replied Fieramosca, half 
angry ; " I am not a horse to require such spurring; 
I only asked to see her for one minute, and is the 
sky to fall for that 1" 

" Oh, the sky fall ! You do not seem to understand 
that they have been assembled for ao hour past at 
the review, and you alone are wanting. Why, what 
can they think ? " 

" On, then ! " said Fieramosca, quickening his pace ; 
(for all this dialogue had taken place whilst they 
were walking sIoh ly along, one wishing to go towards 
the castle, and the other to drag him to the house of 
Colonna;} "I will go, for you are in the right. Duty 
and honour before everything," 

Whilst walking on at a quick pace, Brancaleone 
said, "Well, how do you feel? What about the 
wound r' 

" Oh 1 it is nothing; but I will tell you of that 
presently, for 1 have not time now. What diabolical 
doings 1 — and that poor Zoraide — I She would not 
acknowledge anything, but I comprehend too well 
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how it wna, from what 1 felt: the dagger mustliave 
been poisoned, and I cannot help thinking that she 
liaa sucked the wound, and so restored me to health, 
nnd perhaps to life : this was too much, but I fear it 
was the case. I have been in such a senseless staKi 
tiiat I can scarcely distinguish whether this is reoot* ' 
lection on my part, or only a dream." ^^H 

" But do you realty feel quite well?" ^^M 

" Just as if I had never been ill." -^H 

So saying, they entered the court-yard, and pre- 
sented themselves before Prospero Cotonna, »iio 
afier some brief remarks on Fieramosca's tardincFf, 
proceeded in his important employment. The care- 
ful and minute attention required in this review 
caused it to last several hours. The horses wer* 
examined and exercised, and the armour proved by 
blows of (he lance, axe, and sword : the edge of 
the cutting weapons of offence was tried upon wood, 
and (he imperfect ones rejected. Towards noon 
every one returned to his quarters excepting Hector, 
who was detained under pretence of finally arranging 
the terms of the challenge and (he laws of the com- 
bat, but in reality to prevent his attending to his own 
private concerns. firancalcoue had drawn aside 
Signor Prospero, and informing him of everything, 
begged him (o manage so that Fieramosca should be 
kept employed during the rest of the day ; which plan 
was afterwards duly executed by him. The evening 
coming on, when there no longer remained any rea- 
Bouable pretext for detaining him, he was allowed (o 
go ; and Broncaleone, accompanying him to his bouse, 
tntered into conversation with him on subjects o 
knightly skill, and on the particular n 
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which they should adopt the next nnornmg against 
their enemies ; and he succeeded so well in eng^ing 
Hector's attention, that liis fancy had not the opportu- 
nity of running where his lieart called it. Whilst they 
were passing through the square, the troop of Spa- 
nish champions arrived ; they accordingly went up to 
them, asking for and listening to their account of the 
(lay's battle. The time flew quickly in this manner, 
and they did not arrive at their homes until it was 
quite dark. 

" Those French devils have hard bones," said 
Hector, separating from hia friend ; " and it seems 
the Spaniards have had tough work in gnawing 

" So much the better," replied Brancaleone ; " we 
Bhall have to act like men, and we have not been 
under the Colonna banner for nothing. As for me, I 
hope tomorrow to do as much as two : only think 
what those Orsinese' rogues would say, if they 
heard that we had been worsted ; how that poltroon 
the Count di Pitigliano would laugh at us ! but this 
time they shall not have the opportunity." 

"Oh no," said Fieramosca ; "and perhaps some 
of these Frenchmen may he sorry that they ever 
wished to have a taste of Ptiglian figs. But we must 
now think of resting a little during the next few 
hours, and of showing tomorrow that if the poor Ita- 
lians are ever ready lo commit assassinations, it is 
only because their unhappy destiny so wills it; and 
as for the rest, man to man, we neither fear them nor 
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^■Qte rest of tlie world. Adieu, Brancaleone ! I know 

^PMhat you would be saying," cootinued he, smiling; 

• " do not be afraid : until tomorrow evening my only 
thought will be of the business we have in hind, 
and I Bwear to you that nay Llood boils more at thii 
matnent than it did the day on which the cfaallei^ 
vras given, and I trust I shall not disgrace eithd 
Italy or you ! " 

" Of that I am more than certain," answered Bri» 
caleone, — " Adieu till tomorrow 1 " 

" Adieu till tomorrow ! " repeated Fieramosco, 
pressing his hand ; and they parted. 

Before retiring to his chamber, Fieramosca wish- 
ed to peep into his stables, and on entering them. 
he began caressing hia favourite war-horse with 
that kindness, I might almost say friendship, which 
every soldier feels for the companion of his loils 
and dangers. He passed his hand over its nei-k 
and haunches, patting it gently, whilst the animal, 
throwing back its ears, and shaking its head, pre- 
tended in sport to snap at its master. The latter said, 
" Eat ! my poor Airone ; eat, and make a good sup- 
per, for it is not so certain that thou wilt sleep to* 
morrow night on this straw. On any other occasion 
I would take out Boccanera, and would not risk thy 
precious skin ; but tomorrow I shall have need of 
thee under me, and thou wilt not make a single 
stumble, I am sure," Then taking its nose in his 
hands, and laughing, he said, "Thou art a true Ita- 
lian, thou too must bear the cross." Having seen 
that everything was in readiness, " Masuccio," wid 

^Jbe, turning to his squire, "at the fourth hou£^^ 
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hlin have a drink, and afler that as much corn as he 
can eat : at the fif^h hour you must come and ana 
me." 

When he had given these orders he went up- 
and after a few minutes had put out his light and 
fiiund himself in bed, resolutely determined to rest 
and sleep. At first he imagined he should soon fall 
asleep, but one thought sprung up in his brain, then 
another and another, and two hours passed without 
his having closed his eyes'for a minute. The whole 
affair of Ginevra, re.specting which he had in some 
degree quieted himself on the faith of Brancaleone's 
SMenions, appeared to him now full of darkness and 
suspicion : a thousand doubts and fears crowded into 
his mind ; " Why," thought he, " all this mystery ? 
mhy am I to know nothing till tomorrow 1 would 
Brancaleone deceive me?" For a moment he was 
almost ready to curse in his heart the challenge ; but 
the thought was repelled with indignation before it 
was fully formed. " O shame, shame ! " said he to 
himself, silting up in his bed, " how can such base* 
ness enter my head ? Am I not wliat I was formerly? 
What would Ginevra say if she saw such a miserable 
(Jiange in me ? so cold at a thought which at one time 
would have sent fire running through my veins?" 
He was so enraged at himself with these reflections, 
that he got up in a fury and put on his clothes : for 
not being able to sleep, his bed became intolerable 
to him, and ho went out upon the terrace : there, 
•eated in his customary place on the little wall be- 
neath the palm-tree, he resolved to wait for day- 
break, which was not then far off. 

The pale waning moon was scarcely reflected in 
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the sea. About five hundred yards to bis left nm 
the citadel, whose outlines were barely distinguisli- 
ahle at that hour, and which presented itself to his 
sight hke one enormous dark mass, the battlement! 
on the sumniits of the towers alone appearing distiiM 
against the sky. Hector sighed and looked towardi 
those walls, thinking on Eier who was inclosed within 
them; and every now and then lie fancied that be 
heard the distant sound of solemn chaunting wafW 
frorn them. But it was so far olf that be fancied 
and did not fiincy it : at one of the windows, which, 
from being on the flank of the castle, be could Otily 
see forealiortened, he perceived a light which ww 
not extinguished during the whole night ; he wotdd 
have given worlds not to have seen that light, and 
turned away his eyes, thinking within himself thtl 
I he was mad to indulge in such faocies. Still Itt 
I could not prevent iiis eyes reverting continually W 
that direction, and the light was still there. VJA 
that species of deception which man Irequently um 
against himself when tormented with any impoftV' 
naie doubt, he endeavoured to persuade himself of 
what in tlie inmost recesses of hia heart be entirely 
disbelieved, namely, that Ginevra was quite well, 
that no new misfortune had befallen her, and thatil) 
the mystery which he thought he perceived in this 
afTair was a mere fancy o( his own, a phantom of his 
imagination. But if he took so much trouble Id de- 
ceive himself, it was because he knew that if he would 
turn all his thoughts and all his virtuous feelings to 
the approaching combat, it was indispensable for him 
to render certain, or at least probable, the very ihii^ 
. which his reason told him to be a pure delusion. 
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"Yes, yes," said he, shaking his head, and passing 
his hand over his forehead and tlirough his locks, as 
if thereby to dissipate t!ie thoughts which oppressed 
him, " I must look to my honour before every- 
thing; and perhaps hy this time tomorrow I shall 
have said to her, ' Giiievra, Ke have eoitquered.'"' 
Thenpausingfor amotnent in thought, — "Orsheraay 
have seen me enter Barletta stretched upon a bier, 
and may have said, 'Poor Hector, thoti hast done 
thy best." And if this should happen, I shall have 
died the death of a brave man ; nor would she ever 
wish me to live, to purchase my life by dishonour. 
On the other hand, she would with pride say, ' We 
were friends from our very childhood.' Yes; but 
then she would live here in solitude, without a 
friend to assist her; not knowing that her husband 
js alive, and in the French camp ; and even if she 
did know it, how could she return to bim after such 
an absence ? " 

Hector had formed and partly executed the scheme 
of recommending her lo the care of Brancaleone ; 
but the reflection occurred to him that Brancaleone 
might also lose his life in the combat ; he therefore 
resolved to write a letter to Prospero Colonna, and 
therein direct that liis small property in Capua, con- 
sisting of bis house and a small estate, and also his 
suits of armour and stud of horses, which of them- 
selves were worth some thousand ducats, should all go 
to Maria Ginevra Rossi di Monreale. He relighted 
his lamp, and in a short time had finished the letter : 
he then thought of inclosing another for Ginevra as 
a last adieu, and ia order to ret^immend to her pro- 
lecttoa the Saracen lady to whom he had such strong 
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motives for being gralcful ; but as the cocks were 
already crowing, and lie could distinguish the noise 
below of the grooma aiirring in the stables, he had 
only lime to write the rollowing Hoes : 

"GineTTs! 1 am about to mount my horse, and 
know not whether I may leave my saddle this even- 
ing alive. If He&ven has so decreed, I doubt not 
but that after having bestowed a tear to the memor; 
of hint who has been a failbful friend and servant to 
you since his childhood, you wilt rejoice that be has 
met with a death than which none can be more tub- 
lime or glorious. You wtil not refuse to accept for 
my sake the little property belonging to my house 
which 1 shall leave ; you know that I am a bachelor, 
and have no near relations. I only recommend toyoui 
and I must do it briefly, my servant Masuccio, who 
from the day in which he received a wound in ibt 
shoulder at Ofanto, can do little for himself, and 
might, for want of assistance from you, have to bcf 
his bread from the hand of charity, which would it 
little honour to my memory. One thing more re- 
mains for me to tell you. Your husband is in the 
service of the Duke of Nemours. I have not titH 
for more. I can hear that the signal is about to be 
given from Signer Colonna's house. May God pro- 
tect you! I also recommend Zoraide to your care. 
" Hectob." 

In fact, BC that inst&nt he heard the trumpeter, 
who, according to custom, preparing himself to sound 
the reveille, put his instrument to his lipH and blew 
s few brief and interrupted sounds, by way of pre- 
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vious [rial. A buzz and murmur, and tramping' 
noise, wliicli came up faintly from the ground-floor 
of his house and those of liis neighbours, indistinct 
voices, and ihe steps of men and horses throHgli the 
streets, warned !iim that the greater part of those who 
were to be actors in, and spectators of, this passage of 
arma had begun to put themselves in motion. In ihe 
sky, however, no sign of dawn had yet appeared ; on 
the contrary, a darli mist concealed the stars and 
thickened the atmosphere, 

Fieramosca, who was engaged in sealing the two 
letters, seated near the window, became aware of 
[his on looking out where the little ray from his light 
diverging shone upon that part of the mist which it 
reached. The unpleasant appearance of the wea- 
ther, finding him already disposed to sadness, only 
increased it. The bats, whicb flew rapidly and treiU' 
blingly past ihe window, atlured there by the light ; 
(he sentinels posted on the towers of the castle, who, 
as the hour for relieving guard approached, were 
hailing each other with a mournful sort of cry; all, 
in fact, united in accumulating sorrow upon this 
hour, and the distracted youth was for a moment 
completely overcome by it. But the heavy resound- 
ing steps of two men who ascended his stairs and 
were entering his apartment, roused him and made 
him lift up his face, and assume as much cheerfulness 
and boldness as possible, sa that they might not dis- 
cover the real state of hia mind. 

Brancaleone appeared, completely armed except- 
ing his head, and accompanied by Masuccio bearing 
Fieratnosca's annour. I'he bell of St. Dominick'a 
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uliurcli was already sounding for the mass, wfaidi 
was to be attended by the combatants before tbxj 
set out for the field- 

"Arm yourself, Hector! for they will all beiathe 
church in a few minutes," said Brancaleone; and 
aided by Masuccio, he very soon cased his MsdA 
in the complete and highly burnished suit of ar- 
mour which Hector used on grand occasions. This 
suit was the workmanship of one of the best ar- 
mourers of Milan, and fitted so well to the finely 
formed limbs of the cavalier, and its joints were so 
cunningly connected, that it preserved the contour of 
his body without at all diminishing its beauty, at ibe 
same time leaving him entirely free and unincumbered 
in all his movements. Having completed arming bim- 
self, and attached his sword to his left side and Va 
dagger to his right, the two friends descended arm in 
arm, and, followed by their attendants bearing their 
lances, helmets and shields, and leading their horses, 
ihey arrived at St. Dotninick's, where after a few 
minutes all the thirteen champioDH, Prospero Co- 
lonna, and a crowd of otber people, were assembled. 

The church was of an oblong form, with three 
aisles divided by columns and narrow pointed arches 
of the early Gothic style, and towards the great altar 
two transepts at the sides formed a cross with the 
body of the edifice. The choir before the altar, accord- 
ing to ancient custom, was made of wood, the stalls 
for the priests being separated from each other by 
richly carved ornaments, to which time had given a 
shining black colour. In the body of the choir was 
placed a long bench capable of containing thirtCM 
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persons, destined for tlie uae of the Italian cham- 
pions. The light of Jay was increasing, but had not 
become sufficiently clear to penetrate the stained 
glass in the long and narrow windows ; accordingly 
the whole church remained almost in darkness, and 
the reddish flame of the few candles on the altar only 
gleamed and glimmered on the polished coreleta of 
the warriors, leaving the other figures barely visihle. 
Prospero Colonna, likewise armed, took his place a 
little in advance of tlie rest, and had at his feet, to 
kneel on, a cushion of rich crimson velvet, with hia 
device of the column embroidered thereon in silver, 
brought for his use by two pages, who slood erect a 
few steps behind him. The mass commenced : Fa- 
ther Mariano performed it ; and the heartii of those 
amongst the audience who were capable of lofty 
and generous feelings were not perchance entirely 
unmoved on seeing those hold and valiant young 
men humbling themselves before the God of ar- 
mies, their brows furrowed by toils and woundsi 
to pray that He might grant them the power of 
wielding their weapons so as to conquer those who 
dragged the Italian name in tbe dust. In their atti- 
tudes and movements, to which the long use of arms 
gave, even in devotion, a sort of gallant air, they ne- 
vertheless expressed the religi ous thoughts that were 
passing through their minds. At the end of the bench 
on the left side was Fieramosca, erect, motionless, 
and with his hands crossed over his breast. He hap- 
pened to be only a few steps from, and in front of, an 
open door leading into the sacristy ; and the men be- 
longing to the church, going backwards and forwards 
in pursuance of their duties, might perhaps alone 
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have diatracted his attention from his prayers ; but a 
scene and a dialogue were added, which at thai time 
more than any other were certain to afi'ect his thoughts 

' deeply. 

I A man clothed in a tattered cloak of tusty black. 

' witli abundance of red haic in disorder and an iil- 
ometied visage, stopped in the middle of the saoi- 
sty, aod turning to a Dominican friar, who filled up 
Hith his corpulence the whole of a leathern seat placed 
between two chests, the only furniture of the place. 

I asked in a hoarse and grating voice, " Which am 1 

' to get ready, the one for the poor people, or the one 
for the great folks?" 

" A pretty question!" anawered the friar, theonlj 
parts of his body moving being his lips ; " don't you 
know that the Signor Gonsalvo pays the expense' 
This is not one of those half-starved wretches of 
Barletta who, to save paying the curate his fee, allow 
themselves to be carried away like paupers. Of 
(he first class, I have already told you,— of tlie first 
class in every respect; bells, catafalque, and mass 
chaunted. You seem more stupid than usual this 
morning." 

The other shrugged his shoulders, and going ts 
one side of the sacristy, Fieramosca lost sight ol' 
him ; lie however heard the man unlock a dour and 
open it ; then be distinguished his footsteps retreat- 
ing, until after a minute or two he could hear tliem 
no longer. Ader a short time the same steps re- 
turned, accompanied by the scraping sound of some- 
thing dragged along ihe pavement ; and the noise in- 
creasing as it drew nearer, tlie same man at taat n^ 
appeared, pulling behind htm, and leaving 



middle of the aacristy, a funeral bier, painted black 
and ornamented with silver, having at its head a cru- 
cifix, and at its foot a skull supported by two bonei 
forming the cross of St. Andrew. He throw over it a 
large coverlet of sable velvet, afler having tirst sliaken 
and dusted it with a cloth. Whilst the sexton was 
performing this office with that thoughtless and hard- 
hearted manner so usual with servants of sacristies, 
a merry thought found its way into his head, and 
caused the skin that covered hia cheek-bonea to 
wrinkle with a smile. 

" Then I shall have something to drink tliis time! 
For a long time past I have had no other work than 
with mariners and fishermen. Thank God! every 
now and then we meet with some of these nice — " 
(here he turned round sharply, as though fearing to be 
heard, and lowering his voice continued) — " of these 
nice tit-bits!" 

*' There is one lot common to all," drawled the 
friar, cutting off the end of tlie sentence with a yawn. 
" It may be," proceeded the gravedigger, arrang- 
ing the pall on the bier, and stepping back a pace or 
two to see if it hung straight, " it may he that my 
beldame of a wife has foretold all this. Yesternight 
(listen to this) we were in bed, and were talking of 
how there was nothing to do, and how my wife's 
gown and this coat of mine, which we bought during 
the last plague, were falling to pieces — and you may 
see if it is not true." So saying, he turned up the 
sleeves of his cloak and proved the correctness of 
bia assertion. " And in short, we said that if things 
went on in this way much longer we should be starved 
to death. Well, in the morning, just before ^ue- 
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maria, wliile I was getting up to go into the ctiurcK 
' Heigh ho, Rosso ! ' said she, ' 1 have had a dream. 
I tell thee I have had a dream. I dre.imt I was io 
the kitchen at Veleno's iiostelry, and it was cratDmed 
full of beds, and the Kost himself looking as yellow 
— yellower than them all. In short, the plague was 
come back, and I dreamt we had made our fortunes, 
and you were riding about Bartetta all dressed like 
a great cavalier.' In short, tell me. Father Biagio, 
what are we to do when there is neither war not 
pestilence f But it may be before evening — " (here 
again he lowered his voice, and not perceiving that 
he was noticed by any one in the church, he pointed 
vvith his thumb nver his shoulder towards the thir- 
teen young champions] — " it may be, I say, lliat 
some one of those may return home tonight ujion 
four feet," 

The friar, either from inattention or a wish to up- 
hold the dignity of the priesthood, did not take the 
trouble of replying ; the dialogue, therefore, was put 
an end to. The sexton, when he had made every- 
thing ready, disappeared, and the bier remained in 
the middle of the sacristy. It never entered Fiera- 
mosca'ahead for whom it was destined. Had the 
slightest suspicion of it Hashed through his mind, it 
would have deprived him of his reason r neverthelees 
he found it impossible to withdraw his eyes from it 
during the remainder of the mass. His thoughts 
naturally dwelt upon the idea that that day mighr 
possibly be the lant of his life, and he turned more 
fervently his spirit tawards God, asking pardon of 
Him for aU \i\s ama. We -wexiWUv reviewed the 
(inie which bad ^asaeiaTOiettV'iJ.'^'^ics.^vNeTO. ' 
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from the church of St. Cecilia, and it furnished him 
wiih no matter for remorse excepting for not having 
revealed to her the fact that Grajano was living. Of 
this, however, and of every other sin, he had made 
full confession the evening before. He now ftlt 
himself more tranquil, and ready to encounter death 
boldly. The mass concluded, the thirteen lefl the 
church, and following Prospero Colonna, went to his 
house, where a table was well furnished for them, in 
order that they might not engage in combat fasting. 

Amongst other terms of the compact agreed upon 
between the French and Italian champions, one was, 
that if any cavalier should be made prisoner, in- 
stead of following bis conqueror he should be al- 
lowed to ransom himself, his horse and arras, by pay- 
ing down the sum of a bund red ducats. Each of the 
Italians placed the amount of his ransom in the hands 
of Signor Prospero; and the thirteen hundred ducats 
having been put into a bag, were packed on one of 
the mules, which were sent on before towards the 
field laden with provisions and other things that 
might be needed on the occasion. 

The collation having been dispatched, all went 
in a body to the citadel, where the Great Captain 
was waiting to receive ibem in the ball-room. They 
took leave of him with few words, and he dismissed 
them with a cheerful countenance, saying that he 
should expect them to supper, and should order it to 
be prepared for twenty-six persons, that in case the 
French should forget to carry with them money for 
their ransom, they might not be obliged to go to bed 
with empty stomachs. They then descended into the 
court-yard, where they found their horaea drawn up 
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in line and held by their squires. They immediately 
mounted, and went off in double file, preceded by 

trumpeters, and accompanied by several friendi ■ 
comraUes and a crowd of gazers. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



At an equal distance from Barletta and the F 
camp, wiiere t!ie flat country begins to rise towards 
the mountains, there extends, in the midst of some 
hillocks, a level plain about three hundred ystdi 
square, formed probably by some ancient alluvium. 
The earth, consisting of smalt gravel and siliceous 
sand, cemented and hardened by time, ia quite clenr 
of shrubs and plants, and offers to n horse's hoof a 
free and secure tread. This was the place selected 
for the combat. By the diligence of several men 
aent the previous day for that purpose by both par- 
lies, all inequalities in the soil had been carefully 
levelled; the boundaries of the lists were marked 
out by a furrow and by large stones placed round it* 
circumference ; and under the shade of some im- 
mense holme-oaks growing on thebrowof oneof the 
hillocks which commanded a complete view of the 
whole arena, seats were erected for the judges, ivhicb 
were placed beneath a sort of pavilion, consisting of 
striped red and white drapery, disposed amongst llie 
branches of the trees. In front of this tribunal were 
lixed in a row, so as to be seen by every one, the 
lances and shields of tlie champions of both naiii 
with their names written in large letters o 
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Curiosity liad collected from the neighbcuirirg towi 
and villages a great crowd of peasants and 
gentlemen, who had already, before sunrise, taketf 
their stations on the surrounding heights. 
amongst tl)cm holding any sort of rank seated them- 
selves in company with the old people and the ladies 
on the grass ; whilst the rest, such as the boys, the 
poor folks, and vagabonds of all descriptions, clam- 
bered up the trees, and showing themselves here and 
there amongst the leaves, the colour of their faces 
and costumes formed a strong contrast with the 
foliage around ihem. 

A beautiful spectacle it w^s, when standing 
inner extremity of the Held, turning the back on the 
inland towns and looking towards the coast, to be- 
hold this rich and rural scene rendered gay by such 
a multitude, all full of life and motion. On the right, 
those lofty holme-oaks raising their majestic heads 
high towards ihe heavens, the dark colour of their 
leaves setting off the brighter and more lively green of 
(he smaller shrubs. On a plain beyond these, tite town 
of Quadrato, of which the gate alone could be per- 
ceived, defended by a tower perched on some rocks, 
at whose feet the road might be seen winding along. 
In the centre the champagne country, and beyond it 
the shoreofthe Adriatic, the town and castle of Bar- 
letca, with the coloured forms of the buildings stand- 
ing out in strong relief against the blue sea. Further 
still, the bridge and island of St, Ursula, the tofly 
summits of Mount Gargauo and the line of the hori- 
zon ; then to the left, the little hills rising gradually 
higher and higher; and directly opposite the plj 
destined for the judges, on a broken and diversifi* 
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clothed with verdure, clumps of magniBeaS 
trunks covered with ivy, and in the faB 
vigour derived from the richest soil. 

The mist formed during the night, breakingup be- 
fore the raorm'ng breeze, floated in the upper re- 
gions of the air in clouds of fantastic shapes, nhidi 
were already tinged by and reflected the gilded rays 
of the sun. Other streaks of denser mist still re- 
mained, lightly poiaed as it were above the plain;, 
resembliDg beds of snow-white cotton, out of which 
peeped liere and there groups of high trees or the 
crests of some hillock. The sun's disc, on the point of 
issuing from the bosom of the waters, sent its orange 
light upwards into the sky, leaving all terrestrial ob* 
jects in shade, save where illuminated by reflection 
from the upper atmosphere. All the spectators 
involuntarily directed their gaze towards the pomt 
at which it would appear. At last, on the furthest 
line of the sea, a small spark of vivid flame seemed 
suddenly to rise into existence ; ii grew larger, it 
took a form, and then rose the majestic orb like a 
globe of Are, and difluscd its blazing light, giving 
shape and colour to all objects, and showing ittelf 
reflected on the waving mirror of the ocean. 

A troop of foot-soldiers who had arrived there in 
good time kept the arena clear of the populace wlio 
stood dispersed in groups all around, assembling in 
greatest number in those places where several ven- 
dors of eatables and wine had pitched their tents and 
erected tables and benches. Amongst these was 
Veleno, the host of the Sun, a personage well known 
to the reader. In one of the most conspicuous s^ 
tuations, and utider some green boughs, he had) 
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his temporary tavern, around which had 
crowded a number of soldiers, his usual cii 
Two or three fryingpans were on iht fire, which was 
contained in as many portable iron stoves; a table 
composed of rough planks, fastened as well as cir- 
cumstances allowed to several stakes fixed in the 
ground instead of legs, was covered with baskets full 
of fish, artichokes and vegetables for frying. Veleno, 
with clean white apron and cap, and his shirt-sleeves 
tucked up as high as his shoulders, holding under his 
arm a dredging-box of flour, in one hand a plate of 
fish and vegetables ready for frying, and in the other 
a utensil for turning over its contents, set to work to 
prepare the dish so admired in ihe South of Italy, 
without ceasing for a moment to chatter, laugh, ask 
questions and answer tlienn all at the same time, 
except when he occasionally interrupted these dia- 
logues by singing the song of ' La hella Frances- 
china,' or shouting out at th« top of his lungs, " Ob, 
what anchovies ! what anchovies ! and these little 
mullets all aUve! Either you have no eyes or no 
money!" and other edifying information, which might 
be heard half a mile otf. 

At length an increased nnurmur arising amongst 
those of the crowd who were most elevated, made all 
faces turn in that direction, and the news passed 
from mouth to mouth that the French champions had 
appeared in sight. A few minutes afterwards they 
turned a corner of the road that wound round from 
behind the hills, and advancing into the field ranged 
themselves in order of battle at the upper end of the 
Brena, turning their front towards the sea. The war- 

tand about a hundred and fiAy comrades anl^^H 
j| 
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friends with them, then dismounted, leaving 
horses lo the care of their attendants, and went u 
dispersed iliemselves under the oaks near the ji 
pavilion, in order to await the arrival of t1ii 
lians. A cloud of dust on the Bnrletta road, 
midst of which could be distinguished the ght 
of ariUH, shotved that they would not have i 
long. The crowd, until then scattered aroun' 
mediately pressed towards tlie barriers of thi 
all eager to push forward, in spite of ilie gu 
foot-soldiers, who, with those kind manners 
rally adopted by the soldiery of all ages on 
occasions, beating on the ground, and sometin 
the people's toes, with the butt-ends of their 
sans and pikes, drove back the wave whicli t 
ened to overwhelm them. 

The Italians came upon the ground, halted 
site to their adversaries, stationed themselves 
milar order,and dismounting, also ascended the r 
covered with oaks. Af^er courteous and nititi 
lutations, Sigiiors Prospero and Bayard, the twc 
•hals, conversed together, and decided that i 
first of all necessary to choose the judges by dr 
lots. 

The reader, we doubt not, will marvel s 
finding the famous Bayard amongst the comb, 
on this important occasion, and at seeing him ii 
fill the ofKce of Marshal. We can only say o 
matter that we were equally astonished; nor c 
conjecture any reason for this strange arrange 
except the supposition that some wound, not en 
healed] might have prevented hta using arms, p: 
perhaps tlie (\uMta.n agae, ftom Vkv^ "^ 
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of paper; the I; 
were folded up and shaken together in a helmet, and 
the lot fell upon Fabrizio Colonna, Aubigny, and 
Diego Garcia di Paredcs, who immediately seated 
themselves in the placea prepared for them, laid the 
Book of Evangelists open on a table before them, 
and received the oaths of the twenty-six warriors, by 
which they bound themselves not to make use of 
fraud in the combat, and asserted chat they had not 
sorcery either in their bodies or arms, and would, 
in the ensuing encounter, avail themselves only of 
bravery and their own natural strength. The com- 
pact was then read aloud, by which it was agreed 
that each man might ransom himself, his steed and 
armour, for the sum of one hundred ducats ; and 
one of the Italians emptying the contents of the bag 
of money which had been brought with them, counted 
it over and gave it into the keeping of the judges. 
They expected the French to do the same ; and see- 
ing that none of them moved, Prospero Colonna ad- 
dressed them as civilly as he was able, saying, 
" And your ransom-money, gentlemen, where is it?" 

La Motte stepped forward, and repUed with « 
smile, " Signor Prospero, you mill see that what is 
there already will be quite sufficient." 

The Roman baron flushed with anger at this ill- 
timed jest, but restrained lus feelings and merely 
remarket], 'Touniust kill abeatXtelc 
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^^K Ilia skin. But it maltprs not; and although rtn 

^^K part ol' ilie Bgrecment that the ransom should be 

^^f brought here, nevertheless we will not allow this to 

be an ohstacle to the comniencement of the battle, 

" Gentlemen," added lie, turning to his countrymeii, 

I " you have heard that this knight considers the ques- 

^^I lion of ransom already settled ; it is for you to cob- 

^^U vioce him of his error !" It would be superfluous to 

^^B mention bow ibis contemptuous behaviour made the 

^^ Italians' blood boil, but no one replied either to Lb 

Moite or to Signor Prospero, excepting by a grim 

smile or a fulminating glance. 

These preliminaries settled, both parties were dis- 
missed by the judges, and half an hour given them to 
get themselves in readinesii ; afler which a trumpeter, 
stationed on horseback under the shade of the oaks 
and near the judges, was to give three blasts as the 
signal for assault. Returning to their steeds, and 
seating themselves in their saddles, each troop was 
drawn up by its Marshal in a line, with the space of 
about four paces between every man ; and both Pro- 
spero Colonna and Bayurd again examined carefully 
the curbs, saddle-girihs, and the straps and buckles 
of the armour ; and if there were any practisedVyes 
in the two camps, without doubl they were theirs. 

Having completed this examination, pulling up 
hia horse in the centre of the line, Signor Prospero 
said in a loud voice, " Gentlemen, do not imagine 
that I am going to say another word to excite you 
to do your devoir like your own selves. I see 
amongst you Lombards, Neapolitans, Romans, Sici- 
lians ; but are you not all et^ually the sons of Italy? 
^B Will not the honour of tlie vycWt^ \ift tiif).^-i Aati'A. 
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by you alt f Are you not in front of foreigners who 
aceuBC Italians of cowardice ? One thing only I 
would tell you : look there, — aee that wretched trai- 
tor Grajano D'Asti. He fights to heap infamy on 
the head of his own countrymen 1 you understand 
rae; let him not leave this field alive." 

Fieramosca, who was nex:t to Brancaleone, said to 
him in an under tone, " Ah ! if my vow had not tied 
my hands" — ! and Branc ale one answered, "Leave 
it to me ; I have made no vows ; I know where to 
plant my blows ! " The desire of killing Grajano had 
its origin in his mind on the day when, having heard 
of the many vicissitudes of his friend, he saw that by 
this means half of the obstacle which separated him 
from Ginevra would be removed. Finding Grajano 
afterwards amongst the French champions, he knew 
that lie should have his opportunity; and our reader 
will remember the information Brancaleone obtained 
from him on the day of the tournament, whilst the 
knight of Asti was arming himself near the amphi- 
theatre. Now the unforeseen death of Ginevra put 
an end to his first notion ; he did not, however, 
abandon his design, and his wish to execute it was 
increased by the words of Signor Prospero, whom, as 
the head of the Colonna party, he obeyed implicitly 
in everything. 

Meanwhile the two Marshals had retired to their 
posts : Bayard near the judges, and Colonna heneatb 
the oak trees. The latter, completely armed except- 
ingbis head, mounted on a large jet-black horse,which 
waa covered with a saddlecloth of bright red cloth, 
embroidered with gold, turned a serious but bold 
countenance towards his compatriots, awaiting silently I 
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the signal of the trumpet. One of his pages was beside 
him, dressed in a siiit of blue, with cannine-coloured 
hoBc, and several subaltern officers of his army in 
difTereni attitudes, wIjo, in spite of standing motion' 
lesB,had an indescribably stalwart and martial appear- 
ance. As the expected moment drew near, all talking 
ceased, or at most a suppressed whisper of a mono- 
syllable might be distinguished between near neigh- 
bours ; and amidst this stillneBs, which gave a serious 
and solemn character to the assembly, no noise was 
heard, excepting occasionally the pawing and shrill 
neigh of the horses, which, having been kept from 
much work and well fed, coidd not endure standing 
quietly in rank, but champed their gilt bits and co- 
vered them with foam, curved their necks and tails, 
and reared a little on their hind legs, snorted through 
their extended and blood-red nostrils, and almost 
seemed to throw out sparks from their eyes. 

It is difficult in our days to form an idea of ilie 
warlike aspect of a man-at-arms of that time entirely 
cased in iron, both himself and his horse. Every 
knight with visor closed, and encased in armour, with 
his shield at his breast and his lance resting on his 
thigh, crossed a saddle, the iron hows of which stood 
up before and behind so as to form supports from 
which it was almost impossible to fall. Fixed to his 
seat in this manner, by clinging with his knees he 
stuck so closely to his horse, that the movements of 
bath seemed to communicate with each other with a 
sympathy as complete as that which united the two 
natures of the centaur. Their steeds had the front 
and sides of the head ijvoiected by plalcs of iron, 
in tvhicli were two \»o\e« im x^ve c-jia-, ^-aii. S.Ya\n ^ 
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middle of the forehead projected a pointed piece of 
iron. The neek, shoulders, and haunches were all co- 
vered with iron plates loosely laid one over another 
like scales, so as to allow freedom for the animal's 
movements : a harness of the same material extended 
over its flanks and crupper, leaving only a place ex- 
posed to admit the spurs. The beautiful proportions 
of these noble creatures were so disguised by all this 
armour, that they appeared from tlieir legs upwards 
like so many rhinuceroaes. Seeing them standing 
still, one would have believed it impossible for them 
to move, much less to run; but a slight shake of the 
bridle, or a touch of the knight's heel, found them as 
active and nimble as if they had been naked, so skil- 
fully H'as tlieir harness constructed. 

Besides lance, sword, and poniard, which every 
man-at-arms bore about kig person, he had sus- 
pended from his saddle-bow a steel mace and a bat- 
tle-axe, and the Italians were rather famous for their 
use of tliese last weapons. Tlie manner of adorning 
themselves was various, according to individual ca- 
price : on the crest of the helmets waved plumes of 
different colours, disposed for the most part round a 
tuft formed of (he feathers from the peacock's tail. 
Some, instead of plumes, had strips of pinked stuff or 
tissue, called by the French lainbrequitis. One wore 
a Gurtout or mantle over his armour, another a scarf, 
or, if he had a very rich and curiously wrought suit, 
he kept it entirely uncovered : the horses also had 
feathers or other ornaments on their heads; and 
their bridles and trappings of the width of a hand's 
breadth, festooned, and of colours calculated to 
Btiike the eye, from their workmanaVii^ ani 'Cwe ^\.^v- 
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neas of tlieir materials, were alone of considerable 
value. Besides the device commonly painted on the 
shields, the Italians had mottoes inscribed suitable 
to the present occasion : for example, the one borne 
by FJeramosca was, " Quid possit pateat saltern nunc 
Jlalu mrdis." 

At length a herald stepped forward into the midst 
of the arena, and proclaimed with a loud voice that 
no one slioidd dare to favour or discourage eilher 
party, by attions, words, or signs. Having returned 
to his place near the judges, the trumpeter gave the 
first blast of the trumpet ; he gave the second ; one 
might have heard the buzz of a fly ; the third,^ — and 
all the knights simultaneously slackened the rein, 
bent over their steeds, dug in their spurs, and darted 
off, first by leaps, then in a furious gallop, against 
their respective antagonists, raising a shout on the 
one side of " Fiva Italia!" and on the other of 
" Vive la France!" which was heard as far as the 
sea. They had a space of about a hundred and fifly 
yards to pass over before they met. The dusl rose 
by degrees, increased, became more dense, envelo]>ed 
them before they closed, covered and entirely con- 
cealed them like a cloud when the shock came ; and 
the cavaliers, urging their steeds front to front, broke 
their lances on their adversaries' shields and breast' 
plates, with a din like that produced by a broken 
mass of rock which, rolling over a precipice without 
any obstacle at first, afterwards meets with a wood, 
into whicji it is hurled, and splits, tears, and crasheti 
everything that opposes its course. The sight of the 
first encounter was therefore hidden from the spec- 
tators, and they could hardy distinguish the con- 
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fused heap as composed of men and horses, were it 
not for ihe flashing of the arms under the sun's rays, 
and the pieces of feather, torn by the fury of the 
first bluws, which flew and whirled about in the 
eddy, and were afterwards carried away by the 
breeze. The crash resounded tlirough the neigh- 
bouring valleys : Diego Garcia struck his fiat on his 
thigh with admiration and fury at not being himself 
in the midst of it ; this was the only movement ob- 
servable amid the crowd of astounded and motion- 
less spectators. 

The battle-group still remained close together for 
some seconds, and a more subtle lightning flashing 
out of the cloud of dust showed that the cavaliers 
had drawn their swords : there nas heard a rattling 
of steel, a. clashing of weapons, as perpetual as if 
there had been twenty anvils at work hi the lists. 
The whole mass filled with light, glittering, and, 
one might almost say, revolving within itself, was 
like the firework called the wheel, when partially 
concealed by smoke, so complicated and rapid was 
the motion, the contraction, expansion, the winding 
about in all directions. 

The anxious desire to be able to see something 
and to ascertain which party had come off »iih most 
honour in the first encounter was such, that the 
spectators were on the verge of breaking out into 
exclamations, and already a rising murmur was heard, 
when it was stopped, partly by the commands of tlie 
heralds, and partly by the sight of a horse running 
loose without a rider from outof the melie, so covered 
with dust, that not even the colour of its housings 
could be disiinguiahcd. Cantering through the Geld, it 
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wasdraggingihe reiiilialf torn and entangled amongst 
its feet, ami Btamping upon it now with one hoof and 
now with another, it gave such tugs to the curb that 
it brought down its head and ran great risk of stum- 
bling; alarge wound behind the shoulder poured forth 
a stream of blood, niarliing its track as ilie animal 
proceeded; it did not, liowever, go many paces before 
it fell on its knees, faint from loss of blood, and railed 
over on the ground. It was found to belong to ilic 

The men-at-arms meanwhile closed in couples, 
and sword to sword gave and warded off the most 
tremendous blows, and as they wheeled round and 
hovered about one anotUer in order to gain, if possi- 
ble, some advantage, the scene of combat, contracted 
on the first assault, now became gradually extended, 
and the dust, being carried off by the breeze, no 
longer contealed the combatants from view ; ilie dis- 
mounted cavalier proved to be Martellln de Lambris. 
Fanfulla, to the Frenchman's misfortune, had been 
opposite to him in the ranks, and with that mad fury 
of his, to which, nevertheless, great valour and con- 
summate skill were added, pinned his lance in the 
other's visor with such effect that he thrust him off 
bis steed and made him feel the hardness of the 
ground at his full length : in performing this gallant 
leat, he raised his voice so as to be heard above the 
tumult, and cried out, " There goes one ! " Then 
seeing La Motte at no great distance, who bad IoeI 
a stirrup in his encounter with Fieramosca, he went 
on shouting, "The ransom money will not be sutG* 
cient; there's too little money I" — and the fray 
having spread out a little, lie said to the vanquished 
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kniglit, "You are my prisoner." But the other, 
raising himself up, replied with a sword-thrust thnt 
grazed the shining corslet of the cavalier ol Lodi : 
before a second passed, Fanfulla's two-handed sword 
had fallen on the helmet of liis adversary, who, made 
giddy by the first blotv, could with difficulty stand 
on his feet, and Fanfulla laid on another and another, 
crying out each time, " There 's too little money — too 
little — too little!" the effort required to efTeci eacJi 
blow making him pronounce the words with thai 
sort of appoggiatura which we hear come from the 
lungs of a woodman when his axe descends on the 
trunk of a tree. Martellin, in spite of hia endeavours, 
was unabld to recover from this storming ; he fell 
half stunned to the earth, but would not on that ac- 
count speak of surrendering: accordingly, Fanfulla 
getting into a rage, gave him a final stroke, which 
caught him just as he was raising himself on one 
knee, and laid him motionless at his length on the 
sand, saying, " Are you contented now?" 

Bayard perceiving tliat his countrymen stood a 
chance of being uselessly killed, seuc a king-at-arms 
to him, who threw down his baton between the two 
warriors, exclaiming in a loud voice," Martellin de 
Lamltria, prinonnkr .'" Some attendants then ran to 
assist him to rise, and supporting him brought him 
up to Signor Prospero. 

" Blessings on your hands!" said Colonna to the 
victorious knight; and he gave orders to two of hii 
soldiers to guard the French baron, who would not 
iillow his helmet to be taken off, but threw himself 
down under the shndc of an oak, and there remained 
silent and immoveable. Fanfulla wheeleil his hors* 
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I found, and put him into a half gallop to return to 
I Hbe fray. Hi; looked about him to sec where bis aa- 
f giitance was most wanted, and went along through 
'na, twirling his sword, for sport, round and 
in moulinett, tn nhich exercise he had the most 
\ tkilful and practised hand in the whole army, Tak- 
I faig a bird's-eye view of the battle, he could see tb»t 
t fortune was not favouring his enemies a whit, and 
' tbat the Italian cavaliers were doing their devoir 
right gallantly. He immediately began^ shouting out 
louder than over, calling; La Motte by name, and re- 
turned to the burthen of his song, " There's loo 
little money ! " adapting these words to a tune then 
sung about the streets hy the blind beggars. The 
careless and wild manner in which he sat his horse 
as he went along, — that sword-play of his, so won- 
derful though practised in joke, and the tone of Iw 
voice, — in short, his l(mt ensemble gave such a whim- 
sical character to his song, that even the serious plij- 
ijiognomy of Signer Prospero was compelled to lelKt 

During this first achievement, Hector FieramoMa 
in running his lance had made La Motte lose hit 
stirrup, but had not succeeded in unhorsing him. In 
fact he was of a different stamp, both in valour and 
strength, from Fanfulla's prisoner, Fierainofca, 
jealous of the honour borne ofTby his comrade, be- 
gan working away with his sword in such a maiuKi 
that the contemner of the Italians could, with all his 
boasted valour, hardly stand against him. The in- 
suita uttered by him on the evening of the supper, 
when he had said that a French man-at-arms « 
not deign to employ an Italian even as u 
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returned lo Fieratnosca's recollcclion ; and whilst lie 
showered his thrusts and cuts, loosening the rivets 
and brealiing the armour of his enemy and occasion- 
ally wounding him, he said to him with a scornful 
sneer, " We at least know how to handle the curry- 
comb ! Defend yourself ! defend yourself! for deeds 
and not words will now avail you." 

La Motte could not support this acorn, and di- 
rected a blow at the speaker's head vvilli such fury, 
thai Hector, having no time to oppose his shield, 
tried toward itoEFwith his- sword; but it did not 
stand the trial, and flew to pieces, whilst that of the 
Frenchman, descending on the collar of his corslet, 
cut clean through it, and wounded him slightly above 
the shoulder- bone. Fieramosca waited not fur a 
second blow, but threw himself on his antagonist 
and clutched him with an iron grasp, endeavouring 
to hurl him to the ground : the other abandoned his 
sword, letting it hang from his wrist, whilst he strug- 
gled to extricate himself. This was exactly what Fie- 
ramosca w:inted : unloosing Iiis hold suddenly before 
La Motte could again lake up his sword, and giving 
bis horse the spur and making him jump on one side, 
he gained time to detach his axe from his saddle- 
bow, and with it renewed Lis attack on his adver- 
sary. Fieramosca's fine steed, well trained for every 
kind of warfare, having been warned hy a slight 
check of the bridle and feel of the spur, raised itself 
on ite hind legs like a ram preparing to butt, and 
proceeded to take several flying leaps, without once 
swerving loo far from the enemy for his master to 
reach him. Seeing him act with such intelligence, 
Elector said to himiielf, ' I have done wtU to bring 
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thee here toilay 1 ' and bore liimself so gallantly Vm 
his axe, that be soon regained bts lost advantage over 
the Frenchman. 

The combat between these tivo antagonists) who 
might be said lo be the best men of their respective 
parlies, if it should not decide the event of the bat- 
tle, would be in a manner decisive of its honour. It 
would be a double dis^^race to La Mocte to be con- 
quered, — he who had manifested such contempt fcr 
his enemies, — and double glory to Fiernrnosca to con- 
quer him. His cotnrades, knowing that he was equal 
to ilie undertaking, determined not to take part in it: 
the French too withheld their assistance from their 
champion, that it might not he said tliat after his 
boasting he had been unable to stand up for himself 
against one of his enemies. Accordingly, as if in- 
voluntarily, they all suspended their combats for 
leveral minutes, fixing their eyes on the two youi^ 
warriors. Tlie thoughts which we have hinted at 
produced in them the utmost eagerness to conquer, 
and they fought with such fury, coupled with wari- 
ness against committing errors, and alacrity to profit 
by the shghtest advantages, that their contest might 
be considered a model of the chivalric art. 

Diego Garcia di Paredes, who had passed nearly 
his whole life in feats of arms, was struck with won- 
der and admiration at the sight of this masterly com- 
bat, and was far too restless ami impatient to keep 
his seat quietly: he first stood up, and then wentto 
the very edge of the bank overlooking the arena, and 
gazed eagerly at it. Seen from a distance, with ihsi 
gigantic body planted on a pair of Herculeait legs* 
and with his arms hanging down by his side, lie 
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seemed motionless as a statue ; but to those n 
liiiii, tlie contraction of his muscles under tlie light 
leather dresa that he wore, the clenching of his fists, 
and aljove all the flasheB from his eyes, proved how J 
his blood boiled within him, and how uneasy h 
at being merely a spectator. 

The considerations which induced the others I 
avoid interfering with this single combat either did 
not enter Fanfulla's mind, or were disregarded by 
him ; and al^er leaving SigDor Prospero, and scour- 
ing the field in the fantastic manner before de- 
scribed, he urged on his Tiovge, and with uplifted 
sword rushed towards LaMotte. Hector perceived 
this, and cried out to him, "Keep back!" but this 
not availing, he rode across the otiier's course, and 
gave him a back-handed blow of the axe on his 
breast, which in rather a rough manner made him pull 
up his ateed. " Surely I am enough for this man, and 
too much ! " said Fieramosca in a tone of vexation. 

This act, so courteous towards La Motte, was ap- 
plauded by all except FanfuIJa, who bursting out into 
one of those Italian exclamntiona impossible lo ex- 
plain, added, half in anger and half in jest, " Put 
your tongue into your hands I " He then turned his 
horse and galloped like a madman in amongst his 
enemies, and, without directing his attack particularly 
against any one, put them all into confusion; and the 
suspension of the combat having thus been ended, 
the battle was renewed more hotly than ever, 

Brancaleone, firm in his purpose from its com- 
mencement, had run the lance with Grajano D'Asii, 
and their fortune in the Hrst encounter had been 
equal. Having drawn their swords, the contest wad 
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kept tip between tliem without any decided advan- 
tage on eitlier side. Brancaleone was peiliapi eupe- 
lior to his enemv in stiengtli and even in Ekill, gene- 
rally speaking ; but ihe Piedmontese was one of tlic 
best lencers of his time ; nnd any one who undei- 
siands the use of the sword, knows how useful lliM 
arcomphshment is. 

Amongst the remaining couples of combatants the 
victory was still quite undecided ; and ahhougb the 
battle had not lasted more than about an hour and a 
half, yet it had been so warmly and obstinately coo- 
tested that it was easy to perceive that both men and 
horses required a short breathing time, which was 
granted them by commcin accord of the judges. A 
murmur like that whicli we hear instantaneously ri- 
Eing in our theatres on the fall of the curtain after a 
scene which has captivated the attention af the spec- 
tators, suddenly arose throughout the crowds sur- 
rounding the arena. Tlie knights, returning to their 
original stations in two ranks, dismounted ; one might 
be seen taking off his helmet (ocool hia forehead and 
wipe off the perspiration ; another, finding the har- 
ness or trappings of his charger broken in any part, 
endeavoured to mend it. The horses, shaking their 
heads and opening their jaws, sought relief from the 
pain caused by the checking of their curbs ; and no 
longer feeling their riders in the saddle, put down 
their heads and gave themselves a long shake, mak- 
ing their armour ring again. The poitable-tavem 
keepers all around, finding their lungs again at !!• 
berty, renewed their cries louder than ever ; and the 
two Marshals putting their steeds in motion rode up 
to see tlie state oi tVeit leR^etuse ^wCvi^, 
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It was the opinion of every one that the Italians 
bithertohadthebestofth b 1 1 F ncli 

cavaliers having been tak p d !i I ers 

being evidently roughly h 11 d d n ly alt 
wounded ; and among h j ! 1 d Uii 

wagers on the event, tho h I db kd 1 1 ter 
began to contract their b 1 1 k asj The 

brave Bayard was loo p il ! era 

not to perceive tliat thin m d b d pp nee 

for his comrades. Neve hi 1 d d eeal 

this impression, encouraged them, placed them in 
Uiie, and reminded each one of particular rules in 
military art, and of the best offensive blows, and 
Biost advanlageoiis modes of defence. 

Prospero Calonnu seeing that his men had least 
seed of rest, from having been less illtreated than, 
their enemies, after half an hour had passed, de- 
manded that the combat should be renewed. The 
judges accordingly ordered the signal to be given, 
The steeds, though their still palpitating flanks gave 
evidence of exhaustion, as soon as excited Ly the 
spur, again erected their heads, and again bore their 
Btasters gallantly into the strife. The victory must 
now necessarily be decided in a few minutes ; the si- 
lence and stillnessof the spectators, and tlie rage and 
fury of the combatants increased. The gala vesture, 
the plumes and the ornaments, had either (lotvn ofT 
in pieces or were soiled with dust and gore. From 
Fieraniosca's side the two cods of his blue scarf dan- 
gled down, having been cut in two by a swonl ; his 
helmet was bare and deprived of its crest ; but he 
himself, slightly wounded only in the shoulder, felt 
■tout and fresh again, and pressed hard upon La. 
Motte, with whom he had again en%»%ei. '^ssS'^^ 
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liad aiiHcked Jaci]ues de Guignes. Brancaleone con- 
(inucil his contest with Grajano, endeavouring in all 
wsyn to strike him on ibe helmet ; and bis other com- 
rade!!, Bcaitered here and there tlirough ihe field, 
twere fighting hand to hand in couplea against the 
French, most of them using their axes, and wielding 
iLcm with admirable skill. 
All at once a loud exclamation arose from amongst 
the spectators ; and the combatants also turning to 
ascertain the cause of it, san that the strife between 
Brancaleone and Grajajio was over. The latter, 
bending over his horse's neck, his helmet and skull 
completely laid open, was losing blood by paDfoHs; 
it flowed through the holes in hii visor, over bia ar* 

»inour, and down the legs of his steed, which made 
blooil-red marks on the sand as it stamped with its 
hoofs. He at length fell headlong on the ground, 
and his fall resounded on the earth like that of a 
sackfull of old iron. Brancaleone raised his axe 
still reeking, and brandished it above his head, cry- 
ing out with his manly and terrible voice, " f'iva 
Italia.' and may this be the end of all renegade trai- 
tors ! " Then fiercer than ever he wielded his wea- 
pon with both hands and rushed against his enemies, 
who still kept up their defence. But the contest 
could not be of long continuance. The fall of Gra- 
jano, it would seem, gave the turn to the balance. 
Fieramosca, enraged at tlie long and obstinate defence 
of La Motte, redoubled both the force and rapidity 
of his blows, so as to disconcert and bewilder his an- 
tagonist, who, already deprived of his shield, with 
only half his swotA tetnaovift^ iaVw, Viaad^and his 
harness all loosened ani.\jn>tew,Tftttviti.o\0«a-oft^ 
such a thundering suote homttftcX-of^oaft, ■&.«.'»- 



TUB CHALLENGE OF BABLETIA. 35?' 

niaile him bow down even lo his saddle-bow half 
stunned and far the time almost deprived of sigbt. 
Before lie could recover himself, Fieratnosca, who 
was on his right, twisting round bis shield behind his 
back, with the left hand seized hold of the braces on 
La Motte's shoulder that supported the breastplate 
of the latter, and clinging tightly with his knees 
clapped spurs ta his horse ; and Airone leaping sud- 
denly forward, the French knight was thus dragged 
forcibly from his saddle. He was no sooner stretched 
St his length on the ground than Fieramosca, with- 
out losing a moment, threw himself off his horse, and 
standing over his enemy with naked poniard, pointed 
It BO closely to his eye as almost to touch his forehead, 
and cried out tohim, "Surrender, or thou art deadl" 
The baron, still only half himself; made no answer ; 
and this silence might hare cost him his life, had not 
Bayard saved it by proclaimmg him a prisoner. 

La Motte having been borne out of the field by 
his squires, who delivered him to Signor Prospero, 
Fieramosca turned round to remount ; his steed had 
vanished ; he looked round amongst the combatants, 
and perceived that Giraud de Forses, whose horse 
had been killed under hin>, had purloined Airone 
and joined his own ranks in making head against the 
Italians. The brave Fieramosca was rather puzzled 
when he thought of tlie improbability of recovering 
his horse, alone and on foot as he was. But he had 
fed and trained it up wiih his own hands, and taught 
it to follow his voice : he was not, therefore, long in 
doubt as lo his proceedings. Approaching 
as he could to the animal, he began calling to it, 
■tamping his feet as he was accustomed to do wl 
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going til give it com. The noble animal iiumediateljr 
nioveil towards tlie well-known signal, tvliich its 
fider wishing to oppose, it at first began rearing and 
plunging, and then, witliout its new master's being 
able to prevent it or to manage it in the slightest de> 
gree, carried him, to his intinite vexation, into the 
middle of the Italians, who surrounded and made him 
prisoner witliont using their weapons. The French- 
man dismouniing the horse, on which Fieramosca 
soon leaped, cursed his misfortune ; bat the latter, 
extending by its point the sword which had been 
taken from the prisoner, said to binit " God be with 
you, brother I take back your weapon, and return to 
your comrades, for we make our prisoners by force 
of arms, and not hy conjuror's irieks," 

The French cavalier, who expected anything buc 
(his, stood still in great ainazeraenc. He thought a 
moment, and then replied, " Did I not surrender to 
your arms, 1 must to your courtesy ;" and taking his 
Bword by the middle of the blade, he proceeded to 
lay it down before Signor Prospero ; and it was ac- 
knowledged by all who praised the courteous beha- 
viour of Fieramosca, that the Frenchman also had 
acted and spoken well and nobly ; on which account 
he alone was aflerwards liberated witliout payment 
of ransom. 

The French troop was deprived of four of their 
best swordsmen, whilst the Italians still counted their 
thirteen all mounted, so that it might easily be seen 
how the affair would terminate. Notwithstanding 
this, the dismounted Frenchmen, to the number of 
five, placed tliemaelves in close rank, and posted on 
iheir flanks iheit (out cotn^aiiea \i\iQ -^ii^e -b-Sv s,x^ 
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horseback ; and in this manner prepared tliemselves 
against the approatliing attack of the lialians, who, 
closing for the third time, intended to charge their 
adversaries in a body. 

It never entered into the mind of any one that the 
latter could withstand this assault ; but, admiring 
nevertheless the constancy and skill of tiiose brave 
raen, the anxioua curiosity of the spectators to see 
the issue of this last mana^uvre became stronger and 
stronger, and some even felt a degree of dissatisfac- 
tion that so much valour ha-d to contend with such 
desperate risk of life in a strife so unequal. But the 
French feared not on this account ; bruised, wounded, 
covered with dust and blood, they presented a cruel 
but honourable spectacle, avvailing firmly and boldly 
the awful danger of so many horses coming upon 
them and threatening to trample them on the earth. 
At length tJie Italian squadron was put in motion, 
but not with their former rapidity, for the weariness 
of their steeds prevented it, many of them, from the 
constant and violent tugging at their curbs, having 
their mouths covered with bloody frotli. Tlie cava- 
liers shouted more loudly than ever " Fiva Italia!" 
but, in spite of their perpetual spurring, their steeds 
advanced to the charge in a heavy, clumsy gallop. 
Notwithstanding the strict regulations of the combat, 
proclaimed at its commencement, such was the mania 
ofctiriosity that seized the spectators in this moment, 
that the circle formed by them round the lists kept 
gradually contracting, The soldiers employed to 
preserve order were even the most curious of all, and 
th ey likewise followed this concentric motion ; the || 

^BAole resembling the scene iit a bull-bait, where S^^^l 
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firet every one stands firm in his place, but when 01 
dog has fastened on one ear of the animal, and another 
dog on the other, and they have almost succeeded in 
pinning him down to the ground, no one has patience 
10 stand still any longer; the shouts and cries mill- 
Uply and grow louder ; all order is broken througli, 
and each man pushes forward as far as he can In ob- 
tain the nearest possible view of the catastrophe. 

In the middle of the newly-ranged line of the Ita- 
lians was posted Fieramosca, who had the best horse ; 
and on each side, by gradation, those whose steeds 
were least weary or had the best paces; so that in 
charging their enemies the centre projected, the band 
forminga wedge, of which Hector was the point. This 
order was so well maintained, thai when they came 
to blows the French rank was broken through ivitli- 
out the possibility of its forming again. Then began 
a combat closer and more terrible than ever. Against 
the numbers, valour and skill of the Italians, were 
opposed almost superhuman force, desperation and 
rage at the imminent, tbe inevitable defeat. The 
brave and unfortunate French, amid a whirlwind of 
dust, fell wounded and bloody beneath the horsea' 
hoofs ; they got up again, seizing at the stirrups and 
bridles of their conquerors ; they fell back again, 
knocked down, roughly treated, tranipled upon, roll- 
ing over and over, half disarmed, their armour bro- 
ken in pieces, yet still striving to recover themselves, 
and picking up from the ground broken swords, bits 
of lances, and even stones, to use in their last efforts 
to delay their total discomfiture. 

Hector was the first to cry out lo them to aban- 
Ldoj] the combat and aOTrendsx vVi6iQM;Viesijrisonersj 
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hut he was scarcely heard iliTough the din; or, if they 
heard him, they gave their refusal by their (]eeds, 
suffering in silence those fearful shocks, and, intoxi- 
cated by fury, continuing their wonderful defence. 
Of the four who were in their saddles at the onset 
of this last encounter, one had fallen and was de- 
fending himself on foot ; two bad their horses killed 
under them ; and the fourth, taken in the midst of 
his enemies, was made prisoner. It would be im- 
possible to describe the extraordinary incidents, the 
blows, the desperate deeds which took place during 
those last moments, and of which the spectators for 
years after retained a recollection of mingled wonder 
and horror. De Liaye, to mention one example, was 
seen to grasp with both hands the curb of the Ro- 
man Capoccio's charger, in order to pull him down 
if possible, or deprive hiin of the bridle: the aninul 
knocked bim down and trampled him with its hoofsj 
but nothing could make the Frenchman leave his 
hold ; BO that, dragged along the field, he was brought 
in this condition before Signor Prospero, and it re- 
quired the aid of several hands, so completely was he 
out of his senses, to make him unloose his grasp and 
place himself amongst the other prisoners. At last it 
seemed to the Italians themselves too cruel to follow 
up such a battle as this ; ihe cry of Fieramosca was 
repealed by others, and at length all, suspending their 
blou's, continued exclaiming to tlieir few remaining 
rrender yoTirselves pi 

ise amongst the populace ; it greVi 
louder and more general, and in spite of attem] 
from the heralds to repress tbem, cries, shouts 
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yells broke forth, demanding the conclusion of the' 
fight, and that the lives of ihe French should be 
sparedi The barriers were broken through, and the 
crond thronged around the coonbatants, who now 
found themselves inclosed in a circle of about thirty 
or forty yards in diameter. One man shouted, ano- 
ther waved his handkerchief, others their hats, as if 
hoping thus to separate the combaianis, while others 
addressed Uiemselves to the marshals and judges. 
Signor Prospero making his way through the crowd, 
and approaching the combatants, raised both his voice 
and his baton lo induce the French to yield. Bayard 
also, much as he mas gi ieved at the unfortunate issue 
of the battle, seeing that any longer struggle would be 
useless, and considering that it would be a sin to spill 
the blood and destroy the lives of those gallant 
men, came forwards and entreated his countrymen 
lo surrender themselves prisoners ; but his voice was 
listened to no more th^n the others by the con- 
quertd cavaliers, who, barely retaining the outward 
semblance of men, seemed rachepso many furies or 
demons let loose. The judges at last descended from 
their tribunal: they advanced into the middle of the 
circle : they caused the trumpets to sound, and the 
proclamation to be made in a loud voice, that the 
Italians were victorious. The latter then wished lo 
retire, but it was useless ; their enemies, whom rage, 
grief, and the pain of their wounds had maddened to 
a degree that they were unable any longer to hear or 
understand anything, pursued them like tigers in- 
volved in the coils of a serpent, endeavouring to close 
with their adveraatiea in aw^ 'iwamwj'c the^ were able. 
Diego Garcia, ai lengib, wem^j 'Cnw- 'C&ttft -r^^-toi 
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other mode of settling llie mntter, took his delertni- 
natioii, and direvv hirnself on ihe shoulders of Sacet 
de Jaeei, who was hanging on to Brnncaleone, and 
struggling to pull his axe out of his hands, whilst the 
latter was hesitating whether or not to deal him a 
blow on the head, which certainly would have killed 
him: Diego seized him in his iron emhrace, and 
dragged him, in spite of all opposition, out of the 
fray. This example was followed by several of the 
spectators, who in a moment rushed upon the com- 
batants ; and in spite of thi many blows and knocks 
they received, yet by pushing, and tearing, and pull- 
ing, they succeeded in the end in carrying off from 
the midst the five or six half-killed men ; and though 
the latter still struggled and foamed with rage, they 
were at last borne away under the oaks with the 
other prisoners. 

The combat was barely concluded when the first 
care of Fieramosca was to fling himself from his horse 
and run to Grajano D'Asti, who still lay motionless 
OD the i-ery spot where lie had fallen. When Bran- 
caleone inflicted the fatal blow, Hector's generous 
heait could not entirely help feeling a momentary 
throb of joy : but it was no sooner felt than re- 
pressed by a noble and virtuous thought. He 
pushed aside the people who were crowding round 
him, made his way past them, and knelt down by jiis 
side. The blood still flowed from the wide wound, 
but slowly and curdling ; he raised his head softly, 
carefully, nay tenderly, as though he were thinking 
to save the life of a dear friend, and succeeded ' 
moving the helmet; but the axe had cleaved the 
skull, and entered three inches deep into the brain. 
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The knight was dead. Mector, vHth a sigh that pro- 
ceeded from the depths of his heart, laid the bead of 
the deceased again on the ground, and standing up 
addressed himself to his companions, who had also 
come to look on, and roore directly to Grancaleone. 
" Thai weapon of thine " (pointing to the axe which 
Brancalcune held in his hand still reeking with blood) 
"has this day fuliilled a. great and just decree. But 
how can we indulge in r«joicings at such a victoryt 
The blood now soaking this earth, is it not the blood 
I of nn Italian 1 and that brave man, «o valiant in bat- 
I tie, might he not have shed it to his own and bis 
country's glory, against our common enemies? The 
tomb ofGrajano would then have been respected and 
renowned, and his memory have been an honourable 
example. But instead of this, there he lies in infamj, 
and on his ashes will fall the curse against traitors 
10 their country I " 

Afler these words all returned to their horses in 
silence, and immersed in deep thought. The corpse 
was the same evening removed to Barleita ; but, on 
attempting to bury it in consecrated ground, an out- 
cry uas raised against it by [he people, who would 
not suffer it. The graved iggers bore it about two 

rent, where they dug a pit and buried the body. 
From that time ever after the place wits called the 
' Traitor's Pass.' 

Signor Prospero, before moving to leave the field, 
turned to Bayard, and asked whether he wished to pay 
the ransom for his comrades. La Motte's bragging 
was thus paid ofTupon Bayard, who made no answer. 
Tlie judges t\vcn decreeft 'lVja One \iT\4cntt.x*, ■row-a.^fc. 



company their conquerors to Barletla. Tlicy pro- 
ceeded towards the town oa foot, silent and almost 
stupefied, surrouoded by an immense mob, and the 
Italians followed them on horseback amid the sound 
of martial instruments, and acclamations of '' Fha 
Italia! Viva Colonaa.'" On arriving at the citadel the 
Italians aacended into the presence-chamber, and pre- 
sented the twelve prisoners to Gonsalvo, whoawaited 
them attended by his noble suite. The Great Com- 
mander, having first bestowed much praise un the 
victors, turned to the French cavaliers, and said, " I 
trust I shall ever be incapable of adding insult to 
the misfortunes of brave men. The fortune ofarms 
is fickle, the creature of a day; and he who is van- 
quished today may be the conqueror tomorrow. I 
need not tell you to give due respect henceforward 
to Italian valour : after this day's deedd my n'ords 
would be superfluous. I may be allowed, how- 
ever, to say, that you may from this time learn to 
honour gallantry and bravery wherever they may be 
found; and to remind you that God has distributed 
them amongst men, and has not granted them as a 
special privilege to your nation alone ; and that true 
courage is adorned by modesty, but di.sgraced by 
vain boasting." 

Having dismissed ihem at the conclusion of this 
address, they all lefl his presence togctti 
ended that glorious day. 
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^^V All thoBc who relate or write a tale, (we are q 
^^1 lincere,) have within themselTes a degree of hope 
^^V that it may possibly delight some one ivho may be 
^™ found to listen to or read it to the end. We loo hare 
kept this hope snugly in a little corner of our heart, 
— a hope which, like the flame of a candle exposed 

I 10 the wind, at limes has waxed larger, (the reader 
may laugh at us, perhaps with reason,) and at others 
has diminished, and snmetimes heen almost on the 
point of going out. Nei/ertheless our amour propre 
has managed bo well, that it has never, up to this 
moment, been entirely extinguished. If this little 
flatterer has not deceived us; if we have, in truth, 
met with a reader sufficiently patient to have accom- 
panied us thus far, we may be allowed to flatter our- 
selves that he will be glad to hear something more 
of Fieramosca ; and we most willingly proceed to tell 
him all that we have been able to discover further 
concerning him. 

When Gonsalvo had dismissed the victorious 
knights and their prisoners, the latter were received 
and handsomely treated in the house of the Brothers 
Colonna, where they slept that night. The next 
morning, their ransom-tnoney having been brought 
from the French camp, they were liberated, and ac- 
companied by numbers, even beyond the gates of the 
ttown, with those demonstrations of respect due (o 
their valiant defence. 
But Fieiamosca had barely left the presence of 
(be Great Comniandei, wVen Ve %wie -oa S.';4||||^ 
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thought to them. His thouglits were at length able to 
revert to himself and Ginevra, and he quietly with- 
drew from the midst of his comrades, who were walk- 
ing about surrounded by groups of friends, and who 
intoxicated with joy at their glorious victory could 
think of nothing else at that time, and did not regard 
his movements. He saw, at the end of one of ihe ter- 
races above the court-yard, VittoriaColonna,who, after 
being present at Gonaalvo's reception of the thirteen 
warriors, was returning to lier apartments, and was 
on the point of entering them ; but he ran along and 
called to her by name, which caused her to turn 
round and stop. Vittoria, who had been partly made 
acquainted with the circumstances of Ficramosca's 
life, was at no loss to guess the reason of his calling 
her. 'O Heaven! what answer can I give him?' 
thought she to herself; but there was no time to re- 
flect, for Hector was already by her aide. His ar- 
mour was covered with dust, and hacked and hewed 
in several places by the blows it had received ; on 
his helmet there was still one broken, drooping 
plume, of the others nought being left but the stumps 
of the feathers ; his visor being raised, displayed his 
handsome countenance, its features sharpened by fa- 
tigue and overspread with perspiration, at the same 
time filled with joy at the glory he had obtained, and 
with anxiety to find her whom, since the death of 
Grajano, he could at length consider liis own. As 

tthe heart of man is inclined to hope or fear accord- 
ing to the peculiar circumstances around him at the 
time, the depression, 1 may say despair, whicli he 
ted felt on the night and morning previous to the 
flftmbat, when thinking of Ginevra, now, after l^fl 
L '' J 
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ceiving a sort of phyeical end moral shock from 
the long- continued contest which ended in pouriiig 
the ineSabte satisfaction into his mind of being vie- 
torious, had changed intoa confident hope of Gnding 
her safe and well. 

" Lady ! " said he with that quick lireathing pro- 
duced by strong palpitation of ihe heart, " may God 
reward and bless you ! I know everything — liow you 
received her, what kindness you showed her, what 
good you did her. — Poor thing ! she indeed re- 
quired it. Lead me to lier :— let ue go, for the love 
of Heaven ! " 

Every word of the young man was like a dagger- 
blow to Vittoria's heart ; for she could not gather 
lip courage to announce the melancholy news to him ; 
she had, however, sufficient fortitude to compose her 
countenance into a half smile, and said to him, "Gi- 
nevra is again at St. Ursula." 

This was too true ; for about an hour before the 
return of the Italians from the field, she had been 
carried to the Convent, accompanied by Father Ma- 
riano, in order to be interred at night. 

" At St. Ursula ! — how I 8o soon ? Then she has 
not been very ill ? then she must be well i " 

" Yes, she is well." 

Fieramosca opened wide his arms (so full of glad- 
ness was lie) as if to embrace Vittoria, but instead of 
chat, sinking on one knee and seizing her hand, he 
impressed on it kisses of gratitude, which were more 
expressive than a thousand words. He then started 
lip as if he had lost his reason, and was running off 
in the direction of St. Ursula : but all at once be 
stopped, on glancing at. VV^& \iTe3.u, and turned M|^J 
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again. " See, lady ! " said he, smiling, anil with a 
slight, bashful trepidation, " see this blue scarf— she 
gave it to roe ; today a aword-bl')w aimed at my 
corslet, struck it, and cut the scarf in two." Wiiik 
saying this, he undid a knot which he had made oSt 
the two ends, to prevent its falling off. 

" I am aware it is rather bold of me to aek such 
a favour, but if it would not be too much trouble, 
would you oblige me by joining it, that Ginevra 
may not see that it has been cut ? She might take 
it) poor thing, as a bad omen; she might say, 'Could 
you not have protected it with your shield V" 

Vittoria went willingly to her chamber to procure 
ivhat was necessary for this purpose, happy of sucti 
a» opportunity for leaving the young man a moment 
in order to hide the emotion she felt at seeing him 
encouraging such fallacioua hopes. She returned 
rather more calm and collected, and eropioyed her- 
self in mending the scarf, holding down her head the 
while. Fieramosca could perceive nothing. Whilst 
the lady was at her work, he said laughingly, " One 
can hardly tell now what colour it is : it has seen 
many and great vicissitudes ; it lias been the compa- 
nion of my misfortunes, it shall now witness my hap- 
piness. Youknownot forhoiv many years! t has never 
leftmy side ! I have saved it in bo many battli 
today, when all my wretchedness is changed to joy^; 
they have well nigh deprived me of it! What 
any one say to this who believes in omens t " 

Vittoria continued sewing indefatigably, without 
answering a word, Struggling between the idea that 
she ought to let him know the truth, and her invin- 
cible repugnance at occasioning Uvm ao vcw.s.VvtyV'i'i, 
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slie tliouglit to reconcile herself to this deceptious 
silence, by the determinntion of seeking out Bran- 
ciileone as eooti as Hector should be gooe, aotl 
warntnj; him to follow and comfort his friend in tJiis 
Terrible trial. 

" A tlioiisand thanks to you ! " said Hector when 
llio work was completed, and away he went, nielied 
down the steps, and in a moment was in the court- 
yard. No one was left there but Masuccio, who was 
holding the hridle of his steed, all covered with foam: 
the poor animal held hiB htad law and his eyes were 
dull and glazed, a heavy panting heaved its flanks up 
and down. " I'o the stable ! to the atahle ! " cried 
Hector to his squire, in passing ; " who taught you 
this ? a sweating steed standing still in the open 
air!" and he went out of the court directing h'a 
steps to the harbour, in order to go to St. Ursula 
the shortest way, by water. 

On arriving at the slip where the boats were usu- 
ally kept, not one was to be seen. The ships laden 
with fresh troops from Spain had conie into harbour 
and cast anchor, and Gonsalvo, ansious for tlie sol- 
diers to be disembarked before night, had taken up 
all the craft in this service. Hector stamped on ilie 
ground with impatience, and exclaimed aloud, " I 
must go on horseback : it is certainly the longest 
way, but it cannot be helped." He went back to the 
stables I Masuccio was just about to take off At- 
rone's bridle. "Leave it on," said Fieramoscs; Bad 
taking it in his own hands, he threw it over the ani- 
mal's neck, leaped into his saddle, and in a few mi- 
nutes was outside ot ike i.o'«'[i,^QiQ\i'OBftXQadJj 
ipg along llie shore iq \Ue Covnw 
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"Poor Aitone!" said he, patting hia borse'a neck, 
whilst with hia hee! he hastened the unwilling trot of 
the good steed, which found it hard to be forbidden 
Iiis stall afler such fatigue ; " you are in the right, — 
but have patience with me a little longer, and then 
you shall have plenty of rest and refreshment," 

In the mean time night was fast approaching : the 
BUn bad set half an hour. Fieramosca, whose course 
was towards the east, bad behind bim a clear and 
serene sky, but before bim he saw it covered with 
long heavy black clouda, their bases forming a line 
parallel with the horizon. From this were seen 
several showers of rain, more or less dense, desceDd- 
ing on the line of the sea : the summits of these 
cloudy masses, still reached by the twilight, had a 
whitish tint. In the darker part of the mass there 
was a constant tremulous flashing of the lightning, and 
he heard the deep and distant rolling of thunder. The 
sea was becoming rougher, and threatened a storm ; 
far out, the high-swelling and gloomy waves, almost 
black, had their crests only tinged with minute and 
snow-white spray, but near the shore they rose gra- 
dually, becoming thinner and thinner, green and 
transparent, and advancing like a wall of glass, iin- 
lil the upper edge curled over, and they fell with a 
crash, and inundated ihe dry gravel on the beach 
with their foam. 

The gloomy appearance of the weather did not at 
that hour in the least disturb the happiness of the 
young Italian. He measured with hasty and impatient 
glance the space of road wbieh separated him from 
St. Ursula, and the shore being smooth and open, he 
could lake tlie whole in his eye at ottce. Ht ha^^ 
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^ngining to himself the pleasure of the Urat sight of 
KSinevra ; in liia mJnil'a eye lie beheld ber coming W 
meet him, with that frank but modest glance, that 
easy and graceful step pcetiliar to faerself. He hoped 
to be ibe first to give her intelligence of the victory, 
and his only anxiety was in devising the best mode ol* 
acquainting her that now she had the power of His- 
posing of hei handi 

When he was about llie distance of two mustut- 
shots from the tower, the east wind, blowing hard in 
his face, had borne the siorm much closer : ia^e 
heavy drops of rain struck across Ins breast-plate 
and splashed off from the steel ; they came down 
faster, and by degrees smaller, but more numerons. 
Then succeeded a clap of thunder which seemed 
to let loose a cataract from the heavens, and down 
fell a Sood of water that drenched Fieramosca from 
head to foot, though it reached him when but a few 
paces from the tower. The gate was still open; 
he passed through it rapidly, and was soon on the 
island and at the Strangers' Cottage. Fastening bis 
horse to an iron railing under cover, a few leaps 
brought him into Ginevra's apartments. We need 
hardly say, that he found them deserted. He de- 
scended again, and at once thought of seeking her 
in the church. He knew that she was accustomed to 
oiferup her devotions in a little oratory high up in the 
building : on entering the church he looked up there; 
it tvas empty ; the place seemed deserted, and nas 
almost in darkness: that part of the choir which first 
met his eye was empty too, yet he thought he heard 
(he deep sound of chautkting, apparently proceed 
from underground. He viaiteA KasufY fotie 
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'and perceived that from tlie aperture before the 
■ great altar, whicli lookt'd down into the crypt below, 
a ray issued, casting upon the roof of the church the 
form of 3 circle of pale light ; when he came nearer 
he distinguished voices reciting prayers in the sub- 
terranean chapel. Going round behind the altar 
be descended the steps. The rattling of his armour, 
and the clank of his spurs, and of his sword-point 
beating against the steps, made those who were within 
turn round : they formed a circle round the chapel : 
die circle opened ; at his feet he found that same 
bier which he had seen in the morning in the sa- 
cristy of St. Dotninick ; opposite to him, beside the 
altar, was Father Mariano in his rochet and funeral 
stole, uplifting in his hand the aspersory, In the 
midst was an open tomb : on one side, two men 
holding up the stone which was to cover it ; and on 
the other, Zoraide kneeling, bending over the corpse 
of Gincvra which was already within it, and with 
tears and sobs arranging the veil around the pallid 
face and a garland of while roses on its brow. 

Hector was at the foot of tlie steps. He saw every- 
thing. He stood motionless, without uttering a 
sound, without making a sign, without moving an 
eyehd ; his countenance by degrees became con- 
tracted and pale as death, his lips trembled convuU 
sively, and large drops of cold sweat rolled down his 
forehead. 

Zoraide's sobbing was redoubled, and Father Ma- 
riano with fullering voice, that proved how his bosom 
was loin by the sight of the miserable youth, could 
only say, " Yesterday her soul fiew to heaven! God's 
presence makes her happier now thaw she woijli 
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^^M liavc been with us here below ! " Sut even tlie good 

^^P priest's words were interrupted by weeping, and he 

^™ was silent. The stone, let down by Iron levers ovti 

the hollow of the tomb, fitted into its place, fell, and 

was firm and fast. 

Hector was still motionless. Father Mariano ap- 
proached him, and took liis hand ivhich resisted not, 
embraced him and turned him in order to lead him 
out of that place, and Hector obeyed. They as- 
cended the i;teps and left the church : the lightning, 
thunder, and a deluge of rain still continued. When 
they came near the Strangers' Cottage, Fieramosca 
gently disengaged himself from the priest's arm, and 
before the latter had lime to speak a word, was al- 
ready in his saddle, bending over his horse's necV 
and plunging hia spurs into its flank, and the tramp 
of his steed resounded from beneath the great gate 
(rf the tower. 

Neither Fieramosca's friends nor any man of that 
age saw him ever after, either alive or dead. Many 
conjectures were made as to his end, but alt doubt- 
iul and unsatisfactory. One alone presented an ap- 
pearance of probability : it was the following. 

Some poor mountaineers of Gargano, employed in 
making charcoal, related to some olher rustics, (and 
BO from mouth to mouth the report arrived in Bor- 
letta, some lime after the Spanish camp had been 
raised,) that there had appeared to ihem a etran{^ 
vision one night during a tremendous storm, of a 
knight armed and mounted on the siimniit of some 
rocks deemed inaccessible, which overlooked a p 
cipice descending perpendicularly into the sea : 
was first ruinoutiid amottart «. fe^ -^^ivitu, ^ 
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spoken of by many, and at last it was held liy all to 
be true, and that the personage was no less than the 
archangel Michael. When, liowever, it came to Fa- 
ther Mariano's ears, he compared the time and place 
and was rather inclined to believe that it must have 
been Hector, w!io, maddened by grief, had urged his 
steed into these dangerous places, and had at last 
fallen with it down some unknown precipice and 
perhaps into the sea. 

- In the year 1617, a shelf of rock having been left 
dry by the sea under Mount Gargano, a fisherman 
by chance discovered, wedged in between two large 
blocks of stone, a mass of old Iron, almost entirely 
corroded by the salt water and rust ; within it were 
human bones, and the skeleton of a horse was found 
besidi 

'i'he reader may now adopt that opinion which 
thinks best, for our tale is done. 

To believe that it will meet with 3 favourabli 
ception on accoimt of its own merits, would be 
vain and ridiculous self-flattery ; but we think we 
may be allowed to hope that Italians will receive 
with kind indulgence the good intention of one who 
records for their benefit an historical fact which does 
tliem BO much honour. In order to make the valour 
of tlie conquerors more conspicuous and resplendent, 
we have not allowed ourselves to introduce certain 
circumstances of aggravation against the conquered ; 
t!ic more so, because they may be discovered to be 
false, by reading the histories of Giovio, Guicciardini, 
and other writers, who mention this combat. Il 
formed no part of our plan to do injustice to French 
bravery, which we should be the first to ackoowUt 
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^^H and applaud ; but nnly to make knoivn llie vaTour 
^^H which tlie Italians dtspla.yed ; and kg liuve no occa- 
^^1 non to alter history for iliai purpose, since it has ren- 
^^B dered us full justice. While on this subject, it may be 
^^B permiiied us to remark, that we esteem most pitiful 
^^P mii wicked that spirit of contest, oAen aided byfalse- 
liood, which excites men of different nations mutually 
to reproach each other with their disgraces and their 
crimes : but that, on the contrary, it may be deemed 
a worthy office for him who wishes well to the hu' 
man race, according to that law of love and righteous- 
ness proclaimed by the Gospel, to trnmple under 
■ foot those murderous sparks of discord and hatred. 
But what shall we say of those enmities still mare 
ucrilegioua and senseless, which have lasted so long 
and been so frequently revived between di£ferent 
factions of the same nation ? Alas I Italy cannot in 
this deny her preeminence of guilt and shame, whilst 
in other points no one can refuse to ackooivledgc her 
supremacy in merit and renown : and although those 
enmities have been and are now more than ever de- 
plored and cursed, it will still be long before the blame 
equals the measure of the crime. It appears to us, 
therefore, that he who anew brings into notice an; 
of those grievous actions which abound but too much 
in our history, may fulfill, though imperfectly, an 
important otKce, hut should not be charged with its 
being a useless one. It seems to us, moreover, that 
this judgement of disapproval must appear more 
sincere and be more efUcacious, when a man sus- 
pends it over that part of Italy where he M'as born : 
for otherwise, t\ie'jttd(^e'rtie'(v\.wi\^\,>^^iLtiance seem 
jiartia!, and nol vilioW^ •aev'iiE'^ei t^ota ■i-.'sx.tsOTKta.- 



Me mujiicijjfli envy upon which it is intended 
particularly to heap disgrace. We therefore thoiiglit 
that to a native of Piedmont it belonged more than 
to any other, to bestow on the tnemory of Grajano 
d'Asti, the censure which hia deeds justly 
The illustrious Count Napione has already expressed 
the opinion of the Piedmont^sc with respect to that 
man, writing of him thus, "Our countryman of Asii, 
who in the famous combat of Quadrato, having taken 
up arms against the Italian nation and on the side at' 
the French, not only divided with them the disgrace 
of beint; conquered by the Italians, but remaining 
dead on the field, was then adjudged by every one to 
have borne the punishment of his folly, in having 
chosen to combat for a foreign nation against the ho- 
nour of his own country •." 

Let ua be permitted to add our conviction, that 
at the present day not a single imitator of this vile 
wretch, if sought for amongst us, would be found. 

• Nflpione, Deir Uso e ilii Pregi della Lingna Jiuli 
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